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twelve colors, and are rich in effect. They are furnished 
to old or new subscribers on the following terms: 

Forest and Stream one year and the set of four pictures, $5. 


Forest and Stream 6 months and any two of the pictures, $3. 
Price of the pictures alone, $1.50 each ; $5 for the set. 
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Make orders payable to 





No. 80,781, 


IF you will examine your revolver you will see that it 
is numbered, probably way up in the tens of thousands. 
Every revolver turned out by reputable houses has its in- 
dividual number. When a revolver is sold the manufac- 
turers invoice it by this number, and thus they can tell 
when it left the factory and where it went to. This sys- 
tem made a vast deal of trouble for a New York lawyer 
the other day and led to his indictment for perjury. 

The trial of a case in one of the courts of this city on 
April 24 last had wound up with a shooting affray be- 
tween the parties in interest, and the supposed assailant 
in the disgraceful affair was put on trial ixf the present 
month, charged with assault with intent to kill, In be- 
half of the defendant Lawyer M. J. Stein testified that 
on the occasion of the affray of April 24 he had wrested 
a revolver from the hands of some one who was in the 
act of firing it at the defendant. The revolver, a Smith 
& Wesson, was produced in evidence, and Judge Martine, 
before whom the case was being tried, recorded its num- 
ber, which was 80,781. 

The District Attorney thereupon telegraphed to the 
manufacturers to learn on what date revolver No. 80,781 
had left their works. They consulted their books and 
found that it had been shipped to Messrs. Schoverling, 
Daly & Gales, of this city, on June 16, which was over seven 
weeks later than the date, April 24, when Mr. Stein testi- 
fied he had seized it in a New York court room. This 
statement of the manufacturers was corroborated by the 
records of the consignees here, who had received revolver 
No. 80,871 on June 18, The shipping clerk of the makers 
and the receiving clerk of the receivers appeared in court; 
and together they made out a very black case against Mr. 
Stein, who nevertheless stoutly asseverated that he had 

taken a revolver in the scuffle of April 24, had locked it 
up in his safe, and believed it to be the {one produced in 





court. On the testimony of the clerks an indictment for 
perjury was found against him. It was testimony that 
could not be impeached; the evidence supplied by the man- 
ufacturers’ system of numbering their arms was impreg- 
nable. The revolver which Mr. Stein produced in court 
and swore that he had had in his possession in New York 
city on April 24, he could not have had, for it had not 
left the factory of the makers in Springfield until June 16. 

Nevertheless, and this is the most satisfactory part of 
the story, Mr. Stein was not guilty of perjury. He was 
simply mistaken as to the identity of the revolver seized 
on April 24 and the one shown in court on July 2. He 
found no difficulty in showing by ample testimony of 
witnesses that he actually had taken a revolver from a 
person in the court room on April 24, and he finally made 
himself believe, and the District Attorney believed with 
him, that the arm No. 80,781 had been substituted for it 
by some third party, without his knowledge. The indict- 
ment was therefore dismissed, and Mr. Stein went forth 
from the court room, as the presiding judge declared, 
without a stain upon his honor as a man or as a lawyer. 

Let us trust that No. 80,781 may never inflict upon any 
other a more lasting injury than it brought upon its first 
victim. 





MAY THE PRESIDENT GO SPRING-SHOOTING ¢ 


CONSIDERED from the standpoint of right sportsmanship 
is it permissible for the President of the United States to 
go shore bird and duck shooting in the spring of the year? 
The question is suggested by the notes of a Virginia cor- 
respondent, who writes of his own spring-shooting at 
Currituck, and recalls that President Cleveland visited 
the same waters for bay bird shooting last May. It is a 
question which will be answered promptly and decidedly 
in the negative by one class of shooters, and quite as 
promptly and vehemently in approval by another class. 
This means that spring-shooting is a practice as to the 
merits of which the sentiment of sportsmen is by no 
means uniform, and the most that can be said is that Mr. 
Cleveland as a spring shooter is a good sportsman in the 
estimation of those who believe in spring-shooting, 
and an unworthy sportsman in the eyes of those who con- 
demn it. 

The signs of the times, however, are not difficult to 
read. They indicate a growing sentiment against spring- 


shooting, a strengthened conviction of the unwisdom of - 


killing migratory species of game on the way to its breed- 
ing grounds, They point to a time when spring shooting 
shall be discountenanced. In their excursions for game 
in the early months of the year, President Cleveland and 
President Harrison before him have done as sportsmen in 
good standing that which their successors twenty-five 
years from now may not do and preserve a standing in 
the craft. 

There remains another question which has just been 
raised im certain quarters, in connection with this May 
shooting trip of President Cleveland. It does not have to 
do with the sportsmanship of shooting at certain times 
and seasons, but with the propriety of shooting at all. 
May the President of the United States shoot birds for 
sport? That is an interesting consideration; it would be 
perhaps worth while to discuss it; and we shall. 


THE HEALING OF THE FORESTS. 


THE story, which a contributor to our Sportsman Tour- 
ist pages so charmingly tells of his flight to a wilderness 
lake for rest and upbuilding, will be read by thousands 
with increased interest because in it they will find a 
faithful reflection of their own experiences, A fortnight 
or a month in camp will many a time do what medicine 
and prescribed regimen are powerless to effect. The 
mountains and the woods and the lakes are for healing 
and for strength. They give the change of scene, the 
diversion of the mind, the pure air for the lungs and the 
required physical exertion, which go to make the new 
man. If any one would discover the secret of the popu- 
larity and permanence and dignity of the open air wild- 
wood recreations of fishing and shooting, he may find it 
here. They are pursuits which have an abiding place in 
the esteem and practice of mankind, because generation 
after generation has proved their worth. 





The resources of nature as a healer are not more 
efficient in their application than abundant in their sup- 
ply. The blessed influences of the woods are generous 
beyond measure, and not to be exhausted by the spending, 
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There is store for all who will have new life for the 
taking. He robs no fellow man, who breathes the balsam; 
he takes from another no joy of bird song, who listens to 
the hermet thrush; the outlook from the mountain brow 
is not less in expanse and in inspiration, though ten 
thousand look upon it; the glory of sunrise over the hills 
or of sunset beyond the lake is not dimmed because 
another beholds it. Here in the woods each may have 
the using of that which belongs to him and to all others 
as well, and by his using no one shall be made poorer. 





Would that a like principle of inexhaustible plenitude 
governed the supply of game and fish; for, after all, it is 
the trout or the bass, the grouse or the deer, that lures 
men into the woods. One might say, indeed, that the 
stock of fish and game would be in no danger of impair- 
ment if each one who took of them would take only his 
fair share, leaving to others their own, The store, made 
good by nature, would be all sufficient, under a rightly 
devised and honestly respected system of protection. It 
is this phase of protection that gives to the subject its 
true importance. This is why no one may regard pro- 
tection from the narrow standpoint of his own personal 
selfish interest only, nor when in the woods may be in- 
considerate of the woods rights and privileges and 
blessings which belong to others. He does rob another 
who takes more than his reasonable share of the fish; 
and he shows himself an ingrate who kills game to 
waste. That which is certainly not to be lessened by the 
using, use without stint, and in so doing you shall work 
no man injury. That which must be enjoyed sparingly, 
do not squander in recklessness nor destroy in wanton 
waste. You are not the first seeking to benefit by the 
gifts of nature, nor are you the last. 


SNAP SHOTS. 

THE Senate Committee on Game Laws, authorized by 
the New York Legislature to hold sessions throughout the 
State looking to a modification of the existing game law, 
consists of Senators H. J. Donaldson (chairman) of Ball- 
ston, John L. Childs of Floral Park, L. I., and Charles L. 
Guy of New York. The committee contemplates sitting 
in the neighborhood of Geneva in the first or second week 
of August: at Schroon Lake in the Adirondacks about 
August 15, and at Saratoga probably on August 28. Due 
notice of such meetings will be given through the news- 
papers, and the committee will be very glad to receive 
suggestions relative to the modification of the present 
game law at any of the meetings in question. Further 
information may be obtained by addressing the clerk of 
the committee, Mr, C. H. Burns, 27 Pine st., New York. 





In emulation of Dowe, who claims to have invented a 
bullet-proof coat, two Americans have come forward with 
materials said to possess the same quality. As war 
equipments are not just now in lively demand in this 
country, we recommend the inventors of impenetrable 
fabrics to turn their attention to the perfection of a shot 
and bullet-proof blanket for cows and horses. There 
ought to be an extensive market for such a protector 
among the farmers who have so long suffered loss of live 
stock at the hands of louts and ruffians masquerading as 
sportsmen. 





Secretary Banks of the Pennsylvania State Sportsmen’s 
Association expresses the opinion that Pennsylvania might 
profitably follow New York and provide for game protec- 
tion and trap-shooting as two separate though allied inter- 
ests. Of course it might; and so might all the other State 
societies which are now attempting in vain to combine 
both interests in one annual convention. 





It is instructive to note that the writer who is impelled 
“to advise his fellow sportsmen to put a final veto on the 
old-time plan of taking a male cook or attempting the task 
of doing the cooking by turns,” and adds, ‘‘Take your 
wife or wives with you,” judiciously employs a pseudo- 
nym. 





As soon as we can secure a photograph of the ‘‘Ness- 
muk” Memorial, which has been set up in the village 
cemetery of Wellsboro, we shall present an illustration of 
it, and make a final report on the memorial enterprise. 





Dr. James A, Henshall is now stationed at Tampa, Fila. , 
where he is engaged in making a thorough investigation 
of the fish fauna of those waters, 
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A QUERY. 


I wonper why I sit all day and dream 

On moss-grown rock, down by the sunlit stream? 
Why now I idly drop a baited hook 

Into the stillest pool along the brook? 


Why is it that the droning of the bees, 

The softest whisperings of the summer breeze, 
Are sweeter music now than once I found 

In the deep baying of a clear-tongued hound? 


Why do I leave the newly-budded rose, 
The shady dell where fragrant violet grows, 
The meadows green, with daisies overcast, 
To tread the withered rowen of the past? 


And when the still stars twinkle o'er the earth 
I leave the firelit circle and its mirth, 
To pass in silence like a tale twice told, 


I wonder if I, too, am growing cold. SHOSHONE. 


THE PRESCRIPTION. 


It was not an unpleasant dose to take. The most that 
could be said of it was that it was inconvenient just at 
this time. Butas the matter depended upon my doing 
as the doctor directed there was nothing left but for me 
tocomply. He said he would not be responsible for my 
life if I did not. 

He wrote the prescription as he sat_by my side the day 
after I was confined to the bed. He had been sitting 
there for some time listening to my complaints of a ‘want 
of sleep,” ‘palpitation of the heart,” ‘‘a gone feeling,” 
and I do not know how many other ailments, when he said, 
“‘[ guess I can cure you.” At the same time he put his 
hand in his pocket and took out a physician’s pad. On 
this he wrote the ‘‘prescription,” as he called it, and fold- 
ing it carefully, handed to my wife saying as he did so: 
“Let him e this; it will do him good.” He then 
reached for his hat and hurried from the room, my wife 
following him to the door as he went out. 

‘‘Now, dearie,” said she, es and unfolding the 
paper. “I guess we have something that will de you good. 

he doctor says you will be all right before long. We 
will have it made up at once. Brand will be in from 
school directly and we will send him to the druggist.” 

Meanwhile she was adjusting her eyeglasses, while I 
was watching her with all the ey of asick and nervous 
man. AsIsawa smile of mingled disappointment and 
—— pass over her face I was led to say, ‘‘What is it? 

ore expensive drugs, I suppose. I am sick of their stuff.” 

‘‘Why, no,” said she, ‘‘but the funniest prescription I 
ever heard of. It says: 
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‘‘Why, I cannot do that,” said I; ‘‘and especially since 
we have increased our business. Who will do the buying 
if I leave, and what will become of the new depart- 
ment?” ° 
‘‘Well,” replied Sarah, ‘‘who takes care of it now? And 
who has been doing the buying for the past ten days? 
A nd if you had to be here for three months, how would 
they get along then?” 

There was no resisting the force of this argument. I 
saw at once that my wife had made up her mind. Brand 
came in just at this moment; and she said to him, ‘Brand, 
the doctor has ordered your father to go to the Adiron- 
oe or the woods of Maine. Don’t you wan't togo with 
him "9 

“I just do,” replied my son. 
rod. And I will take Samuels’s book with me and study 
the birds. I tell you, pap, we will have a good time. Let 
ui camp out. Come, what do you say?” 

““Well, we will see,” said I. ‘‘Let me try and think a 
little while.” 

And as I thought the thing seemed feasible. Scarcely 
an hour had passed before I found myself making plans; 
and by bedtime I had determined to go when I could. In 
my mind I saw a little island of not more than an acre in 
extent and in a retired lake. I knew the place. I had 
b2en there. It was accessible—only six hours from half- 
c.vilized life, and by boatat that. Yes, we would go there 
at the beginning of the week if I could travel. 

I slept better that night than I had for some time, and 
the next morning I felt betterstill. During the dayI had 
my rod and my book of flies brought to me. How good 
taey looked! Then before Brand went to school he came 
ia, and with all the enthusiasm of youth wanted me to 
make out a list of what we would require. He seemed to 
tvke it for granted that I would go. And to my objec- 
tons about care, he said he would be seventeen next 
month, and if a fellow as old as that could not take care 
of his father, he was not good for much. 

All this seemed to make me feel better; and when the 
te boy returned at noon, much to my own astonishment, 
and his too, I think, I had the list made out. 

It was now the second week in May. The spring had 
been early and vegetation of every kind was advanced. 
I knew what this meant. It meant black flies and 
mosquitoes in abundance. But we are not apt to think 
of these pests in all their venom and the discomfort they 
can cause us, after a year’s freedom from their bites and 
stings. And hence we are so ready to go a second or a 
third time into a neighborhood we had almost vowed we 
never would visit again. 

So Tuesday found us off with all our iraps; and Wed- 
nesday morning’s sun looked down on two boats with two 
guides, making their way across a lake, and then upa 
narrow stream into a smaller lake. The guides were to 
build a bark shanty and then return in one of the boats, 
leaving the other with us. The arrangement was that 
one of the guides should come every other day to see how 
_ fared, and bring us letters and a loaf of fresh 

What a lovely morning that was. It seemed to me I 
enjoyed it as I never had enjoyed a morning in my life. 
1 had nothing to do but to sit quietly tucked up in the 
bow of the boat and delight myself in the ae of 
the hemlocks and the singing of the birds. Never had 
the hemlocks smelled so sweet, nor the trees looked so 
green, nor the water so clear. Then the melancholy note 


the Adirondacks or the woods of 
Maine at the possible moment 
and remain there for two weeks. 


“I want to try my new - 
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of the loon appeared to have melody in it, and the hermit 
thrush and white-throated sparrows seemed to surpass 
themselves in song. 

I had nothing to do but to look, and look I did. We 
had hardly left the landing before I caught sight of a 
loon. Half way across the Jake two ducks flew past us. 
Then an eagle winged his slow flight far overhead, and 
as we entered the stream a ane her sprung his rattte 
upon us as he jumped from a dead branch and skirted 
the shores of the lake with wings almost touching the 
surface. We could hear partridges drumming as we 
made our way up, and varieties of fly-catchers and 
warblers were continually flitting from side to side of 
the stream. 

But after we had crossed the lake we skirted the shore 
for some distance, then threaded our way up stream 
(giving the black flies that swarmed in thousands -a 

ce to feast), then passed over a short carry, then the 
lake, and before noon I found myself reclining in a bed 
of hemlock twigs beneath a spreading beach, while the 


— were preparing a dinner that made me feel hungry 
‘ore it was cooked. 

After dinner the guides passed over to the mainland, 
and while they were peeling bark to cover the shanty 
Brand cleared the place where it was to stand and broke 
hemlock twigs to make a soft and fragrant flooring. 
Before 3 o’clock the whole thing was finished and a —- 
ply of wood piled up alongside that seemed to me - 
cient to last for a fortnight. 

This home was built with its front toward the east, 
and in such a position as not only to secure a good view 
of the mountains, but also so as to catch any stray breeze 
that might blow up or down the lakes. his was very 
necessary, as the smoke of our smudges would pass in 
front of our home and thus help to keep off the mosquitoes 
and black-flies. However, we never suffered much from 
these pests while we were on the island or in the boat. 
It was only when we landed on the mainland that we 
seemed enveloped in them. . 

Before 4 o’clock the guides left us. When they had 
gone, Brand said “‘it was lonesome.” Perhaps he felt his 
responsibility more than he did before, for now he had 
his father on his hands and noone tohelp him. However, 
had he known it, every moment this responsibility was 
lessening as his father drew in the air of health and felt 
new life coming into his veins. 

We now busied ourselves in arranging our mosquito 
nets. One was on my side and the otheron Brand’s. Our 
boxes of provisions were placed in the center, close 
against the back of the shanty. They hid our faces from 
each other while we slept. 

By 5 o’clock the shadows began to lengthen on the lake, 
and before 6 the hermit thrushes and white-throats com- 
menced their evening song, though they sang occasion- 
ally—some of them—nearly all the day long. The loons 
also began to call and some large birds on the other side 
that we could not make out. Later the night hawks 
came swooping around and calling to each other, and far 
and near we-could hear their booming sound as they 
came with a rush to the earth. Still later we noticed 
several bats dodging around in front of the shanty; and 
when the daylight had almost fled the owls commenced 
their hooting. 

But before all this there was a tea to get and smudges 
to be renewed and “‘light wood to have handy.” It was 
all doné, though, and that cheerfully. To be sure I was 
not able to do much, but I could direct Brand; and no 
man ever had a more willing pupil. 

We were all through by half past seven, and a little 
later were sitting in the moonlight where we could see the 
lake for nearly half its length. Wesaw several fish break 
water, or at least thought we did, but two or three loons 
kept up such a diving and coming up that it was im- 
possible to tell. And then a muskrat or a mink came 
swimming along the shore only a few rods in front of us 
to disturb the quiet waters. Brand—boy-like—wanted to 
shoot at him with his pistol, but I persuaded him not to. 
I told him we would have more birds and animals around 
us if they thought we had no firearms. And so it proved. 
I imagine that the wild company we had on and around 
our island was very much owing to this. There was one 
morning when we saw a doe deer on the mainland, that 
we were sure would wade across to our home. She 
walked down to the water twice and wet her feet, stretch- 
ing out her neck to us and moving her ears. The wind 
was blowing at the time toward her. When she turned 
we concluded that she must have smelled the smoke of 
our —— or the trout we were frying. But more of 
our wild neighbors 7 and bye. 

A soon as it got damp we returned to the shanty. A 
good fire was warming this inside, and it looked bright 
and cheerful in there, as Brand said. It wasso, And he 
found it so comfortable that before many minutes he was 
fast asleep. As for myself, I soon followed him, and 
knew nothing until some time past midnight. Then I 
felt cold, and called to Brand to make upthe fire. It was 
almost out. I could just see a few red coals as an occa- 
sional breath of air fanned the ashes. He was awake in 
amoment. His first exclamation was, ‘‘Why, father, it 
is not daylight yet,” and then, ‘‘Yes, pap. How are you 


_ feeling?” 


The boy seemed much relieved when I told him I had 
slept well, and when the fire burned up would take an- 
other nap. I did so, andsodid he. Had it not been for 
one of our loon friends, that came along just before sun- 
rise, I do not know but I would have slept nearly half the 
morning. His doleful howls (I can compare it to nothing 
else) awoke me and I called Brand at once. 

The birds were now in fu'l chorus—hermit thrushes, 
with their soft, varied and flute-like notes answering 
each other far and near; then white-throats, now pitch- 
ing their song in a high key and now in a low one. 
Occasionally we could hear the wild and varied notes of 
the winter wren, and wood pewees and fly-catchers, and 
several sandpipers that ran along the shore or made 
their circling and stiffened flight as they passed from 
one place to another. 

Brand listened for some time to all this bird music. He 
had never heard it before in just such a wild place. He said 
he missed the robins and brown thrashers, and orioles 
and wood robins, and I do not know how many more, 
that prefer civilization to a Northern wilderness, 

While we were listening a partridge drummed just in 
the rear of our shanty. ‘‘Why, that beats all,” said he, 
“T know the very old log he is standing on; there must 
be a nest around here.” And no doubt there was, but 
Brand never found it, nor had he yet learned how fond 


Bonasa umbellus is of raising a brood in retirement and in 
a place he can call his own. 

ut now the slanting beams of the stag sun are shin- 
ing into our home. I feel better than I did yesterday 
and even want some breakfast. I want some trout, but 
I cannot have them yet, only because I cannot go for 
them. I solace myself by saying, ‘‘Keep on with your 
improvement and you will be all right before long.” 

e had a good breakfast and I enjoyed it. I even felt 
able to make the coffee, while Brand boiled me two of 
the fresh eggs we had brought along. Before noon we 
went out for a row; I thought it best to wait until the air 
had become pretty well warmed before we tried that. 
Brand did the rowing and I took my rod. For some dis- 
tance we skirted the shore and from time to time I cast 
the fly. I was not quite equal to this yet, and a few casts 
were sufficient to satisfy me. Had we caught anything, 
or had I had a rise the case might have been different, 
bat we saw no signs of trout. However, the air was in- 
vigorating, and the scenery beautiful, and the birds de- 
— It seemed to me that nothing on earth could be 

er. 

Brand landed several times to look after nests that he 
saw, or some very pink laurel, but he was always driven 
off by the black flies. The only place that we seemed 
able to escape tnese pests was either in our boat on the 
lake or at our island home. 

Noon found us at the shanty again without a fish, and 
me hungry as usual. Two more eggs with bread and tea 
and canned tongue satisfied me. Then a good sleep, and 
by 3 o’clock we were ready for another excursion. This 
time we took another way up toward the head of the lake. 
I did not attempt to fish until we came to a’place where 
we had caught trout in my well days. It was at the 
mouth of a small stream that ran into the lake through a 
thicket of alders. The water was shallow in front of 
these and it occurred to me that just at this season of the 
year the fish might be lying there where they had been 
sunning themselves during the warmer hours of the day. 

‘‘Now, Brand,” said I, ‘“‘don’t go too near those alders, 
but swing the boat around and I will make a cast.” or 
one of his age Brand was quite an expert in handling a 
boat. I had taught him much myself and he had learned 
more at school. So around I came and away went my 
flies to within a few feet of the alders. I had a rise at 
the first cast, and then the next moment was fast to a 
fish. He was no small one either. I knew this by the 
effort he made to run under the alders and then, when I 
turned him, by the wide circle that followed the line as 
he made his way into the lake. And this without so 
much as showing us his back fin or his tail. Of course 
Brand was all excitement, and I must say his father 
shared in it. 

**Don’t lose him, pap,” said Brand, ‘‘I want some trout 
to-night.” 

‘And you are going to have some, too, if I know any- 
thing about it.” 

Several times the fish made his way toward the boat, 
as though he meant to run under it, but a skillful stroke 
of the oar sent her round and he found himself swim- 
ming very wide of his mark. But this could not con- 
tinue very long. My game was tiring, and if it was not, 
I was. I don’t know that I have ever felt more weary 
when I had landed a fish (not even a salmon) than I did 
when that trout was in the boat. He was not so very 
large either, only i4in. I had caught them larger in this 
very place. 

But I was tired now and only too glad to let Brand try 
his hand. He could cast a fly, and for a boy do it very 
well too. On his third cast he hooked a fish—not so large 
as mine, but nearly 12in.—and this was followed by four 
that would weigh nearly ilb.each. Then our luck ceased. 
I tried again and so did Brand, but with no more rises. 

We were ready for home now. The sight of the 
fish helped,to make me hungry. For tea we had my large 
fish and one of the smaller ones. I cooked them myself. 
There was none left of them when we were through, and 
Brand insisted upon it that he could have eaten more. 
The others were dressed and laid aside for breakfast. 

And now the shadows had long since lengthened on the 
lakes and the birds had sung their vespers. The night 
hawks had been through their evolutions and the last 

ane note of the loon had died away on the distant 
hills. t only remained for the bats to come around and 
the owls to get —— their hooting and then the day 
would be over. But I must confess the owls did a good 
deal of hooting all night, and occasionally a white- 
throated sparrow would be heard lisping his wooing song. 
May be this was because we were approaching the time 
of the moon’s third quarter, when there was light almost 
until the morning. 

When night had settled down and stillness reigned 

supreme, Brand made up the fire and we crawled under 
our nets. I was feeling better. Yes, I was improving. 
There was no doubt about it. I could eat and I could 
sleep, and I could do these without either ‘“‘drops” or 
*‘tonic.” And more than this, I could plan what we would 
do on the morrow. We would get up early and start for 
our fishing place, and see if we could not get some more 
trout. This was our plan when we said good-night to 
each other. But the best plans sometimes fail, and espe- 
cially with fishermen. 
What time of night it Was when I woke up I could not 
tell. I only knew that it was unusually dark. There was 
no moon shining, and only the barest glimmer of fire 
appeared where there had been such a bright blaze when 
we went tosleep. Then the stillness seemed unusual. I 
could not understand it, and thought at first that I must 
be dreaming. Butno. Here was the net over me; and I 
could hear Brand breathing only a few feet away. I 
called him. It was such a relief to feel that he was there, 
and when he answered so promptly, ‘‘What is it, father?” 
I was sure of my present existence. 

He soon had the fire blazing up again. By its light my 
watch told me it was half-past 3. But there was no sign 
of moon or stars to be seen in the heavens. We heard 
something splash in the water as the fire blazed up, and a 
loon from far away saluted us with his dismal note. When 
we lay down again I told my son that I thought we would 
have rain before morning. The air had a heavy feeling 
and there was that peculiar stillness that cama. to pre- 
dict a storm. 

I was not surprised then, when waking some two hours 
later, I heard no birds singing. Some of our island 
thrushes did attempt it, and so did a white-throat, but 
they seemed to stop very far short of their full song. 
And then a flycatcher made a feeble attempt, but he was 
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no more successful. Soon I heard the quietrain. It had 
just commenced. I did not wake Brand. I knew he 
would find the day long enough without my calling him 
very early, so I turned over and slept again, and the next 
time I awoke it was broad daylight and the rain was 
dripping from the trees all around us. 

Brand awoke at nearly the same time. As he looked 
from under our cover he remarked, “I guess I will have 
to read about birds to-day, and we will play cribbage.” 

But a breakfast was to be prepared now, and I must not 
leave the shelter of our shanty. Brand knew this and 
said, ‘“‘Pap, I guess I will have to make the coffee this 
morning, and I will have a chance to show my skill on 
cooking trout. How glad I am that we have them.” 

But not so fast. We have not got them yet. 

When Brand went to Jook for his fish they were not 
there. We had left them on atin plate in a fissure of a 
large rock close to the shanty near the shore. Such a 
thing as birds or animals disturbing them had never 
occurred to us. But they were gone, and all Brand could 
find was the tracks of some animal in the sand near the 
— and these almost obliterated by the rain that had 

en. 

I was sorry for Brand even more than I was for myself. 
But there was no help for it, and he took his disappoint- 
ment well. Said he, ‘‘Father, you have one fresh egg 
left. You can eat that and I will fry some pork.” This 
was our breakfast. It was cooked outside in the rain, and 
we ate it under cover. We both did well, however. I 
had the two last slices of bread toasted, while Brand con- 
a himself with plenty of ship biscuit soaked in 
coffee. 

But now how should we spend the day. The rain con- 
tinued. Itseemed to increase from the time it began, 
and by 9 o’clock there was a steady downpour. I was 
afraid more than once that it would put out our fire. It 
would have done so had we not kept plenty of wood on. 

It was a ‘‘tedious” day, so an old friend of mine used 
tosay. I read to my boy some and he read tome. Then 
we would stop and talk for awhile and plan, and tell 
each other what we meant to do when the rain ceased. 
We had great interest in watching a thrush that seemed 
to have his home under a little beech tree, and a be- 
draggled Canada warbler that appeared to feel very badly 
because, with all his pluming, be could not improve his 
appearance. 

But the most of our attention was given to the ‘‘drum- 
mer.” We caught sight of hin» several times as he came 
out a few yards away at one side of the shanty. He was 
very wary about showing himself and we had to be care- 
ful if we expected to see him at all. His peeping place 
was from under a little spruce. Here he would take a 
glance atour shanty and then retire. Poor fellow, he 
looked as though he might have fallen into the lake. His 
tail and ruffles were in a most dilapidated state. Drum- 
ming was out of the question, even had he wanted to. 

I wrote a letter home and told my wife of my improved 
health; and our home and our plans. I do not think I 
ever wrote her as long a letter since the days of our ‘‘en- 
gagement.” Maybe I never had time to, but I am afraid 
the rain had something to do with the length of this 
one. 

There was no let up in the storm at noon. It was the 
same old downpour and drip, drip, drip. A rainy day in 
the country is bad enough, but a rainy day in camp is in- 
describable. 

he dinner was cooked in the rain, or I should say, 
the tea was made—for the dinner consisted of simply tea 
—canned tongue, ship-biscuit and ginger snaps for Brand. 
Of course, we did not expect our guide; he was not to 

come if it rained, and without question it had done so. 

It was after 2 o’clock before there seemed any cessation 
in the storm. From 6 o'clock in the morning until 2 in 
the afternoon isa long time to sit inside a shanty and 
look out at the dripping trees. But all things have an 
end. Gradually the rain held up; then there was a light 
place in the clouds, then a ripple on the lake coming from 
the west, then we heard the loons calling and a bird of 
some kind called over from the other shore. As the sky 
lightened more birds began to call. Then, at last, as the 
sun came out in his full splendor, the woods seemed alive 
again with bird life. Meanwhile Brand had bailed out 
the boat and wiped the seats dry, and I was invited to go 
for a row and take my rod along. Brand would take his 
too. ‘*We.would go up to the old place and see if we 
could not get some trout for supper.” 

How lovely it was after the rain. Everything was so 
fresh and the air so clear that we could see cliffs and 
rocks on the mountain we had never seen before. Then 
Brand ‘felt in the humor of rowing.” He said ‘‘He 
wanted to stretch his arms,” and it was not more than 
twenty minutes before he ‘added, ‘‘Now, pap, get ready 
for a cast.” 

I was on time and the first effort brought me a half- 
pounder. Then a second one, a little larger, followed it, 
and so on until I had six. Then Brand must try and I 
sat down at the oars. I had strength to keep the boat 
still, He caught three, one of them larger than any of 
niine, while the two others were smaller. But here our 
luck ceased, though we tried for a good while. Indeed, 
the shades of night were settling upon the lake before 
we left the alders. 

However, we were not long in going home, nor was 
it very late before we were regaling ourselves upon trout, 
ship's bread, canned peaches and tea. 

here was a dampness in the air this evening that did 
not allow of our sitting in the usual place by the lake. I 
was improving and I meant to run no risks. So we kept 
inside our shelter and played cribbage for an — or 
more, a 


[TO BE CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK. | 


Exporfation of American Elk. 


CoyMENTING on our note in issue of June 30 respecting 
the capture of living elk, a correspondent writes from 
England: 

“T have been offered a herd of live elk—young ones re- 
cently captured in the States. I am not at liberty to men- 
tion names. I do not require any live elk, but seeing in 
your oer lately that elk are being exterminated I 
thought it important to let you know that live elk are 
being sent out of the country, which will help to exter- 
minate them. Ought this not to be looked after?” 


“No, Maude, dear, the taxidermist is not a collector of 
taxes, githoagh he dees work a skin game,”—Philadelphia 


’ 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


DOWN THE FLORIDA COAST. 


HavineG heard that a private sailing yacht, owned by a 
gentleman of Clear Water Harbor, could be hired, we 
made up a party for cruising down the Gulf of Mexico. 
The boat is a two-masted schooner, carrying mainsail, 
foresail, topstaysail and jib. When her canvas is all 
spread she isa picture. She is 70ft. long, and has a fine 
cabin with ample accommodations for ten persons, nicely 
lighted and ventilated. In fact,she is a remarkably well- 
appointed boat. The terms were so much per day, we to 
provision her and board the crew, which consisted of cap- 
tain, mate and cook. Then began the work of prepara- 
tion. If you could have seen the quantity of bread, bis- 
cuits, boiled hams, chicken, cakes, cookies, doughnuts, 
pork and beans, jellies, jams and preserves that were put 


- on board, to say nothing of the raw material stowed 


away, one might conclude that we were anticipating sail- 
ing around the world. 

It was a beautiful morning in April. I shall long 
remember that morning; the sky was as blue as a robin’s 
egg, and the air as soft and halmy as a June day and full 
of the fragrance of the sea and pines. Truly it was 
charming. We put upsail and started down the bay to 
go out the pass into the gulf proper, five miles away. All 
along are the piers and pavilions of the families who have 
winter homes on the bluff. and there were congregated 
men, women and children, all waving handkerchiefs and 
wishing us God-speed. Several boats acted as escort for 
some distance. As long as wecould sight home, we could 
see the waving of handkerchiefs. Soon we were through 
the pass into the sea, and our introducticn was a dead calm. 
We rocked and rocked, and tossed from side to side, sails 
flapping, not a breathof wind. We noticed that thecrew 
watched us somewhat curiously.. After a time the cap- 
tain said, ‘‘Well, she’s coming now.” I asked, ‘‘What?”’ 
He replied, ‘‘The wind; don’t you see it?” When I told 
him I did not, he called my attention to a dark line across 
the water miles away, saying, ‘‘She’ll be here right quick.” 
And sure enough “‘she” was. The sails filled, and as it 
was a fair wind we were soon sailing in fine style. The 
captain remarked, ‘Well, I reckon you ladies are pretty 
good sailors.” Upon asking why, we were told that the 
ladies usually ‘‘fed the fishes” when encountering a dead 
swell. We were assured we need have no further fear of 
seasickness. 

Going on board so late in the morning, the cook had 
prepared dinner without any. instructions, so when we 
went down we were a little amused at the bill of fare, 
which consisted of boiled pork, cabbage, potatoes, onions, 
beats, tomatoes, corn-bread, coffee, etc. We were too 
hungry to be fastidious; we added a dessert, and felt 
that we had dined well. After that we helped the cook 
plan the meals, and they were good, every one of them, 
each and every one can verify this statement, because 
every one was ready to test them. There were nine in 
the party. 

We sailed sixty miles that day, and just as the sun 
was sinking into the sea we started through the pass 
leading into Sarasota Bay, where we were to anchor for 
the night. At the supper table we heard a peculiar grat- 
ing sound, then a thump, a thud, and a bump. The 
doctor said, ‘‘We’ve struck.” We all rushed on deck; 
and sure enough ’we had gone aground. Of course, the 
first question was: ‘‘How long will we have to stay here, 
captain?” ‘‘Can’t tell,” he answered; ‘‘hope to get off on 
the next high tide.” ‘‘And when will that be?” *‘To- 
morrow, I reckon.” And that was all we could find 
out. 

Then we fell to speculating. ‘‘One said, “It was high 
tide when we came in here. I don’t see how we are going 
to get off on the next one; it won’t be high enough.” 
‘“*‘What then? Captain said we would have to wait until 
the new moon, How long would that be? The cal- 
endar was consulted, and we found it would be in six 
days. Well, we discussed the matter pro and con; and 
all were agreed it was a good plan tostay. And we re- 
tired happy and content, as we knew we were safely 
anchored anyhow. 


The next morning our men went fishing and the ladies 
amused themselves in various ways, the crew meanwhile 
working to get the boat in a position to be able to take 
advantage of the tide. Much to our relief, at noon the 
following day we were once more .afloat. That night 
we anchored off Captiva Island, in Charlotte Harbor, 
where the captain said we would find some fine shells, 
We rowed over, landed and started up the beach. As 
we were walking one of our party called our attention 
to a peculiar footprint in the sand, which he said was 
that of an Indian moccasin. A little further on he 
showed us the track of a wildcat. I wandered on search- 
ing for shells and looking up suddenly I could not see a 
single person in sight. I cannot describe the sensation 
that came over me for a moment. I do not think it was 
fear, but the fact that I was more than a thousand miles 
from home, on an uninhabited island, except for an occa- 
sional Indian camp, the boundless sea, the deepening 
twilight shadows, no sound save that of the surf rolling 
at my feet; altogether it was an experience I would not 
have asked to have of long duration. Somehow I felt so 
helpless—such analoneness. I was not afraid of Indians 
or wildcats, but it wasa moment of oppressive solemnity. 
However, the party soon came around the point, and as 
we knew how soon the darkness shuts down in Florida 
we hastened back to the Ardell. 

We were always up betimes in the morning, and I ven- 
ture to say we saw the sun rise more times while we were 
on that cruise than we will in many a year. The crew 
were always on deck at ‘‘sun up,” and the walking, wash- 
ing decks and rattling of ropes and sails made sleep im- 
possible. We sailed all the next day, end at night 
anchored near Senibel Island Lighthouse. Here our 
anglers found fine Spanish mackerel fishing, catching 
many 24in. long. We went over to the lighthouse to 
call. The houses for the keeper and assistant are built 
upon piers 12ft. high to protect them from the high sea, 
which sometimes washes over the entire island. They 
said they were ‘‘mighty glad to see folks; putty lonesome 
living there.” They told me their nearest neighbor was 
eight miles away, and they were obliged to go twenty- 
five miles for a physician and provisions, and all by a 
small boat. 

We had heard that Marco on the Gulf was an important 
point, so set sail for there. We could not make it the 

first day, so for the first time we anchored outside. We 
started early the next morning, and when the captain 
sai Marco, we,asked where, All we could see was a pier 
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with a small building attached to it, and in the distance a 
house. We inqui if that was all of Marco. ‘Yes,” 
was the answer, ‘‘except the cocoanut grove.” We took 
to our rowboats at once, and soon had the pleasure of 
standing under a “‘sure enough” cocoanut tree. This was 
a wonderful sight to us. The trees stand in rows 25ft. 
apart and are from 30 to 40ft. high, and as they belong to 
the palm family, the foliage is of that character. The - 
branches are not unlike our ferns, only many of them are 
15ft. long, and they grow in rows around the trunk of the 
tree. They are exceedingly graceful as they wave to and 
fro in midair. The tops of the trees meet overhead and 
form a charming archway. It was certainly a delightful 
treat. We saw the nuts in all stages of growth, from the 
blossom to those full grown. We visited the house, and 
here we found as cultivated a lady as one will often meet, 
and a well furnished and well kept home. I noticed 
among other things a piano. We also found a beautiful 
and daintily dressed baby boy ten days old. Our call was 
very pleasant, and we all wished we could express our- 
selves in as good English and as choice language as did 
this mother with her eight little children, way down on - 
this almost forsaken Florida coast. We found here some 
fine venison, which was very acceptable. 

After leaving Marco we sailed down among the Ten . 
Thousand Islands. When we reached there we exclaimed 
fairy land at last. I cannot describe this. It is among 
the things you feel, and the language that would express 
it does not seem to have been put into words. The entire 
bay, as far as the eye can reach, is dotted with beautiful 
green islands of all sizes and shapes. We would sail 
along toward what seemed to be mainland; and as we 
neared the shore, without a moment’s warning we would 
come upon another opening—an avenue we called it, 
fringed with trees on each side, their branches interlaced 
and interwoven, forming a perfect bower. One could 
row for hours, in and out, from one avenue to another, 
the water as smooth as glass and as blue as the sky above. 
we exhausted all the adjectives at command, and still the 
half was not said. 

These islands are formed by mangrove trees, and the 
formation is something wonderful. A mangrove seed is 
like a cigar in shape and color; it floats upon the water 
and sends down a root; and this grows and floats about 
until it finds something to fasten to—a bit of coral reef, 
anything that will afford anchorage. Then it sends up a 
shoot, and as it grows it sends down roots from its 
branches. You will see these roots hanging down from 
the branches of the trees many feet long, looking like our 
wild grapevine. These swing around until they are.of 
sufficient length to reach the water, and in turn fasten 
themselves to something and send up another tree. This 
forms a complete network, and soon the sand begins to 
accumulate, and all sorts of floating debris, such as sea- 
weed, lodges there; barnacles fasten on the roots in the 
water—and, behold! an island is born. The bushes grow 
very rapidly and soon become large trees, whose foliage 
is very dense, and whose falling leaves add to the accumu- 
lation. One has only to watch the processes of nature in 
the formation of those islands, to understand more easily 
how much of Florida is made land. 

After feasting our eyes on this beautiful picture, we set 
sail for home. We had had what the captain called fair 
winds going down; but now our course was northwest, 
and the wind was blowing strongly from the same di- 
recton. We started at noon from -Grande Pass to 
make Stump Pass, twenty miles. The wind had been 
blowing from the northwest all the previous night and 
was still blowing, so we found a very heavy sea outside 
and were compelled to beat up against the wind. We 
would go out five miles, tack in; go eight miles and only 
gain three or four. 


The waves kept getting higher and higher, and the 
wind blew harder and harder; but we thought we would 
soon be inside. Finally, as night was fast coming on, I 
said, ‘‘Captain, are we not almost to Stump Pass?” “I 
can’t go in Stump Pass,” was the reply, ‘‘it is a narrow 
channel, and this wind would send us on the breaker bars 
sure.” ‘‘Well,” I asked, ‘“‘what are you going to do?” 
“The only thing I can do—sail. It is so rough I cannot 
avchor outside, and I cannot get in.” In the meantime 
darkness was fast coming on, and we were ploughing and 
plunging about, the water dashing over the deck. The 
prospect of keeping up that rail fence business all night in 
such a sea, and not getting anywhere was not altogether 
cheering, and to add to the might-be of the occasion, we 
saw a black cloud lying low in the west, out from which 
the lightning flashed continuously. The wind howled, 
the ropes rattled, the waves pounded up against the sides 
of the boat, with force enough (it seemed to us) to break 
her in pieces. The outlook was that we had a wild night 
before us; and we began wondering if there was any way 
out. Finally one suggested going back to Boca Grande 
Pass. A council was held. The captain said he would 
turn about if we so elected; and as there was nothing to 
gain except time, and that was of no account to us, we 
instructed him to set sail for Boca Grande. 

It was worth the whole trip to have experienced that 
sail. It was grand beyond description. We were going 
with the wind now, and we seemed to fly through the 
water, dashing it in all directions. The waves were high 
and long, and as far as the eye could reach, each one was 
crested with phosphorescent light. The whole sea was 
brilliantly illuminated. 

Soon we espied a light and exclaimed, ‘‘Boca Grande 
Lighthouse!” We felt we had found a friend, although 
it was fifteen miles away. As we neared the pass I 
noticed that the captain looked anxious, and gave his 
commands in a quick, sharp manner, very unlike his 
usual way. It took us some time to get inside; and how 
we did plunge and roll going through the pass. After we 
were safely anchored, the captain told us the only real 
danger was in going through the pass, but in such a night 
and such a sea it was hard to distinguish between the 
breakers on the bar and the waves. and he added, ‘“‘I 
found it business to get inside.” We had been from 12 
o'clock until 7:30 in the evening running twenty miles, 
and we had come back in two hours and ten minutes. 
Pretty fast sailing, we thought. . 

We sailed out of the pass the next morning after_our 
little adventure, and as the fishing was fine in Lemon Bay, 
to which Stump Pass is the entrance, we concluded to 
spend the afternoon and night there. After dinner our 

fishermen went fishing and returned at nightfall laden 
with oysters, clams, fish-snipe, etc.; so we voted that 
uite a profitable afternoon. 


The following day the captain told us that not far awa 
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was an island where a man lived who was 114 years old, 
had known Napoleon, and was wonderfully interesting. 
His wife was old, but she did not know her age. They 
lived entirely alone on this island, twenty miles from any- 
body; and the captain could sail us near and anchor for 
the night. We reached there at 4 P. M., and immediately 
rowed over. 

The old lady came down the beach to meet us, exclaim- 
ing, “I am glad, oh I am so glad to see you,” and invited 
us to the house. This was a rude affair, with two small 
rooms, without plaster or ery but very comfortable 
when compared with the “‘s ” house she had lived in 
until a few months previous to our visit. To our great 
regret when we asked where her husband was, she said, 
“Oh, my old man he’s gone tar-a-pin [meaning terrapin] 
fishing. He’s got tar-a-pin on the brain, my old man has.” 
I could but think, notwithstanding her almost complete 
isolation, that she had ‘‘caught on” to some of the modern 
slang. Soon after we were seated she brought in a plate 
and filled it with bananas, which she passed, insisting on 
each taking one. She said she always ‘‘liked to treat folks 
nice that came to see her.” Upon thanking her, her reply 
was, ‘“You are very welcome, m’am, indeed you are wel- 
come.” J could but think this true hospitality. Upon 
asking her if she lived entirely alone when her husband 
was away, she said, ‘“‘All but the chickens; they are a 

ighty lot of company daytimes, but they go to bed right 
early—then I ain’t got nobody.” When I asked her how 
she managed to get enough to eat she told me she had 
plenty clams, oysters, fish, etc. ‘Do you ever make clam 
chowder?” I asked. ‘‘Yes,m’am.” ‘‘How do you make 
it?” “Well, m’am, I take a little pork, slice it, and put in 
the kettle with the clams and water. Sliced potatoes, if I 
have them. Onions is good in chowder: put some in if 
I've got’em. Tomato is mighty nice; don’t have that 
much, though. I like black Per. r, too; always put it in 
if I’ve got it.” “But,” I said, ‘‘Mrs. Gomez, how do you 
make chowder without these things?” ‘‘Why, leave ’em 
out.” I imagine her chowder consists many times of 
pork, clams and water. 

She walked a long way on the beach with us on our 
way to our boats, and she remarked to me, ‘‘Well, m’am, 
if I had a dollar for every time I’ve been down to this 
beach, why I'd have a million of ’em.” ‘‘What makes 
you come down so often?” I inquired, ‘“Lonesome, m’am, 
so lonesome I can’t stay in the house.” 

As we rowed away from the shore, it was pitiful to look 
back at her, standing there alone, her head bent forward, 
her eyes fixed on our receding boats, her figure outlined 
against the sky, and the wind ane her scanty gar- 
ments about her. It was a picture of desolation, and 
affected us all deeply. After we were back it occurred to 
us, why did we not ask her over to take supper? Eve’ 
man was on his feet instantly, saying. ‘‘I’ll go and fetc 
her over.” She seemed so happy and delighted! At the 
table one of the gentlemen was talking to me about how 
lonely it must be for them, and remarked, ‘‘But I suppose 
they don’t mind it; they get used toit.” Idid not know 
she had heard the remark, but she made answer, ‘‘Never 
do get used to it, sir.” When it came time for her to go 
home, she wanted to stay longer; said she didn’t feel in 
any hurry, if we didn’t. 

The next morning as we sailed away, we saw her 
standing watching us, and as long as we could see her 
through our glass, her eyes were seaward.. Somehow we 
felt we were breaking the link between her and civiliza- 
tion. We have wondered many times if her ‘old man” 
ever came back. He has a little old boat with a rag of a 
sail, and he goes out miles in the ocean all alone. I think 
with her, ‘‘he’s getting too old to go by himself.” She said 
‘the had kind of queer spells, and she had to give him a 
heap of Jamaica ginger to rouse him up.” We talked 
about what will become of them when one dies—with not 
a soul within twenty miles—and we all echoed the 
thought, ‘Oh, solitude where are they charms?” As we 
sailed up to the pier at St. James City, in Charlotte 
Harbor, we saw a fine tarpon that a gentleman had just 
landed. It weighed 100lbs. One of our party, a gentle- 
man from Kentucky, who has a winter home in Clear- 
water, and who has n very ambitious to land a tarpon 
with rod and reel (and who, by the way, had as fine a 
tarpon outfit as he could buy), could not withstand the 
temptation to try his skill and his new rod, so he decided 
to leave us and put in afew days fishing. We sailed as 
near Punta Rassa as we could get, and then rowed him 
over there and left him. 


For days after our return we were expecting a telegram 
hourly from Tom saying he had landed his fish, but 
instead one morning he put in an appearance, and the 
fish he had promised himself to get before he left the 
west coast was still in the deep sea. Tom is a good 
fisherman and he was not discouraged, so he spent a day 
in getting his tackle in order and providing enough for 
the sharks, who were more friendly than the tarpon, and 
did not hesitate to take bait, hook, line and the whole 
business. When all was ready he said he would catch a 
tarpon in Clearwater Bay before he wenthome. Well, he 
fished from early morning until sundown, until one 
morning he went out and at 11 o’clock A. M. landed with 
his rod and reel a magnificent one weighing 130lbs, The 
next day his brother caught one, and upon reaching 
shore he threw his line, with the tarpon, on the sand 
while he pulled up his boat; and much to his surprise 
and disgust the fish flopped over, broke the snood and 
flopped into the water again. The bay is full of tarpon, 
but there is some trouble in getting them, because the 
sharks are so plentiful. 

To resume my story. Oneday one of our ladies thought 
she would try her hand fishing, and accordingly put out a 
trolling line. Directly I heard her call, ‘‘Come, quick, and 
belp. I have a fish.” Two or three ran and helped her 
— and when it came in sight she found she had a 
8 . 

The rest of our trip was uneventful, and we came 
home as rapidly as wind and tide would permit, landing 
safely in Clearwater Harbor on the morning of the thir- 
teenth day. We all felt that our trip bad been one of 
genuine pleasure; and we will long remember cruising 
down the West Florida coast. 

Battie Creek, Mich. 


{Our issue of July 8, 1893, contained a capital portrait 
of John Gomez and his wife, and a picture of their 
thatched house. The photographs were sent us by ‘‘Tar- 

mn” and illustrated his story of a cruise to the Ten 

housand Islands. According to “Tarpon,” Gomez reck- 
ons his years from 1781.] 
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Aatural History. 


WATCHING A GROUSE DRUM. 


EaRLyY in one October I had the only opportunity which 
has ever presented itself in my twenty years of experi- 





ence in forest and field of studying the method employed ° 


by the cock partridge in producing that peculiar sound 
known among sportsmen as drumming. 

I was out with my gun looking for quail quite early in 
the morning, and was working toward a small wooded 
swamp where I knew the birds found a safe shelter at 
roosting time, as well as from the gun when flushed by 
dog, for no hunter, no matter how ardent, would have 
the temerity to brave the suckholes and wild brier vines. 
Hearing the call of a quail I stopped to listen and locate 
him positively. I stood facing a stone wall, distant about 
six rods, on each side of whic w hazel bushes. Sud- 
denly out of those on the opposite side sprang a fine old 
cock partridge and dropped on the wall directly in front 
of me, tail spread, ruff standing out and crest raised—the 
—— of alertness. What a chance for an artist. I 

ardly breathed. Between us was a small alder bush, 
tall and slim. This was the only shelter, yet the bird 
did not seem to notice me, for after standing a moment 
he began preening himself, seeming to enjoy the rays of 
the sun, which shone warm and bright. 

I stood and watched him thus for probably ten min- 
utes; and was considering whether to let him go alto- 
gether or flush and try a shot, when he stopped, shook 
himself, stretched one wing and leg, then the other, took 
a look all around, and slightly raising his feathers, as a 
sitting hen when disturbed, raised his wings a little above 
a horizontal line and brought them down against his 
body, increasing the time until it ended in a flutter, as it 
seemed. This I watched him repeat; the third time I 
moved slightly; he spotted me and moved also. But I 
stopped him not 10ft. from where he stood; and when I 
heard him giving his last flutter I felt like a murderer. 

I am perfectly satisfied on one point, however, that the 
‘‘mysterious noise,” as some term it, is produced by strik- 
ing the wings against the body. As many will admit, 
who have had the opportunity to observe, the sound is 
more pronounced and distinct at a distance than very 
near it, where it has a muffled fluttering sound. 

Many theories are advanced on the subject, among 
them one to the effect that the bird stands on a hollow 
log and strikes it with his wings, thus producing the 
sound from the log. I inclose a clipping from a daily 
paper, which speaks of this method quite positively. But 
in the instance of which I write there was no possibility 
of my making a mistake, as the bird was in plain sight 
all of the time and stood on a stone wall; consequent, 
the sound must have come from striking the body, as 
have said. F. A. C. 

ConNECTIOUT. 


IN WASHINGTON WILDS. 


Our long-time correspondent, ‘‘Forked Deer,” of Cali- 
fornia, sends us the following extracts from a letter 
written to him by a friend who is homesteading in Wash- 
ington. They give some notion of the incidents which 
amid such a break up the monotony of ex- 
istence, dispel ennui and make life worth the living: 

Some two months ago a man who was working for me 
got his fingers jammed one day so that he could not 
work, so he went home, some two miles, on the river 
where his claim is. He has a wife and two small chil- 
dren, the youngest a girl two and a half years old. They 
have lost several chickens, always taken in the daytime; 
his wife had seen the animal and thought it to be a wild- 
cat. Well, this day, when the man got home, he took 
the bucket and started to the river for water, some 50yds. 
away. His bird dog followed him. When half way, 
the dog began to growl and whine; and there right beside 
the path a a cougar. George halloed and the cougar 
sprang at the dog, but missed it and ran, George after it, 
the dog barking. It went down the river some 50yds., 
and then climbed a small hemlock about 30ft. and sat 
snapping and growling at them. George called to his 
wife to bring his rifle. When she brought it there was 
but one cartridge, so she went back to the house and got 
some more. Then George put a ball through the cougar’s 
head that brought itdown. To make sure George put 
two more balls into it; and they dragged it to the house. 
It was a female and had had kittens, but had lost them. 
Very likely the male had killed them. George went toa 
near neighbor to get a young fellow to help him skin it. 
While he was gone, his wife was looking at it and saw 
some of the muscles twitch. She thought it was going 
to come to life again, so she took an axe and just chop 
its head to pieces. It was a very large cougar, measuring 
7ft. from tip to tip. They have lost no more chickens, 
It is a wonder that it had not taken the little girl, for she 
often went some way from the house. 

A cougar was seen about a mile and a half from me the 
other day. Aman met it in the road; it stood and looked 
at bim; the man took his pistol and fired two shots at it, 
when it. jumped on a log and trotted off, and did not 
appear to be in any hurry about it either. I had been 
over the road myself not more than a half hour before 
with a rifle, and I would have been pleased to say good 
morning to the gentleman. 





Two weeks ago I took-a puppy and started out to pick 
some whortleberries half a mile from the house, where I 
knew there were plenty. WhenI got on to the ground, 
I sat down on to a log and began to pick. They were 
hanging thick on all sides, the red and the black. After 
a moment or two I heard the cracking of limbs and brush 
a little way off in the timber. I thought the natives must 
be around. Soon there was snarling and growling; it 
sounded as if there might be a large family of them, and 
they were coming my way. I had no gun, so I got up on 
a big log and kept still. n I saw what all the racket 
was. Two bears were quarreling and fighting over a few 
berries. One _nene within 20yds. of where I was, 
and I had a chance of seeing a bear pick berries. He 
would sit up and reach around a bunch of bushes that had 
berries on, and then with his paws he would scrape them 
into his mouth, leaves and all. I “es the leaves hel 
to fillup. At last he got ascent that did not suit him, 
took a turn and looked squarely at me; blew his nose; 
took another good smell that satisfied him; gave one snort, 
and broke for the tall timber. The other bear was quickly 
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alarmed, and away they went, leaving me to finish my 
picking in peace. 

I saw, the other morning, something that amused me. 
There were some roots burning and I threw on some rot- 
ten wood, It madea thick smoke, and while I was look- 
ing at it I saw a water ousel flying straight toward me 
with that peculiar flight of theirs which they always have 
when they are going to alight—it seems as if it was the 
last inch it could possibly fly, although they are very 
strong of wing. Well, he lit on a root not ten feet away 
from me, looked at me and walked down the root into 
the thick smoke, and there shook out his feathers the 
same as a bird does when bathing. He stayed until I 
thought he must smother; then he walked outand winked 
and blinked so queerly that it made me laugh; then went 
in again. He went through this performance four times, 
then flew away to the creek. Perhaps some others have 
seen the same thing, but I never heard of anything like it 
before. . C. B. R. 


Winter Home of the Barren Ground Caribou. 
BY J. B, TYRRELL, M.A., F.G.S., F.G.S.A. 


AMONG the few large animals still found in great num- 
bers on this continent, the barren-ground caribou (Rangi- 
fer grenlandicus, Linn.) is probably the most interesting 
and important. It is the principal occupant of the great 
lonely wastes that extend southward from the shores of 
the Arctic Sea, not only in America but also in Europe 
and Asia. The Indians who people the northern part of 
Canada, including the Chipewyans, Yellow-knives and 
Dog-ribs, subsist very largely on its flesh, while its light 
warm skin with its thick covering of light gray hair fur- 
nishes them with beds and winter clothing, and the 
tanned hides, sewed with the sinews from the back, 
supply them with footgear and comfortable tents. In 
fact all their necessities, except their ammunition, tea and 
tobacco, and a small amount of summer clothing, are 
supplied by the caribou. 

n size the barren ground caribou is much smaller than 
the woodland species, an adult female shot by the writer 
near Lake Athabasca being about as large as the common 
Virginia deer of this vicinity, and weighing about 150lbs. ; 
while an adult male of the woodland species, obtained in 
the rocky country east of Lake Winnipeg, the head of 
which is now in the Museum of the Geological Survey, 
weighed between 300 and 400lbs. 

The horns are very large and irregular, very few of 
them being alike, and all being apparently unsuited to 
travel through the thick woods. The males are said to 
shed their horns in November, while the females retain 
theirs throughout the winter and shed them early in the 
following spring. 

Their winter coat of long hair is shed early in July, and 
by August or the beginning of September the hide is in 
excellent condition, and the hair is soft and not too long, 
so that at this season the Indians endeavor to kill a sutti- 
cient number to furnish themselves with clothing for the 
winter. Later in the year the hair becomes harder and 
more brittle, and the hide is said to be riddled with holes 
made by the larvee of a bot fly. 

In summer these deer live on the great rocky wilderness 
that extends from a short distance north of Athabasca 
and Reindeer lakes, between Great Slave Lake and Hud- 
son’s Bay, to the Arctic Ocean. In the autumn they col- 
lect together in large bands and move southward into the 
wooded country where they spend the winter, leaving 
again for the barrens in the early spring. 

During the present year the writer spent the summer in 
one of their favorite wintering grounds in the hitherto 
unexplored region north of Churchill River and southeast 
of Lake Athabasca. Almost all of the deer were at the 
time away to the north, but a few stragglers had re- 
mained behind. 

Our party entered the country by ascending the Caribou 
River, a stream about as large as the Rideau, flowing into 
Churchill River 225 miles north of Battleford. On the 
first of July it was found to be at its extreme high water 
level. Its banks were overhung with willows, and its bed 
was quicksand, so that we could neither track nor pole, 
but were obliged to ascend it with the paddle against a 
heavy and constant current. The river flows in a wide 
valley, with high granite ridges at. some distance back. 

As the river is ascended, poplar, white spruce, and all 
underbrush gradually disappear, and the country becomes 
generally wooded with Banksian pine, with black spruce 
in the wet places, and great stony tracts devoid of timber 
of any kind. We have now reached the winter home of 
the caribou which in this region stretches northward from 
about Lat. 56° 45’. It consists of long, almost bare hills of 
Archean rocks, separated by wide valleys, the bottoms of 
which are filled with sand and ridges of boulders. In 
these valleys lie many small lakes, on the shore of one of 
which, near the head of Caribou River, the Hudson’s Bay 
Company established a small trading post last autumn, 
and traded with the Indians throughout the winter, but 
in spite of the fact that meat is abundant the Indians are 
not going back there this winter and the post has been 
abandoned. 

The Indians report that the deer collect on the frozen 
surface of these lakes during the day in immense herds, 
and are readily killed as long as the desire remains to 
shoot them, or till the whole herd is exterminated. My 
informant stated that last winter the hunters killed from 
one to three hundred apiece.—Proceedings of the Cana- 
dian Institute. “ 


A Tame Partridge. 

NortH Batimore, O., July 16.—I have a female par- 
tridge (commonly called here pheasant) that was caught 
during a blinding snow storm on Feb. 3, 1894. The snow 
was more than one foot deep, and when the partridge lit 
it buried itself in the snow. An oil pumper saw it light, 
and going to the place pushed his hand around in the 
snow and caught it without much struggle. He brought 
it home and kept it in the house for a few days, when I 
bought it of him. It was placed in a wire cage six feet 
square, and kept in the yard until about four weeks ago, 
when it accidentally got out. Instead of leaving, as we 
~_——s it would, it stays about the yard and in the 
ore , where we have eight pet deer. It is quite tame, 
does not offer to leave or fly away, and will submit to 
being caught. It is very fond of small grain of any kind 
and will feed with the chickens. We have always been 
told that partridges could not be tamed, but that is a mis- 
taken idea. We judge it to be one or two years old; it is 
sound, healthy, of full regulation size, and is 1 


very tame. D. 
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Geysers at Norris‘iBasin. 


A PRESS dispatch dated July 22, from the Mammoth 
Hot Springs, Yellowstone National Park, announces re- 
newed geyser activity at Norris Geyser Basin. It says: 

“A telegram received here from a reliable source says 
a shock resembling an earthquake was felt at Norris 
Geyser Basin at 3 o’clock yesterday morning. The new 
crater geyser, which had been quiet for some time, broke 
out with terrific force, throwing rocks weighing 25lbs. tothe 
height of 200ft. Steam rose 500ft., accompanied by a roar 
equalling the combined exhaust of a thousand locomo- 
tives, which could be heard for ten miles. Every geyser 
in the Norris Basin played for hours. The new crater 
now surpasses any geyser in action in the Park.” 


Sea Gulls Nesting in Trees. 

Ca.als, Me., July 14.—Mr. J. H. Wilmott of Muskoka, 
Canada, asks if it is a common thing for sea gulls to alight 
upon trees. I would say that they do down this way, and 
several kinds breed upon the thick trees about the island 
of Grand Manan, so the people tell me. The large black- 
back gull (Larus marinus) and L. argentatus formerly had 
nests upon the ground, but they were so often robbed of 
their eggs that for many years they have had their nests 
upon the trees. Foxes were put upon the island and they 
have dispersed all the ground-laying birds. The Bona- 
parte gull (Larus philadelphia) is said always to breed 
upon the trees, but not about the Bay of Fundy. 

Gro, A, BOARDMAN. 





A Bobolink Picnic. 


WE saw a pretty sight yesterday morning as we were 
driving near a crystal spring that gushes out from under 
a great brown rock. A flock of bobolinks were having a 
picnic. Some were strutting about like crows on parade; 
some scratching for worms like chickens, some bathing. 
There were a dozen or more of them, and to have seen 
them there no one would have dreamed that they were 
the leaders of the whole bird-orchestra of all that grassy 
meadow gide. ANNIE A. PRESTON. 


ConNECTICUT. 


Sea Gulls in Trees. 

InpIAN Rock, Me.—It is quite common for sea gulls to 
light on dead trees around the Rangeley: Lakes. One 
pair have nested on a dead tree, the top being broken off. 
I think it was used for several years. Young partridges 
are very plenty this season. T. R. 





Camp-SHire Hlicherings. 





“ That reminds me.” 
Five Minutes of Green Funk. 


I was reading one of ‘‘M. Quad’s” rattlesnake stories 
about an army sergeant, who woke up with a rattler 
coiled bi side him; and who was so scared that he lost his 
mind and died from the effect of the fright; and it 
brought to mind two snake stories, neither of them quite 
so far-reaching in their effects. I am constrained to 
say that I don’t believe that about the big sergeant 
dying. I once tram on a poisonous snake with my 
bare feet, and with both feet at that. and was neither 
scared to death nor bitten. But great Scott! the jump I 
made. I have always been considered abnormally quick; 
and my escape must have been owing partly to my quick- 
ness and partly to the fact that the snake, being trampled 
upon, couldn’t get himself unlimbered in time. 





But one morning I left camp before any one else was 
awake and went over the shoulder of a hill toward a side 
cafion to look for deer. Stepping quietly among the un- 
derbrush and grasses and flowers and leaves, I was sud- 
denly halted, nay, petrified, by a soft, indescribable whirr 
somewhere beneath or around me. It was a snake and I 
could not see him nor locate him. I stood there, I said 
five minutes, but I suppose in reality it was not more than 
five seconds, in the coldest, deadliest fear I know any- 
thing about. I had to gosomewhere; the sound ceased; 
obviously it was safer to go back and back I went. I got 
up on a leg and cocked my Winchester and looked care- 
fully for the cause of my scare. Then I got a rock and 
tossed it in there, but nothing moved or sounded again; 
soI went back to camp. I had sort of lost my hanker- 
ing after deer. I am a@ nervous, timed creature, prone 
to alarm, but after that fifteen minutes (for now that I 
begin to recall the sensation I am of opinion that I stood 
there fifteen minutes instead of five seconds) upon the 
side of the cafion I seemed to think I had never been 
scared before. 





A perfectly truthful man once told me that he knew 
the following to have occurred: An officer had his arm 
shot off at the battle of Gettysburg; and when he regained 
consciousness after a fainting spell, a very large rattle- 
snake was sleeping upon his bosom. He simply swooned 
off again; and after a while when they began to collect 
the wounded, another officer found the two of them sleep- 
ing there, and killed the snake with a skillful sword-cut, 
and the wounded man recovered with the loss of his arm, 
but with as much sand in his craw as he ever had. 





Snakes travel a good deal on their reputation. They 
scare birds and small animals so they become helpless. 
We all know this to be a fact. And then when they get 
in a tight place with a man, they try to run a bluff on 
him. A lawyer in our town once met a rattlesnake 
down in the Ozarks, and began to experiment, or rather 
to let the snake experiment, to see if there was anything 
in the snake charming theory. He said that the snake’s 
eyes got brighter and brighter and his scales became 
glistening and his body seemed to swell up a little thicker 
and the whole outfit became so engrossing that he finally 
ran away from the snake in a dead scare and didn’t get 
over it for a good while after. He told me that it was 
his belief that if he had kept company with that snake 
much longer he would have lost his wits. 





A 6ft. blacksnake once ran a bluff on me. I kept 
trying to kill him with stones; and he just kept right on 
toward his hole as slowly as if I was throwing the other 
way,and I saw him disappear unharmed, very much to 


my chagrin. A while after that I went back there and 
he was out”again, and when he saw me he up with his 
head about 8in. off the ground and came right for me. 
It was a cool bluff and it would have worked three times 
out of four too; only this time I'was good‘and mad and I 
picked up a bit of a stick about an inch thick and a foot 
long and I met him half way and hit him a crack over 
his neck that knocked the fight and everything else out 
of him as completely as if I had hit him with a baseball 
bat. GEORGE KENNEDY. 


A Close Shooter. 


WILLIE, who was wise at sixteen vears of age, was the 
proud possessor of his first gun. His friend Eddie was 
assisting him to admire it. Both knew all about guns. 

Said Eddie, ‘‘I don’t believe that gun will kill a rabbit 
as close as ten steps.” 

“T know it will,” said Willie, ‘‘because papa said it was 
bored purposely for close shooting.” B. WATERS. 


Game Bag and Gun. 


BIG GAME IN CHICAGO’S SUBURBS. 


Time—November. 1893. Persons—Nephew, niece, his wife and 
uncle. Game—Deer, bear, wildcats, rabbits, grouse, etc. Place— 
The camp as per caption above. 

AND this is no libel upon that big city’s fair fame, but 
is indubitable proof of its varied and unrivalled attrac- 
tions, as will be admitted by those who read this article 
to its close. : 

Of all the months that drop from the fruit tree of time, 

» what one is comparable with November for outdoor hunt- 
ing and camping. It is the mother of those marvels 
called Indian summer days. All above is gold-dust in 
atmospheric solution, and, immersed in this rare elixir 
for a few days, all the acidity of one’s nature is extracted 
and only the honey-dew of ‘‘peace on earth and good will 
to men” remains. It is atime for day-dreaming and for 
close approach to nature’s heart. 

There were three of us who took part in the joys and, 
experiences herein described. A man whose brow had 
faced time’s frosts and snows until they had lodgement 
in his locks, and a husband and wife whose faces were 
aglow with the light of life’s forenoon. : 

By the courtesy of Mr. C. E. Robbins of Chicago, we 
occupied one of the buildings of one of his then unoccu- 
pied lumber camps on the banks of the Big Eagle River, 
a rushing, rollicking, noisy stream, clear, pure and de- 
licious as it is healthful. By noon we have all our traps 
in place, beds snugly made (they are ticks filled with wild 
hay, both of which were secured from A. Baker, the 
guide and hunter of this region, and who conveyed us 
thither), and were ready for dinner. One hour more and 
we conclude to visit a lake a mile south. It is a lake, 
lovely as some gem in an ocean of green, a crystal set 
about with the fadeless green of pine and cedar trees. 
Abundant sign of deer is seen in a foot path around the 
lake, and gives us much hope of further conquests. We 
have brought axe, nails and boards to improvise a float of 
logs to enable us to fish on the lake, but after several 
hours of labor find our logs too much water-soaked, and 
our first attempt to fish is a failure. On returning, we 
think we may secure a deer, but instead we bowl over 
two fine rabbits, and we have meatif we didn’t get fish for 
our first night in camp. And that supper, together with 
the subsequent breakfasts, dinners and suppers impels the 
writer to advise his fellow sportsmen to put a final veto 
on the old-time plan of taking a male cook or attempting 
the task of doing the cooking ‘‘by turns.” Take your 
wife or wives with you. Generally speaking they, too, 
are true lovers of nature’s charms, and more keenly alert 
to her beauties and subtleties, and carry with them, as at 
home, woman's mystic spell to make all joy more de- 
lightful, all beauty yet more entrancing and all comfort 
more restful. 

Supver over the pupil must have instruction. 

Nephew—Uncle, now that we are on the ground you 
must give us directions as to still-hunting deer. 

Uncle—All right. That is an easy task, but the doing is 
only acquired after many, many failures. A deer’s danger 
signals are not his eyes but his ears and nose. Novices 
seldom get sight of these shy creatures simply because 
they hear them.long before they see them. For long dis- 
tances a deer will hear the breaking of a twig, a low 
cough, a sneeze, the swish of a bush, which will send 
these vigilant listeners off in a twinkling, and the hupter 
knows nothing of their presence. These woods are now 
dry—exceedingly dry, and hence it is next to impossible 
to approach a deer unheard. You have seen that the 
little oak trees have borne an immense crop of acorns. 
Deer are gluttons for acorns. In a few hours they will 
load their stomachs with this food, and then they are 
ready to seek seclusion in a dense copse or swamp and 
snooze all day. If food was not so abundant they would 
be up an hour or two both morning and evening. As it 
is our only hope is a shot very early or late. 

Nephew—But that is not specially encouraging. Are 
they net often driven from cover in the day time? 

Uncle—Only when there are many hunters about, and 
even when aroused they seek dense copses or swamps in 
which to hide. The only hunters here are a small band 
of Indians and they are hunting west of us, so Mr. Baker, 
the hunter, informed me. The country, as you see, is 
generally very open, the timber having most of it been 
removed, so my advice is to confine yourself to watching 
runways at early dawn and twilight. If the underbrush 
was not as dry as tinder you could sneak through the 
swamps or dense spots for snap shots, but until it rains 
heavily it is almost a hopeless task. We will all go out 
in the morning if niece has the endurance, and do some 
prospecting. , , 

My niece thought that she would enjoy this new and 
exciting experience, ‘I'll shorten my skirts, put on extra 
leggins and be glad to join you.” 

We decided to go down the stream on its right bank. 
The morning broke with not a ribbon of a cloud in the 
sky, with a nameless but delicious elixir in every inhala- 
tion of the crisp, pure air. Nephew and niece were jubi- 
lant and hopeful, for in the sands along the stream many 
tracks of deer, great and small, aro their enthusiasm; 
but only once were we greeted ay other indication of 
game, and that was the whoof-whoof of some deer whose 








keen scent had detected us, and he snorted an adieu to us, 
The evening’s tramp gave us rabbits only. 

_For a week the days which dropped from the hand of 
time were of gold, and we had aun grouse and rabbits 
for our larder, but no venison. In vain did my nephew 
— or sit in silence near runways. I, too, essayed the 
watch at the crossings along the stream. 

One evening I had sat until I had grown chilled, and 
stepped out from my hiding place to start from camp, 
when I heard the breaking of some twigs to the right and 
across the stream, and instantly I prepared for a shot. 
Soon I saw a head and two great ears emerge from the 
brush. Then two or three steps forward and a halt. 
Meanwhile my gun was kept to shoulder ready for dis- 
charge. I must let it get well over the stream or have it 
to lug across if I kill. When it is midstream I move only 
a mite to avoid a bush, and before I can touch the trigger 
the doe springs and my ball strikes her midway ins' of 
the shoulder. I leap back to give a second shot as she 
mounts the high bank. I stand ready, but she does not 
come. She has dashed along under the bank and disap- 
peared. It is now too dark to trace her, and I wait for the 
morning. Three roving hunters are camped near and 
- see the deer fall, and load it in their wagon and hur- 
riedly leave. This we learned from Mr. Baker, who saw 
the deer in their wagon as they passed his hotel about 
daylight she following morning. This was my only shot 
at deer. 

My nephew’s first shot was in the roadway about the 
fourth morning. My niece and I were trailing a few 
yards behind him in a logging road before it was yet 
light under the trees when his rifle rang out. We heard 
the deer’s strides as it dashed off through the under- 
brush to the right. It was too dark for anything but a 
chance aim at the disappearing white flag, but the young 
man had had his first shot, and displayed the quickness 


- and alertness of the true hunter, though no evidence 


could be found that he had drawn blood. 

His second must be told-by himself: ‘I was on my 
way to a crossing, or runway, above the first dam, and 
had started before day to reach the ground as soon as it 
was light enough to shoot. Just as I reached the top of 
the high hill this side of the dam, and in the dusk of the 
dawn, two deer bolted off, one to the left and the other 
to the right. It was in such an open space that I had no 
thought of game and was unprepared forthem. Asquick 
as possible I fired twice at the larger one to my right, but I 
scored a miss. If I had been on my guard as I came to 
the top of the hill I could easily have taken them by sur- 
prise instead of being taken unawares.” 

“And this reminds me,” said I, “that I have not 
impressed upon your mind sufficiently the importance of 
a few don’ts. 

‘Don’t reach the brow of any hill without great quiet, 
care and caution. Deer are more wise. Asthey approach 
such a place they invariably stop and carefully survey 
the surroundings, unless in flight. 

‘Don’t hunt with the wind, but against it, or at least 
at right angles with it. Remember a deer’s scent is only 
equalled in keenness by his hearing. 

“Don’t shoot on a level with a deer running straight- 
away, but aim at his legs. The tendency is to shoot too 
high. If it is running across your path don’t aim at its 
body, but two to four feet in shane. 

“Don’t shoot too quick at a deer that has not detected 
you. Take time to think a little, and if he is running or 
walking, whistle or bleat sharply, and be prepared to 
shoot when he halts. 

‘Don’t walk too much. All beginners wear themselves 

out in vain tramping. Find where deer are using from 
‘signs’ and haunt these places, and be lazy about it. 
’ Don’t look too far away as you r through the 
woods. Patiently, repeatedly and critically scan every 
bush, fallen treetop and brush patch nearest to you. One 
is ever inclined to keep his vision on distant points and 
entirely overlook a deer in plain sight.” 

The third shot of my nephew was provoking. He had 
been hunting all day with the rifle, and without result. 
On our way to camp in the twilight he said to us, ‘‘You 
remain in the road and I'll take your shotgun and 
along the stream and kill a rabbit.” Soon we heard the 
report of the gun and withit a loud call for the rifle. I 
ran down to where he stood and he said, ‘‘O, if I had 
only had my rifle. It’s just my luck. Why, a great big 
doe stood broadside to me, but too far away for this rab- 
bit load. She was away over there at that bend in the 
stream.” 

The third shot was about 9 A. M. My niece and I were 
in the road near the stream and my nephew was to the 
right and on the high bank or hill above us. I heard 
what I thought were deer crashing through the thick 
brush along the stream, and as I did so my niece cried 
out, “There is a deer! There is a deer! away over on 
the hills across the stream.” 

I mounted a stump, and just then the loud roar of the 
rifle—once, twice, three times—rang out on the still air. 
A stalwart buck with splendid horns stood out in plain 
view on some bare rocks that formed the crest of the 
hill far across the valley. It was too far away for ef- 
fective shooting, even for these modern guns, and the 
buck seemed to know this, for he only ran away after he 
had taken a calm survey of the situation. 





Yes, this hunt was practically in Chicago’s suburbs. 
One of the iron fingers of that giant hand of commerce, 
the C. M. & St. P. Railway, points to the north star and 

netrates the heart of the lumber and iron regions of 
\pineensies and Michigan. Enter a sleeper at early bed 
time in the Union Depot, and sleeping, one knows neither 
time nor distance. When the porter calls you to con- 
sciousness you are yet in Chicago in feeling, but really 
you are in a country rich in every charm and resource 
so dear to all lovers of nature’s wild aspects. Crystalline 
lakes, limpid, icy brooks, rushing cataracts and complain- 
ing rapids, waters specially brewed and distilled in resin- 
ous woods and cedar swamps as a tonic for exhausted 
systems; airs filtered through a thousand pines and hem- 
locks, that are far better to vitalize the sluggish blood 
than nostrums or drugs. 

Wausaukee was the station where we left the train, 
and, taking car on a railway logging road for twelve 
miles, we were met by the team of Mr. Baker and driven 
to camp. The latter is a safe, truthful, conscientious, 
painstaking guide and thoroughly capable. This is said 
more for the benefit of sportsmen than for Mr. B., as such 
men are too scarce in hunting regions. His address is 
Wausaukee, Wis. CaREY, 


| 
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QUAIL PACKING. 

SEATTLE, Wash., July 13.—After several weeks of 
delay, occasioned by floods and strikes, I am in receipt of 
“our paper” up to date. It may take a vacation, or 
several of them on the trip from New York to the 
Pacific, but it gets here just the same, and then I am dead 
to the world until I have read it from cover to cover, 
“ads” and all. 

There are several things I want to “chip in” on, and I 
will begin with the subject of quail bunching. Five or 
six years ago I was on a quail hunt on the Medicine Creek 
near Curtis, Neb., and killed quail until, like our German 
friend, ‘“‘I had my satisfy.” The valley is covered there 
with a thick growth of willow shoots about waist deep or 
a little more, a feature common to Western prairie 
streams, and here the quail were thick in the thickest 
sense of the word. I was hunting without a dog, as 
usual, but I flushed more quail than ten men could have 
killed. I hunted six days in a little strip of willows less 
than a mile long and perhaps averaging 700 to 1,000ft. 
wide, and there were apparently as many birds when I 
quit as when I started; and I used 38 shells every day on 
single birds on the wing; and my average score runs about 
26 «ead quail to the belt of shells. Local guns were pop- 

ing away all the time, but as they were mostly muzzle- 
oaders in the hands of farmers and boys, no “‘hog” scores 
were made, though I think they were responsible for a 
good many wounded birds, which served to feed the 
numerous ‘‘bob cats” (common wildcats) which infest the 
vicinity. At any rate, I found plenty of evidence that 
the cats were eo. with a vengeance. 

I found the birds in twos, threes, covey bunches, and 
two or three covey bunches, and in one particular thicket 
of perhaps 300 or 400ft. square, the woods, or rather the 
tulie-like willows, were literally full of them. 

I think that 3,000 quail would be a low figure to place 
as the number of birds on that one-mile range. In those 
willow thickets, which fringe the Platte, Republican, 
Driftwood, Willow, Prairie Dog and Frenchman rivers 
and creeks, like tulle-patches, I think is to be found the 
solution of the quail supply of that country for all time, 
as the birds breed there and the dense willows give them 
both food and shelter from all kinds of enemies. In all 
of these places I have noticed the tendency of the birds 
to flock, and have frequently flushed a bunch of several 
hundred, which rose as an ordinary covey does, either in 
a bunch or in scattering, irregular numbers from a space 
of perhaps an acre of ground. They do not run much 
after lighting, as reports indicate in the case of the Texas 
quail, but when you watch a bunch “down” in a willow 
patch you can almost always find them very close to the 
place marked. In the cornfields in eastern Nebraska they 
almost always “‘light running,” and many travel a quarter 
= a mile before taking wing again, therefore I argue 

us: “ 

If little hunted in a grassy or short. thick cover, Bob 
White congregates in large flocks and depends on his coat 
matching his cover for safety andconcealment. If much 
hunted and living in a grain country where thick cover is 
scarce, he hustles about with only his own family to look 
out for, flushes easily and ‘roads it” for safety when he 
strikes ground. My quail hunting covers fifteen years, 
and territory from Illinois to the Pacific, on both Bob 
White and the mountain or California quail, and this is 
my own view of the question, which I hope may throw a 
little light in some dark place. EL CoMANCHO. 





BAY BIRDS AT MARTIN’S POINT. 


Four reports sounded out over the water and five of 
the fattest, plumpest black-head ducks you ever saw lay 
fluttering on the water. ‘““By Jove, Captain, that was one 
of the finest shots Ieversaw. Only five in the flock and 
every one of them bagged at 65yds. with No. 8 shot.” 

. ‘Really I should have compromised on one duck,” said 
asper. 

This does not begin like bay bird shooting, but the 
captain never allows ducks to bite him, even if he is 
hunting yellow-legs, robin-snipe or any other of the bay 
bird family. But one never knows at Martin’s Point 
what he will get a pop at next. Itis safe to carry in 
one’s shooting coat a few BBs for sandhill cranes, No. 4s 
for ducks, No. 6s for curlew and No. 8s for willet, yellow- 
leg, doewitch, doebird, martin, grass plover, golden 
plover, beetlehead, blackbreasts, or whatever other kinds 
come your way. We have the whole family and we 
have recently learned by experience that the little ox-eye, 
the very smallest of the hosts which visit our meadows 
by the million, makes the finest potpie. A couple of 
shots will bag 50 or 75, which makes a very decent pie 
for two. 

We had just retrieved our five ducks when about thirty 
doewitchers swooped down among our decoys, which are 
of the tin variety. ‘‘Your first shot, Captain, and I will 
take them as they rise.” Now, the Captain had been a 
fine shot at Manassas and Bull Run, about thirty years 
ago, but he took deliberate aim, and with that nonchalant 
air of a man who feels perfectly sure he can do it every 
time, blazed away. Jasper followed with both barrels. 
The smoke cleared, but nothing had suffered suve the de- 
coys. 

We had hardly recovered from the bitter disappoint- 
ment at our clean miss, when three large winter yellow- 
legs hovered over our decoys, singing their well-known 
note, tweedle-dee, tweedle-dee, tweedle-dee. They dropped 
dead as three reports rang out on the air, for there was 
blood in the Captain’s eye now; and there were signs of 
great determination about the eye of Jasper, for he has 
the reputation at Norfolk of being quite a shot. He likes 
to recall the different shots when we gather around the 
hearthstone at night, tell of good and bad work of the 
dog, and run our horses at an impossible speed. But he 
went to bed very early on this May the 2ist, 1894: 

I have rather an elastic conscience, I think, but I never 
allow myself to exaggerate the bag killed on any occasion; 
and in recording this one I confess I feel meaner and less 
inclined to do much spring shooting than I ever did 
before. I never yet took a friend to Martin’s Point who 
was not crazy to goagain. I am glad to say, however, 
that we are not obliged to shoot many of these birds in 
spring, for they return to our place the first of July and 
stay until Nov. 15, and when they return in summer they 
are as plump and fat as a butterball. I think that for 
the table our doewitcher (the proper local name being 
grayback), grass plover, summer yellow-leg and golden 
plover, are equal to any bird in the world. They are 
truly delicious at Currituck, While the Captain and 


* last year’s mecting at ti 
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Jasper were popping away about as fastas they could load 


“and shoot, Will was down at the other end of the flats, 


and the smell of powder in that locality was very strong. 
You should have seen his bag. He was in a little fresh 
water pond, where robin snipe were wont to feed, and 
they are a beautiful bird to shoot over decoys. I dropped 
six with one barrel on this trip, while a bunch of about 
forty hovered just outside of the decoys. The other 
barrel I had not had time to load from the last shot. 

President Cleveland was down there on May 13; he 
spent one day among the bay birds there and expressed 
himself as much pleased. e hopes to visit us again in 
August. 

Our bag for the day was 240 bay birds, 10 blackheads 
and 3 ruddy ducks. J. B. WHITE. 


THE PENNSYLVANIA ASSOCIATION. 


ALToonA, Pa., July 19.—Editor Forest and Stream: In 
your issue of July 7 I notice “‘D. P. F.’s” letter regarding 
the consideration of the question of game protection by 
the State Association, and also note your editorial com- 
ment on the same. 

The Association has many staunch game protectionists, 
similar to “‘D. P. F.,” in its ranks, every one of whom is 
desirous of seeing the question of better game protection 
for the State argued earnestly and fully. It is impossible 
that this can be done during the few hours set apart for 
that purpose at the annual meeting of the Association. 
The docten of officers for the ensuing year, the choice of 
the location for the next year’s tournament, the reading 
of the reports of the retiring treasurer and secretary, and 
the consideration of whatever minor business there might 
be before the meeting, would make business enough for 
any meeting to consider on a warm night in a hotel parlor; 
at least, that is my a of the case, judging from 

e Commonwealth Hotel in Har- 
risburg. 

Our president, N. A. Hughes, of Williamsport, Pa., is 
fully alive to the exigencies of the case and is consider- 
ing what will be the best course to pursue. There is no 
doubt that before any final decision in regard to a new 
game law for this State is arrived at there will be a 
great amount of talking done. Covering as the State 
does a wide territory, wild and rugged in its western 
portions, in a high state of agriculture east of the Alle- 
ghenies, Pennsylvania’s game interests are about as diver- 
sified as it is possible to imagine. Hence the difficulty 
attached to the passage of a uniform game law. In Vir- 
ginia, Florida, and I believe in New York, as well as in 
many other States, sectional laws are in force, overcom- 
ing the difficulty attendant on such conditions as we have 
in this State. Our constitution, however, forbids sec- 
tional laws, whether wisely or not does not enter into this 
question. The fact remains that what the Northwest 
wants is in some cases distasteful to the Southeast; then 
comes the ‘‘kick.” 

It is necessary, therefore, that ample time for discus- 
sion on this subject should be provided; this, as ‘‘D. P. 
F.” says, cannot be done at a single short night session. 
The New York State Association’s system appears to meet 
the case satisfactorily and could very properly be adopted 
by the State Association in Pennsylvania. 

In organizing the State Association the promoters had 
a two-fold object in view; this object is well set forth in 
Article II., of the Constitution, which runs as follows: 
“This association is formed for the protection and propa- 
gation of game birds and animals and for the enforce- 
ment of our game laws, and for the promotion of kindly 
intercour~- and generous emulation among sportsmen at 
the trap.” The annual tournament, which promotes this 
‘“‘kindly intercourse and generous emulation among 
sportsmen at the trap,” has done all that was expected of 
it. By itsaid the Association has not only been kept 
from falling to pieces, but has grown and thriven until 
now it is a homogenous whole, formed of game and fish 
protection associations, etc., well able to take care of 
itself and to look after its own interests—the better ‘‘pro- 
tection and propagation of game birds and animals, etc.” 

The propagation of game birds is a question that de- 
serves special attention at the hands of our Legislature 
next year. If I make no mistake, D. P. F.’s own asso- 
ciation, the Tremont Fish and.Game Protection Associa- 
tion, has been the means of turning out a large quantity 
of game, both furred and feathered, for which there is 
absolutely no protection provided under our existing 
game laws. It stands to reason, however, that to be en- 
tirely successful, the efforts of this latter association 
should be protected by legislation, and this protection 
can only be obtained by the united efforts and earnest 
work of the sportsmen of this State, and by a spirit of 
mutual concession on the part of those self same sports- 
men, EpwarpD Banks, Secretary, 

Pa. State Sportsmen’s Association. 


Changing Conditions in Maryland. 


A Maryland correspondent writes: It is evident that so 
long as personal wants are considered paramount to the 
real needs of the time, game legislation is a farce, and 
that is what is the matter in this State. If you havea 
political pull you get a game law to suit your ideas, if you 
have not the necessary influence you get nothing, no 
matter if you are asking for a measure that is of import- 
ance to the State at large. I will venture the assertion 
that if some one with a pull should ask a law authorizing 
woodcock to be killed in March and April, and Bob White 
in July and August, he could get it. I am adverse to the 
importation of the English ideas in connection with our 
game supply; but those of the fraternity who have money 
will have shooting; and the tide is setting strong toward 
preserves; once this system becomes rooted in this country 
and Americanized, the day of sportsmen of moderate 
means is surely done. I can see in my own locality the 
tendency from year to year to narrow the limits of free 
shooting; the farmers are posting their land from even 
their own neighbors, and are trapping and snaring such 
game as they can find on their farms to sell, claiming 
that no law can prohibit them from so doing. They say 
that as they are not expert enough to kill game with a 
gun, and can get it no other way, the shooter shall not 
rob the land owner of his share; and that share they will 
have, and get any way they can, and at any time of the 
year they want it or can sell it. Here is where the cold 
storage man gets in his work. If thesaleof game could be 
stopped, even to the extent of storing it during the close 
season, the beneficial effects would soon be seen, 


. my camp about snow time.” 


Cranberry Lake Deer and Trout. 


CRANBERRY LAKE, St. Lawrence County, N. Y., July 
16.—Sportsmen who mean businessshould give Cranberry 
Lake a trial. Last Sunday afternoon I watched for two 
hours a deer feeding in total indifference to my presence 
at Silver Lake just at back of Mr. Bishop’s pasture lot. 
This evening a family just arrived from New York city 
report that after entering the woods a mile above Clifton 


* they met three deer, one of which, an old buck, stood and 


‘‘peaked” at the carriage for five minutes, until right of 
way was demanded. Again at Tooly, further in the 
woods, two more deer were seen. Sunday at Sternberg’s 
Inlet a party of young men from Brooklyn, on their way 
into camp at Brandy Brook, saw three deer feeding and 
numerous tracks at other places. 

Senator Charles H. Russell and his nephew, Russell 
Stearns, brought in on Saturday evening 12lbs. of speckled 
trout, all of good size. Another gentleman from New 
York, nineteen years an habitué of this lake, brought in 
this evening 10lbs.; both gentlemen are blaming the fine 
weather for their poor luck. The writer while boating 
around Joe Indian Island this morning surprised two 
pair of loons who were billing and cooing in their own 
sardonic way; also one gull and one crane, and numerous 
wild duck. 

If you come this way thank the Lord if you get here 
alive, and ask no questions, for Governor Flower has 
ridden over the same woods road, too, and is now moving 
heaven and earth to impress upon our State Legislature 
the desirability, nay the necessity, of improving our 
State highways. W. H. Hi. 


Stop the Sale of Game. 

A PLatrorM PLanK.—The sale of game should be forbidden at all 
times.— ForEsT AND STREAM, Feb. 10. 

SILVER City, Tintic Mining District, Utah, July 14.— 
Put me down as one who is in favor of your new plat- 
form plank to put a stop to the sale of game, and why 
not add another to prohibit spring shooting? 

I would be highly pleased to sign a petition, too, to old 
Father Time asking for a lease of life for a hundred 
years to come for our friend Hough. Those Yellowstone 
letters are the best thing we have had for a a day. 
I confidently believe that he and Billy Hofer could go to 
the North Pole and take a photo of the man on duty 
there to grease the axle at that end, but then we could 
not spare him so long. Both my wife and I enjoy his 
letters hugely, and are putting on flesh laughing at his 
adventures and expedients. It is to be hoped he may 
take another hunting trip to Texas this fall. C. H. B. 


The German Emperor's Game Bag. 


Durine the period from 1872 to 1893 the German Em- 
peror killed 1 whale, 2 aurochs (European buffalo), 3 rein- 
deers, 7 moose, 3 bears, 709 stags and 57 does.of red deer, 
944 stags and 40 does of fallow deer, 1,703 wild boars, 121 
chamois, 413 roebucks, 16 red foxes, 11,066 hares, 7,387 

heasants, 407 partridges, 29 capercailzies, 4 black cocks, 
ducks, 2 woodcocks, 638 rabbits, 694 herons and 559 mis- 
cellaneous game; total, 24,860 pieces. 

In the course of the present year the Emperor has killed 
30 stags (red deer), 14 stags (fallow deer), 2 wild boars, 56 
roebucks, 1 fox, 400 hares, 8 capercailzies; total, 512 pieces. 
Grand total, 25,372 pieces. ARMIN TENNER. 





Relating to Bears. 


DunzBartTon, N. H.—In a letter received from C. R. 
Peavey of Oxbow. Me., who last year was so successful in 
finding moose, Peavey says: “Game promises well for 
next season. Had good luck trapping last spring; caught 
fifteen bears. You had better come.up and stay awhile at 
C. M. STARK. 





Massachusetts Quail. 

DANVERS, Mass.—There seem to be many quail nestin 
about here thissummer. With the proper observance 0 
the prohibitory law for 1894 there had ought to be some 
good shooting next year. J. W. B. 


Horicon’ Marsh Ducks. 


Horicon, Wis., July 16 —Everything on Horicon Marsh 
looks favorable for this fall. We have the biggest crop of 
ducks this season we have had in yeats. J. M. Y. 


Quail in Northern New York. 
I NOTICE a ‘‘quail record” at Ticonderoga, N. Y. I shot 
one last fall at Willsborough, Essex county, N. Y. A 
male, in good condition. J. M. H. 





Answers to Correspondents. 


————_+—__———_ 


No notice taken of anonymous communications 





C. D. 8.—Will you kindly inquire, through your Natural History 
column, if any of your correspondents can furnish any facts relative 
to carnivorous propensities of our red squirrels? Ans. Its carnivorous 
habits are well Eacwn; the red squirrel is usually regarded as a pest 
because it preys on the birds. 

J. W. B., Danvers, Mass.—1. Is there any law in Vermont that pre- 
vents the hunting of game birds with a dog? ~2. My gunpowder 
hardens in lumps while standing in the tin kegs. What causes it, and 
does it hurt it any? It is kept ina warm, dry store. 3. Will you pub- 
lish in the Forest AND STREAM at an early date the general fish and 
game laws of the United States? Ans. 1. No. 2. Caused by damp- 
ness; will not hurt it. 8. No, they are given in the Game Laws in 
Brief, as revised to date. 

W. R. R.—Under the A. S. A. rules is a man com 
one hand in gathering his bird, or can he use both if he wishes? Ans. 
He may une both. Rule 9 as to gathering birds reads: A bird to be 
scored dead must be gathered within bounds before another bird is 
shot at, and within three minutes’ time, bya dog or shooter, or person 
appointed by the shooter for that “o> o extraneous means 

l be allowed to assist in gathering. If the gatherer cannot locate 
the bird, he may appeal to the referee to locate it for him. All birds 
challenged must show flesh-shot marks, to be scored ‘*dead birds. 


led to use only 








PUBLISHER’S DEPARTMENT. 


The much talked-of aluminum pleasure boat is at last a reality. 
The Illinois Pure Aluminum Company announce in our advertising 


columns that they have one ready for the market. 

We have received from Reuben Wood’s Sons, Syracuse, N. Y.,a 
dose of “‘Wood’s Specific.” This consists of a prescription lift. long, 
which recommends as a simple cure for all ills to go a-fishing. 
dentally “Drs."" Wood find opportunity to call attention to various 
specialties in their line of fishing tackle. 
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Sea and River Fishing. 


ANGLING IN TASMANIA. 


LECHERON, Battery Point, Hobart, Tasmania.—£ditor 
Forest and Stream: Tasmania, being a singularly well- 
watered country, drained by numerous rivers and streams 
or creeks, the waters of which flow over rocky and pebbly 
beds and of the purest description, is peculiarly adapted to 
salmon and trout. A great number of the rivers and 
creeks have been stocked with brown trout and Califcrnia 
trout, and recently the Loch Leven trout has been intro- 
duced into our lakes. 

The California trout turned into the creeks we have 
found do not thrive, and are better adapted for the lakes; 
but the brown trout have done remarkably well and have 
attained larger dimensions than in any other country in 
the world where they have been introduced. I have had 
some excellent sport with this fish. On one occasion, with 
a friend of mine, I camped out on this river one night 
and started to fish at daylight on Christmas. We fished 
up stream till late in the afternoon, and took over four 
dozen between us, averaging 1b. 

Iam srry to say that there is one serious enemy to the 
trout—i. e., a large black cormorant, which devours them 
in an alarming manner. At one time the Government 
offered a bonus for the destruction of this bird, but I 
regret to say that it did not keep it up long enough. 

The center of our island colony is one great plateau, 
with an average elevation above sea level of 2,000ft., and 
is bordered with bold and rocky mountains, rising to an 
altitude of 4,700ft. A description of the scenery in these 
wild parts is beyond ~~ powers. On this plateau are four 
or five large lakes, the largest being some ninety odd miles 
in circumference and ten broad, and about twenty fath- 
oms deep. Some very large salmon and trout have been 
taken with a spinner in one lake, notably the Great 
Lake. 

Sir Robert Hamilton, our late Governor, who was a 
great fisPerman, on a trip to this lake, captured eighteen 
fish, averaging 12lbs.; and last year a party of three or 
four gentlemen caught over 400lbs. weight of fish between 
them, some of the fish running as high as 18lbs. 

I must not omit the fact that there is to be had good 
snipe and duck shooting in the vicinity of the lakes. Any 
American sportsmen arriving in Tasmania will find 
obliging and courteous gentlemen who know these lakes 
well and would be happy to give them any information 
they require as regards atrip. It is necessary to take out 
a license for salmon or trout fishing. As Tasmania is as 
little known by its own inhabitants as it is by the people 
of the neighboring colonies, it is easy to imagine that it is 
so little known to Americans, but I am glad to state the 
colony is now taking steps toward advertising one of the 
most charming islands in the world, with a temperate cli- 
mate and everywhere abounding in magnificent scenery. 

For the past three summers there have been a great 
number of visitors to Tasmania from all the colonies, but 
not one-half of them visit the more beautiful and wilder 
parts, simply for the reason that there is no communica- 
tion to them and no accommodation when they get there. 
If it were not the case we would have a much larger in- 
flux of visitors and thereby derive a great benofit, 

Of the indigenous river fishes of Tasmania, one is the 
bream or golden bream, a fish usually to be found in the 
brackish waters of tidal rivers at their entrance to the 
sea. With this fish I have had some excellent sport. 

Not far from my home, on the northeast coast, is situ- 
ated the Scamander, which is a fine, broad, deep river as 
far as the salt water reaches, some six or eight miles from 
the mouth, and there I have had some fine days fishing. 
The best bait for bream is a small mud crab found in 
thousands on the mud flats when the tide is out. When 
they are biting well catches of seven or eight dozen can 
be made, some of the fish weighing 4lbs. In this river are 
to be found several other species of fish, such as the native 
salmon and mullet. The former is a fish more like a 
mackerel than anything else I know of, but larger. The 
best way to catch these is by spinniug for them - = a 
boat. . M. 





WHY HE WAS GLUM. 


ASBURY Park, N. J.—It was Brower—Brower, the im- 
maculate fisherman, with whom I have fished night and 
day, through wet and dry, and at all seasons when fish 
were biting good and when they bit not. I have fed him 
from my lunch basket, skinned his eels, and dug up half 
an acre of ground by moonlight looking for bait. But 
the die is cast, for the chain of friendship is no stronger 
than its weakest link, and my weakness shows when the 

. other fellow is getting all the fish. 

That is the cause of our coldness. I met him last 
Friday night just at dark, trudging homeward, armed 
with rod and reel, and carrying his huge fish basket, 
which seemed to be enormously heavy, for his shoulder 
had assumed a decided sag. The instant he recognized 
me, he showed extreme embarrassment, and tried to 
avoid me by turning down a street leading directly 
away from his home, simultaneously starting to whistle 
in his shrillest tone a selection from the ‘‘Mikado.” 
‘‘Brower,” I sang out, ‘‘which way have you been and 
where are you going?” No response. ‘Brower,” I 
shouted, ‘I want you to stand and deliver.” Seeing that 
escape was impossible, he faced about, keeping his basket 
on the side opposite from me, and viewing with apparent 
alarm my near approach. ‘‘Well, what luck?” I asked, 
‘“‘why don’t you out with it?” 

‘Been out gathering mushrooms,” he ejaculated, *‘and 
they are heavy, too. Guess Ill set my basket down.” 
And suiting the action to the word he deposited the busket 
on the sidewalk, instantly plumped himself down on one 
of the lids, and closing himself like a jackknife placed 
his feet on the other lid with an I’ll-stay-here-all-night 
expression in his eye. 

“Brower,” I said, softly, ‘‘people don’t gather mush- 
rooms with rod and reel; neither do they when on that 
mission wear a bait box pinned to their side. If you have 
something you’re ashamed of, why didn’t you leave it or 
bury it where it was?” 

All this while I had been working my knee to a firm 
position against the handle of his basket; and with a 
sudden lurch I sent him and basket both on their side; 
and as he scrambled to his feet a fine black bass fell from 
his coat tail pocket, while from each compartment of the 





basket heads and tails of bass began protruding. In- 
stantly the truth dawned upon me—he had been to Sun- 
set Lake, and he had good evidence of his skill. ‘‘Brower!” 
I said, “‘is this right? Is it brotherly?’ At the same time 
I took count of his fish—four, six, eight—‘‘when you 
know that these same fish have been hugged in anticipa- 
tion during the past long winter. How nosy Hamilton, 
Edge, Savage, Scott and myself have gloated over what 
—— we should have, and now you in one fell swoop 
clean out the lake [ten, twelve]? Is it right, I ask, that 
you should go without taking me along? I wish to re- 
mind you that at your suggestion in the past I have 
slipped out of bed early in the morning, leaving a hurried 
[fourteen, sixteen] note to my wife to the effect that I 
had taken an early train to the city, and gone to your 
house, put up your clothesline and helped you carry the 
water, and while you sipped your coffee, split up the bil- 
lets of wood too large for you to handle, and all that Mrs. 
B. might let you down easy [eighteen, nineteen]. Twice 
when you have fallen overboard [twenty] I have loaned 
you my dry clothes and stood out in the sun with your 
wet ones on until they dried. Yes, I know you performed 
a kind office for me once [twenty-two], when old Ram- 
sey chased us out of his pear orchard with his bulldog and 
followed us clear across the old peat bog, swearing he 
would lamb seven kinds of fire out of us if he could catch 
us. Youled the way manfully, so it was easier for nie as 
you cut a beautiful swath through vines and briers 
[twenty-four, twenty-five]; and when we were out your 
face resembled a Chinese puzzle that had played in hard 
luck, so thoroughly had the briers decorated it [and two 
are twenty-seven].” 

Through all the talk he had answered only in mono- 
syllables, and there seemed to be an air of dejection per- 
vading his spirit. 

“Will you tell me what the trouble is now?” I re- 
marked. ‘‘You should be as happy, as doubtless you are 
proud. No, thank you, I generally catch my own fish.” 

‘“‘My boy,” he said, ‘“‘I have been foolish,” at the same 
time laying his hand on my shoulder and resuming all his 
old-time frankness, ‘‘it is my first experience with melan- 
a but it was so aggravating, and I was so sure of 

im.” 

‘Say no more,” I interposed. ‘It’s a case of the big 
fish of the day getting away, I imagine.” 

“That’s it, that’s it, and 1 did want one more so much,” 
and picking up his basket he trundled off in the darkness, 
and as he turned the corner I heard him grumble, ‘‘Why 
must a fellow now and then get disappointed?” 

LEONARD HOLIT. 


LAKE MINNEWASKA. 


HERE are some particulars of a fishing point, sent in re- 
sponse to the inquiry of a correspondent, J. J. B., in a 
recent issue: 

OmaHa, Neb.—I am a perfect stranger to you, but I am 
always interested in persons who want information that I 
can give, and I can tell you where you can go and have 
perfect, utter rest. If you want it, royal good fishing and 
the best vacation you and your sisters ever had. From 
Buffalo preferred, you take Western Transit Co.’s steamer 
(or any Other line) at Buffalo, for Sault Ste. Marie, con- 
necting there with the L. M. & L. S. T. Co.’s steamer. 
Touching at Marquette, Ashland, etc.; steaming past 
the wonderful Pictured Rocks, you reach finally the city 
of Duluth. If you are ail tired out with business cares 
and city life, when you leave Buffalo, you will scarcely 
know yourself when you reach Duluth. Your appetite 
for the delicious Lake Superior whitefish and trout will be 
something awful, but you will get all you can eat. 

Do not, however, stop at Duluth. Take the Northern 
Pacific Railroad for Glenwood, Minnesota. At Glenwood 
(Pope county) is Lake Minnewaska—Snowy Water—one 
of the most beautiful of the thousands of beautiful lakes 
for which Minnesota is famous, nine miles long, three 
miles wide, bordered with the loveliest woods and 
surrounded by a beautiful country, which is full of the 
most delightful drives, or a capital place for a cycler. 

This lovely lake has a hard white sand beach and bot- 
tom. Away out, about quarter of a mile, it is very deep; 
but from the edge of the water the bottom is a very gentle 
slope until it suddenly drops. I have waded out (I cannot 
swim) until the water was level with my chin, and I was 
along way from shore. This lake is full of fish—pike, 
—_ bass, pickerel, cat, and I do not know what other 

You can imagine what the bathing is in a lake like this, 
The water is beautifully clear and the white sand bottom 
is what gives the lake its name. On the east shore of this 
lake the Y. M. C. A., of Minnesota, have forty acres of 
land, beautifully situated. Here, during the month of 
August, they have their summer school. They have, I 
think, a dozen or more cottages, which they rent. These 
cottages are, of course, not elaborate—just a neat little 
cottage—a place to sleep or sit when it rains, but rarely 
used under any other circumstances by the majority of 
campers. Mattresses are furnished, and I believe you 
can carry your own blankets and sheets, or rent, just as 
you please, but lam not sure. You can, if you wish, do 
your own cooking. But there is a large dining hall 
where people who don’t want to be bothered with cook- 
ing, can find abundant and well-cooked meals. Boats— 
five cents an hour—cheap enough, surely—lots of them, 
big and little—oars or paddle. Drinking water—a lovely 
spring near the lake, pure and cold and health-giving. 

This lovely place is one and one-half miles from the 
railroad station at Glenwood, by stage. This stage visits 
the camp every day, bringing mail, if you have it 
addressed in care of the Y. M. C. A. Camp, or you can 
row to Glenwood if you prefer. 

Now, you may not be a Y. M. C. A. man, and you may 
think you would not enjoy your vacation with them. 
Let me tell you the young men of the Y. M.C. A., of 
Minnesota, who bring their wives and sisters and friends 
to this summer camp are as fine a lot of young men as 
you will find anywhere. Jolly, happy, helpful, good 
company—you could not find a better place to take your 
sisters, for they will find the wives and sisters of these 

oung men. You will all have good company, good boat- 
ing, fishing, driving cycling, good and abundant food, 
walenen 

They have meetings, but you need not attend if you do 
not wish, and you will be treated just as well. The sum- 
mer I was there, there was a gentleman who came en- 
tirely for rest. He was all tired out. He never attended 
a meeting. He was up and away early in the morning— 
fished all day, and returned at night. He was welcomed. 


It is liberty hall, and the pursuit of rest, health and 
happiness reigns supreme. It is one of the chief con- 
siderations, and you get al! three. I spent two weeks 
there—I was completely tired out and thin when I went 
there (to visit my sister), I was up every morning at 4 
A. M., fished (from a boat) until breakfast, after breakfast 
rowed until dinner time, after dinner we generally lay 
around in hammocks until 3:30 or 4, when we went into 
the water for an hour or more. Then a good run on the 
beach on coming out of the water, then supper; then 
everybody went rowing until bed-time. This was my 
programme for two weeks, and in that two weeks I 
gained 10lbs. of flesh, a fresh fiow of spirits which (alas) 
has bad to last me ever since. 

You can have any amount of fun, even ina Y. M.C. A. 
camp. You can go in July if you wish, and stay as long 
as you wish. You won’t find much style, as these people 
go there to rest and have a good time and they leave their 
good clothes and jewelry at home, except a traveling 
dress. It is the cleanest place I ever saw. You can’t 
get dirty in the pure white sand of the beach. Itisclean, 
healthful, restful, quiet, lovely. 

I cannot tell you terms, * if you will write to 
William Francis, Secretary Y. M. C. A., Minneapolis, he 
can tell you all about it. 

You may think I am very enthusistic—so will you be 
if you try it. I am not interested at all in the Y. M.C. A. 
camp, but I am interested because I believe I know of 
just the place you want to go. F. N. W. 


BLACK BASS IN KANKAKEE. 


KANKAKEE, II].—The coroner of Kankakee county is 
quite_an expert fisherman, and knows every hole and 
spot in the Kankakee River within ten miles of this beau- 
tifully situated city, where one can tempt the bass; so it 
was with pleasure I agreed to go with him for a couple of 
hours’ sport. We started early in the morning, going 
about five miles down the river to ‘Little Canada.” 

It is an ideal spot for bass. Willman soon had on his 
waders and was out as far as he could wade comfortably, 
and near a hole where he knew the bass made their head- 
— while I had to content myself with a pair of hip 

ts which would not allow me to get quite near enough. 

The current ran so swift that it was hard to throw my 
minnow so it would float near the desired spot, while 
Willman was where he could revch them nicely. Soon 
he had a nice #1b. bass on his hook which went through 
more evolutions than you could see at a country dance on 
the Fourth of July. The fisherman’s eyes would sparkle 
and I could see him grow six months younger with every 
bite. Iasked him if he enjoyed it better than eating 
mince pie. His emphatic acquiescence seemed to express 
his feelings fully. He soon had half a dozen nice bass on 
his string, while I had not a bite. I told him to catch a 
dozen as soon as he could, so I might have a chance; and 
he did catch exactly 12 without moving 20ft. Then I 
moved down to another hole and at the first cast caught a 
nice one. My yell of delight to Willman apprising him 
of my good fortune probably scared all the fish in the 
river, as neither of us could get another. We were -well 
pleased with our catch of a baker’s dozen, running } to 
4lb., although Willman caught the dozen. Only two 
weeks before Willman’s eight-years-old son had caught 
five bass in the same place. He is a ‘“‘chip off the old 
block,” and enjoys fishing as well as his father. Some 
ten days later Willman caught six bass where he had 
caught his dozen. 

If any one wants to get up that ‘‘tired feeling,” also an 
appetite, let him carry a lunch, pair of hip bonts, coat and 
| on a bicycle, also carry a minnow bucket in one hand 
half fuil of water, leaving only one hand to steer by; and 
ride five miles uphill and down on roads far from smooth, 
and face a strong head wind all the way home, coming 
home without a fish—the worst part of it. 

Several rainy days there have been some good strings 
of small rock bass taken off the dam and some good 3 and 
4ibs. bass and pickerel up the river two or three miles 
among the islands. 

In the spring there is generally good fishing at the dam, 
some large fish being caught. Last spring Mr. Willman 
caught, early one morning, two catfish that weighed 
exactly 8lbs. each—must have been twins. He had con- 
siderable sport with one of them, his victim being C. H. 
Smith, who was then superintendent of the I. I. & I. Ry. 

Mr. Smith seeing the fish, wanted to go with Mr. Will- 
man in the afternoon and try his skill. Mr. Willman 
slipped the head of one of the catfish into his pocket, in- 
tending to slip it on to Smith’s line if opportunity offered. 
They had fished for some time, but with no success until 
Mr. Smith said he believed he would go to his buggy a 
couple of rods away and get some new bait. Willman 
told. him that would be a good plan. This gave him the 
desired opportunity and he slipped the head on to the 
hook. When Smith returned he noticed that something 
was on his line and thought he had one sure. Willman 
told him to “‘play” him, as he thought it was a big one by 
the size of the nose, which kept bobbing up iu the water. 
Smith was all excitement for a few minutes until he 
pulled it out of the water. Then the ‘‘audible” smile 
from Willman, with a remark that he had pulled the 
head right off opened his eyes to the sell. 

The best fishing for bass is reported to be east of here 
about three or four miles, near Waldron, in season. 

A READER. 


Mak-saw-ba Bass. 

CuicaGo, July 16.—I have been fishing in the Mak-saw- 
ba Club waters. Considering the earliness of the season 
the fishing is good, as we (A. D. Wiggins and myself) 
caught thirty-two black bass, nine wall-eyed pike and five 
pickerel. The bass ran from a pound to 44lbs., and were 
nice pan fish at that. The pike and pickerel run larger 
and are delicious when baked by Mrs. Pease, the superin- 
tendent’s wife. If one got no fish it would well repay 
him to go to Mak-saw-ba and eat one of the good dinners 
prepared by her. Superintendent I. N. Pease is as nice a 
man as one meets in a long time, courteous and ever try- 
ing to _ his guests. 

We fished only two days, as the wind was not promis- 
ing. Mr. Card was down two days and caught twenty- 
two and twenty-four bass. Mr. Kinney came down 
Wednesday and in two days caught sixty-four fish, mostly 
bass and wall-eyes. 

I would not be without FoREST aND STREAM for twice 
the price of subscription, as I welcome its coming with 
happy anticipations of the good things to —> a 

: . H. Ricu. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





FEEDING HABITS OF TROUT. 


SEaTTLE, Wash.—I have caught a large number of 
brook trout, or what are locally called brook trout, and 
have had several surprises in doing so this season. First 
I found that, in brooks which empty into the Sound, 
these trout take a fly better right on the beach below high 
tide mark than they do upin the woods. I caught 33 
trout, ranging from 6 to 18in., in one brook about 6 or 
8ft. wide, between tides on the same day. I started when 
the water had gone down about 4ft. (perpendicular), and 

mit when it came in again to about the same point. 

hey were all taken with flies and bit at any fly offered. 
To test this I changed my whole string of flies three or 
four times. I used the governor, coachman, brown and 
gray hackles, scarlet-ibis, miller and white-moth, also 
several other flies which I do not remember now. They 
took them all alike. While dressing them I examined 
the contents of the stomachs and found only one fly com- 
mon in all. This was a dark fly, and on comparison I 
found the artificial governor a very close counterfeit. 
Two or three individuals had one or more other flies in 
addition to a good feed of the dark one. Several fish 
had from ;one to three or four shrimp, and all had 
in the stomach a few of the grubs known locally as 
‘‘periwinkles.” One little fellow measuring 4in. had a 
frog, which when laid on the table and straightened 
out registered 5in. in length! He was a mighty ‘‘fat” 
trout when he got hold of my coachman, and he had 
the frog stowed away shipshape and doubled up as they 
_ on the mud at the edge of the spring, ready to 
eap. The next day I whipped the same stream back 
in the woods about half a mile from the beach, and got 6 
fish all day. 

Now, why were well-fed trout down on the open beach 
eating all sorts of stuff, when they had only to run above 
high tide mark to reach an ideal stream with gravel, 
riffles, pools, shade and an abundance of the flies which 
leave a good taste in a trout’s mouth? 

Two days afterward I caught the same species, in good 
condition, in the open bay (salt water) with a spinner 
worked with a rod from the steamboat wharf. They 
were jumping to fly and rushing at a minnow which 
seemed to be the young of what is locally known assalmon 
trout; but they took a spinner greedily, and on opening six 
individuals I found}that ‘not a single stomach contained 
other food than shrimps. 

Last week I fished a stream near Seattle where in sev- 
eral years’ experience I could never get a rise to anything 
except a governor and a brown-hackle. These two flies 
did not tempt them at all this time; but they took a gray- 
hackle and a white-miller just as greedily as they have 
always taken the governor and brown-hackle at this time 
and under the same conditions in former years. Why is 
this thus? 

Can Judge Greene or some of our readers who are 
authority on these fishy things give us a reason, or explain 
why these facts are facts among the erratic denizens of 
the brook? I have always supposed the trout to be a 
strictly fresh-water fish of well-developed and very par- 
ticular appetite; yet I find him up to all sorts of things 
unbecoming to a citizen of his reputation. Let us have 
the search light turned on him and see if we can find him 
out. 

I inclose a water color drawing of the fish I speak of, 
made from life with the object of positive identification. 
I cannot settle on his real name from the many aliases he 
travels under on this coast, and so send you his picture 
from life; color and form are as near as I can reproduce 
it, though it lacks that peculiar metallic luster of the living 
fish which eludes the brush and defies reproduction. 
What and who is he? EL COMANCHO. 


[The fish shown is the Salmo irideus, rainbow trout, 
also called California trout, and as here, brook trout. The 
species is known to go to sea, but for the most part is 
found in the upper portions of thestream. Eastern brook 
trout in streams flowing into the sea also visit salt water. 
Some of the Long Island trout are noted for the richer 
flavor acquired by such visits. ] 





BOSTON AND MAINE. 


Boston, July 21.—The hot weather has been against 
the Boston fishermen of late. There has been some 
going down the harbor and codfishing, while perch fish- 
ing begins to be the order of the day, and some good 
strings are daily taken off Beachmont and Swampscott. 
In the streams the water is remarkably low, and the New 
England lakes and ponds are beginning to suffer from 
the dry weather. The brooks around the Cape and 
about Barnstable Bay are still yielding a few strings of 
trout. A couple of Boston gentlemen stopping at a Fal- 
mouth seaside hotel, went out the other day with a result 
of 52 trout, which were served on the hotel table the next 
morning. They do not give the name of the brook and 
object to the publishing of their names, 

The State of Maine country boy is interested in hunting 
and fishing. Well he may be, for the opportunity is all 
around him. Master Frank Moody, who is at present with 
his grandmother at Hebron, Maine, is a good deal of a 
fisherman for a boy, and also a good shot with either 
shotgun or rifle. He is a graduate of the Edward Little 
High scool at Auburn, Maine. This introduction is made 
only to prevent the impression that he may be some- 
thing of a backwoodsman. It may also be added here 
that at Hebron is the academy where ex-Governor Long, 
Hon. Hannibal Hamlin, afterward vice-president, and 
many another man who has made a national fame re- 
ceived the rudiments of his education and fitted for 
college. Both gentlemen were always great lovers of 
the line and rod, and both have fished the very streams 
that Master Frank mentions below. His Aunt Emma, 
who lives in Boston, is a successful angler, and has a 
record of an Slbs. trout at Richardson Lake. She has 
recently returned from her annual fishing trip to the 


Rangeley waters, and Master Frank writes her the follow- 
ing letter: 


Dear Aunt Emma: I am glad that you had good luck at the lakes. 
I thought or you lots, and wondered in what ponds you were fishing. 
I had quite good luck at Sumner the other day, catching 125 trout in 
fishing less than ten hours. Two of them weighed over half a pound. 
They probably seem small to you, but are Ergo for the brooks in 
pon mama = — oo — = Brook Commencement Day 
and caug’ welve trout. ey were ali over 7in. lon 
9 and 10in. long. . ns See Cee 
You can’t guess what Madie saw the other day. 
chickens, so lost the sight. en 
and got Madie. They ran out into t! 


I was feeding my 
the hired man, came running in 


y 6 field, and there, feeding in our 
oats, was a deer—a big one! Dan Paul, the other hired man, the 


dog, and Madie got up to witbin less than three rods of the deer. Just 


* Battenkill. 





think of it! Couldn’t any one almost have shot it with an air rifle? It 
was not frightened. It walked off, and they followed it almost half 
an hour. By and by it came to the wire fence, and then it doubled u 
and slipped over it so neatly that they hardly knew it was gone. It 
then disappeared down into Ike Bearce's pasture. 

Master Frank’s chagrin at his sister seeing the deer and 
he being left behind, would be almost pathetic to those 
who know the boy’s great love for the inhabitants of the 
forests. Heclimbed a tall oak last autumn and caught in 
his hands a couple of gray squirrels. He camedown with 
them, notwithstanding the pain and bleeding of his 
hands from their bites. He made a box cage he them. 
Soon they became very tame and he made pets of them. 
But, alas! they never fully forgot their native oaks, and 
took the first opportunity to make their escape. 

F, E. Stanley, of Newton, Mass., was born in Kingfield, 
Me. He does not forget the trout streams in that section, 
fished so many times in his boyhood. The other day he 
paid a short visit to the farm of his brother Isaac, three 
miles from Kingfield village, and under the brow of 
Mount Abram. In the morning Frank asked Isaac if 
there were any, trout in the brook. It rises up in the 
mountain and makes the watershed on that side. Isaac 
admitted that this season they had caught about the room 
full where they were sitting. They fitted up their lines 
and started. The brook was fairly high; there has 
been an abundance of rain in that part of the country 
this season. They fished up the stream a short distance, 
starting in at the point where the horses are watered. In 
less than an hour they had more than twenty beauties, 
weighing a quarter of a pound and upwards. Noticing 
that the brook was cold, and that the trout were unus- 
ually hard, Frank, who isa good deal of a scientist and 
investigator, tried the water with a thermometer and 
found it to register fifty-four, though the weather has been 
extremely hot at times. The brook is fed by springs in 
the mountain side. Though the book is not specially pro- 
tected, yet Mr. Isaac Stanley feels that at least the lion's 
share of the trout there belongs to himself and his friends, 
since the land belongs to him. 

Mr. E. C. Sievens, with Stillman F. Kelley, is spending 
his vacation in Middlebury, Vt. He is not there without 
line and rod, by any means. He writes me, under date 
of July 20: ‘‘Here I am in my native element, enjoying 

retty good fishing. I landed a five-pound pickerel from 
Ene Dunmore, Salisbury, on Tuesday. Yesterday I 
caught eight pickerel in Otter Creek, weighing from 
two to four pounds. Iam trying for a big one. They 
catch them here as large as 12 to 15lbs., but I fear I am 
rather late in the season.” 

Mr. Charley S. Keyo starts for the Mountain View 
House, Rangeley Lakes, this week. SPECIAL. 





ANGLING NOTES. 


The Law on Netting Trout. 


A LaDy, the wife of a well known angler, writes me 
for information as to the year it became illegal to catch 
trout with a net. ‘I learn from the ‘old time’ fishers 
that many used to be taken here that way. I have been 
asked to write a chapter for a small history of the village 
of Salem, Washington county, N. Y., on the subject of 
fishing. I suppose this is because my husband is so fond 
of that sport. White Creek has been noted for many 
years for the fine trout that make their home in its 
waters, and I thought I would like to note the contrast 
between fishing with net and scientific fly-fishing, if I 
could fix upon the year that it became illegal to use 
the net.” 

A request from a lady is a command. I searched the 
Session Laws and became so interested in what I found 
in the musty old laws that I nearly missed my train home. 
Somewhat to my surprise I found that the first trout law 
in the State of New York, unless there was a law d 
between 1801 and 1812, for which years the printed laws 
were missing, relating specifically to trout and the man- 
ner of taking them in certain waters, was passed to cover 
the very waters in Washington county about which my 
correspondent inquires. This law was adopted in 1819, 
and provided that it should not be lawful to take any 
trout in the Battenkill or any of its tributary streams, in 
the county of Washington, in any other manner than 
with hook and line, and the fine was fixed at $25. 

I think I recently referred to the fishing in the Batten- 
kill, although I may have mentioned it by its Indian 
name of Ondawa. White Creek is a tributary of the 

4 fished the main stream in Vermont from 
Manchester down to about the Washington county line 
for nine or ten years in succession, and always found fair 
fly-fishing, and in Washington county it was even better, 
and perhaps the very reasonable and just law passed by 
our law makers in 1819 had something to do with educat- 
ing the people to this end. However that may be, our 
forefathers knew how to frame a good fish law. 





Another Old Law. 


I found another law, passed in 1813, which read: ‘‘That 
it shall not be lawful to draw any seine, set any net, make 
any weir or other obstruction in the following rivers, 
running into Lake Ontario, viz.: The Big Salmon River 
or Creek, or within one hundred rods of the mouth 
thereof; Oswego River, Grass River, Racket River, St. 
Regis River, Wood Creek, Fish Creek, and the different 
branches which empty into said streams, whereby the 
salmon may be diverted from pursuing their usual course 
up said river, creek or streams, and every person offend- 
ing therein shall, for every offens®, forfeit $25, besides the 
salmon he may take by such nets, seines, weirs, etc.” 

A similar law was passed in 1801, except that a less 
number of rivers and creeks were mentioned. Sec. VI., 
of the law of 1813 provided: ‘That it shall not be lawful 
for any person to take any salmon in the waters (naming 
the waters of Sec. I.) by net, hook, spear or any other de- 
vice whatsoever, in the months of October or November 
in any year.” This is good evidence that salmon were 
taken with hook and line in waters more than forty miles 
from tide water. I am too fast; here is evidence in the 
laws that I have quoted, that salmon were taken with 
hook and line in the waters mentioned in the act, and 
when it is remembered that salmon to get to the waters 
of Oneida county, N. Y., had to ascend the St. Lawrence 
and so through Lake Ontario, it will be seen that those 
who feared that salmon would not rise to the fly in the 
upper waters of the Hudson, have raised fears that are 
—— if we reason by analogy. Furthermore, now 

the U. 8, Fish Commission has located its salmon 
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and whitefish hatching station on the St. Lawrence River, 
it is interesting to know of the streams that were once 
salmon rivers, although it is quite probable that in some of 
them the salmon fishing cannot be restored. 


Salmon and Fishways Long Ago. 
In view of the effort being made to open the Hudson 


- River with tishways to permit the ascent of the salmon, 


it is of interest to read how our law-makers regarded 
fishways nearly one hundred years ago. The following 
law was passed in April, 1801: 

‘‘And be it further enacted, that the owner or owners 
of mill or other dams, which were on the 28th day of 
March, one thousand eight hundred, made across any 
river or creek running into lakes Ontario, Erie or Cham- 
plain, so as to prevent the usual course of thesalmon from 
going up the said rivers or creeks, shall on or before the 
first day of October next so alter such dams by making 
a slope thereto not exceeding forty-five degrees and 
planked in such smooth manner that salmon may easily 
pass over into the waters above the dam, or by removing 
the obstructions of such dam in any other manner so that 
salmon may freely pass into the waters above such dams; 
under a penalty of two hundred dollars, to be recovered 
and applied as aforesaid, and in case such dam ¢hall not 
be so altered within the time mentioned such dam shall 
be adjudged a public nuisance.” The idea of what con- 
stituted a fishway in 1801 was rather crude, but our law- 
makers of that time meant well and they were deter- 
mined evidently that salmon should not be impeded on 
their way to their spawning beds. 

To-day a law declaring a dam furnishing water power 
a nuisance would be a very harsh measure, but fish have 
rights that are not respected by the owners of dams, and 
the United States Supreme Court has so declared in an 
opinion which virtually obliges every dam owner to build 
a fishway in such dams as may impede the free move- 
ment up and down the streams containing fish used as 
food. Fishways may be built in the Hudson which will 
give the salmon every right to which they are entitled, 
without interfering with the water power or taking from 
the owners of dams any right to which they are entitled 
as Owners or manufacturers or employers. I have found 
very recently that when the fishway question was ex- 
Eoaes to mill owners and they understood it fully they 

ave offered no objection to them. 


Chub or Fall Fish. 


I suppose that every fisherman is acquainted with the 
chub, fall fish, silver chub, or conical trout, as it is called 
in New England because of its fancied resemblance to the 
brook trout. It is a fish that rises to the fly, takes aspoon, 
or bait, and is a fair fighter when hooked. Its flesh is 
white, but soft, and as we have so many better fish for 
the table, the poor chub is despised and rejected. I have 
caught many chub in many waters, and mustconfess that 
I never tasted one until a day or two ago, and then by 
mistake. I was fly-fishing for black bass in Sunapee Lake, 
N. H., where the water is very cold and pure, and caught 
a chub of about a pound in weight, and was just about to 
throw it back into the water when Dr. Quackenboss 
stopped me by saying that one of the family preferred 
chub to bass when cooked. When the chub was cooked 
with the bass by a strange chance the chub fell tome. I 
saw at once that the fish on my plate was not a bass, but 
I did not known what it was, as I had forgotten his chub- 
ship. Being taught to eat what was set before me, I pro- 
ceeded on those lines until I spotted the fine bones of the 
chub, and apologized to the lady of the family for having 
appropriated her fish through the error of the carver. I 
found the flesh very good, a trifle sweet, but much firmer 
than I would have believed it possible to be. I cannot 
say that I am absolutely in love with the fish for tne 
table, but fresh from cold water it is sweet and good, and 
if it were called something besides chub it would be rel- 
ished by people who now wurn up their noses at chub. I 
am glad to find that a fish so game as the chub on the 
hook has fair table qualities. A. N. CHENEY. 


Another Fiorida Tarpon Ground, 


GROVE City, Fla., July 17.—Lemon Bay, Florida, stretch- 
ing 12 or 14 miles along the Gulf coast, just northeast of 
Punta Gorda, is a great feeding ground for almost all 
varieties of fish from the Gulf. Your readers have prob- 
ably heard little about it, as it is only a few months since 
the Gasparilla Hotel was finished and accommodations 
provided for guests. I moved here from Chicago last 
September and shall stay here and raise fruit. I am not 
an expert angler, but I have made frequent trips across 
the bay, three-fourths of a mile, to Stump Pass, where 
the waters of the Gulf enter the bay, and am always 
rewarded for my row with a fine string of channel bass, 
sheepshead, ladyfish, mangrove snapper, cavalli, sea trout. 
Spanish mackerel, grouper and flounders. There is no 
long waiting for a strike here, and no little part of the 
enjoyment is in the variety of the game—at one moment 
reeling in a 3lbs, snapper and five minutes afterward play- 
ing a 20lbs. channel bass. 1 started in, however, to tell 
you a big fish story, and will not dwell on the minnows 
longer. 

As the tarpon is not an edible fish, there is little induce- 
ment for the residents here to fish for them. I have seen 
a few killed, and have often watched them swimming in 
the water, so I knew there was a chance for as good sport 
as your correspondent had at Fort Myers; in fact, reading 
that article in one of your May numbers started me in 
my first seeking for tarpon. Last Monday, having secured 
the assistance of Mr. Rigby, we started out bright anu 
early, with all the necessary tackle for a day of it. Iam 
not proud of the result, and shall not dwell on the details, 
as 1 had three runs in less than as many hours, and lost 
all three fish. But I at last found something on my hook 
that stayed there—in fact, we went sailing off to the Gulf 
as though harnessed to a pair of porpoises. After 46 
minutes of excitement we landed a sea bass or jewfish 
weighing 293lbs., length 6ft. 6in. For myself and my 
neighbors we prefer our catch to the three tarpon we did 
not get; but I don’t give up that I can’t kill a tarpon, and 
you shall hear of my next try at it. 

In addition to fish, turtle, oysters and clams, we have 
excellent hunting here in season, and a climate that can- 
not be beaten anywhere. The hotel will be open next 
season, and expert fishermen looking for tarpon can find 
them by hundreds in Lemon Bay, 
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ON THE NORTH SHORE OF LAKE SUPERIOR. 


(Continued from Page 51.) 


AT the breakfast hour the boy from the lighthouse, 
with the vacant expression which he never laid aside, 
went down to the shore, and taking his boat started out 
to lift his herring nets, while the girl with the shining 
dark tresses, from the same place, came along and prof- 
fered us a delicious dish of huckleberries. Ned, not to be 
outdone in liberality, gave her several pieces of silver, 
which made her eyes sparkle and her lips wreathe in sunny 
smiles. She was a wily diplomat, securing more for her 
berries than if ordered at a stated price. 

«We kept close in camp till noon, when the fog lifted 
and the sun came out, displaying the little steam tug 
Annie Clarke way beyond the island opposite, where she 
had been lost shortly after the fog came down. She im- 
mediately, on discovering her whereabouts, made for the 
harbor down the bay by taking the channel that led around 
the island. 

Being confident that she had some mail aboard for us, 
we dispatched a messenger from the lighthouse to her 
landing, some two miles down the bay. He went in a 
light rowboat and soon returned with an ample mail for 
us of both letters and papers. This enabled us to pleas- 
antly pass the hours of the afternoen. 

The next morning, when we looped back the front of 
our tent after another night of heavy fog and battling 
waves, the sky was disclosed wreathed in clouds of snowy 
satin, while*the wind, which was favorable, gave us a 
beautiful sea of dancing waves, just: the thing for a de- 
lightful sail. 

We took immediate advantage of the situation and 
were off, plowing the waves with the the milk-white foam 
rolling from the bow in rich and shifting tints. Every 
one was in the most cheerful humor as we went gaily 
bowling over the rolling surges. Even Peter had some- 
what recovered his spirits and felt as if he had again been 
taken into our confidence. It was, however, the voyage 
home that made us all so light-hearted, for we had at last 
ge somewhat weary with our long stay on the coast. 

he wild seas, the rugged shores, the dense forests and the 
mountain ranges be; to be familiar objects and though 
we still reverenced their grandeur and beauty, were sigh- 
ing for civilization with its comforts, and refining influ- 
ences, and the very dear friends we had left behind. The 
grand vision in prospective to Ned was his wife and 
children, to Kenosh a similar picture in his neat little 
helpmeet and yoriion juveniles, to Peter his wedding, 
which was to come off at the Soo on his arrival, and to 
me—well, it don’t matter—for as Bobby Burns says: 


“Tl be merry and free, 
I'll be sad for nae-body; 
If nae-body cares for me 
Tl care for nae-body.” 


We were headed for Maple Bay, some fifteen miles dis- 
tant, where we intended to fish the big reef that had so 
oft afforded us good sport, and if we were disappointed 
in our ardent hopes, would remain there that night, break 
camp the next morning and away for Gros Cap, there for 
another night and then for the Soo. This was the time- 
table, and if you keep us company you will see whether 
we fail in it or not. 

We had a lovely sail over; the lucent waves flashed in 
crystal foam and rippled along the sides in charming 
cadence, while the sails in harmony joined in a merry 
tune with the sea fairly laughing as it gave us a dipping 
gunwale. It was deliciously gleeful, this dallying with 
wind and wave, and though our play-fellows were wild 
at times we would smile when the snowy plumes came 
swiftly along with a familiar air: 


“With chafe and change of surges chiming, 
The clashing channel rocked and rang; 
Large musicpwave to wild wave timing, 
And all the choral waters sang.” 


After about three hours of luxurious sailing we rounded 
into the bay, and then working along a wood-crowned 
and indented shore for about half a mile, were opposite 
our camping grounds, and then down dropped the sails. 
It being very shoal here it took some time and care to 
work toward the shore. We, however, soon got hard 
aground, and not till the boatmen jumped overboard and 
cleaned out a chaunel for us did we land. We were at 
our old quarters, and a fine camping place it was indeed. 
The Indians and half-breeds from Goulais Bay always 
came here in the fall and spring to get their supply of 
fish. Near the lake we counted seven big reels, on which 
they repaired and untangled their gill nets. They were 
very rude affairs, but fully answered the purpose for 
which they were intended. 

On clearing away a place for our tents, we turned over 
some large stones, unearthing a regular nursery of big 
black ants. What a commotion they made when their 
nests were uncovered. Hither and thither they frenziedly 
ran, taking their large white eggs with them, and not one 
of them that we noticed dese its ovum. So much in 
sympathy were we with this interesting colony that we 
pitched our tents elsewhere rather than further disturb 
them. 

It is said there are at least a thousand species of them, 
no two of which have the same habits. Sir John Lubbock 
says: ‘“‘When we see a community of ants working 
together in perfect harmony, it is impossible not to ask 
ourselves how far they are mere exquisite automatons, 
how far they are conscious beings. When we watch an 
ant hill tenanted by thousands of industrious inhabitants, 
excavating chambers, forming tunnels, making roads, 
guarding their homes, gathering food, feeding the young, 
tending their domestic animals, each one fulfilling its 
duties industriously and without confusion, it is difficult 
altogether to deny to them the gift of reason; and all our 
recent observations tend to confirm the opinion that their 
mental powers differ from those of men not so much in 
kind as in degree.” 

We have digressed a little from the subject proper, but 
the history of the ever industrious ant is always interest- 
ing, and a few lines here I hope is not amiss. 

fi was nearly 3 o’clock when we had our quarters per- 
fected and the dinner dispatched. In the meantime the 
wind had lulled and the lake became almost a glassy sur- 
face. It was a change such as the wand of any Prospero 
might have caused, so suddenly did it transport us from 
fierce winds to gentle zephyrs. Ned said it would militate 
ie the angle, for the reef we were to fish was quite 

ww, and with a placid sea and bright sun our every 


‘trout at last fell a victim to the r 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





movement would be —_ observed. We, however, were 
eager to begin the work of beguilement, and so took to 
the boat and were rowed to the center of the bay where 
the reef was located, 

Although we had bright skies and quiet waters, the 
weather was perfectly delicious, having a soft balm in the 
air—the aroma of the wild balsam—that was exceedingly 
exhilarating. Every one was in the best spirits, The 
boatmen chatted in their foreign tongue, Ned sang rol- 
licking sea songs, while I kept up the hurrah of applause, 
edging in something when I could get a chance that I 
thought would add to the mirthful festivities that per- 
vaded the boat from bow to stern. 

When we neared the reef Ned commenced delivering 
his flies, hoping, he said, to find some of the dandy tribe 
sporting around the ragged edges of the extensive reef. I 
held my flies in abeyance until we were well on the reef 
and then I sent two first-class flies, a Montreal and a Hen- 
shall, in search of the hidden beauties. Ned was endeav- 
oring to coax them with a tinseled-ibis and white-moth, 
leaving his own creations in retirement. With willing 
hearts and hands we worked for a long time without a 
rise, until finally Ned struck a novel lead in warbling a 
few impromptu verses much to/the delight of all, He 
would cast and then sing a verse, ending it by the time 
the flutter of the flies was over. I subjoin his original 
song, which he calls ‘‘Tempting,” as near as me mory will 
permit: 

First Cast. 
Stealthily I come for you, 
With a rod and line for you; 
And a red and white fly for you; 
Brilliant beauty, you. 


Second Cast. 
By the dark chasm I cast for you, 
And then there’s a flutter for you; 
Then I lift and drop them for you; 
Dazzling beauty, you. 


Third Cast. 
The feathery lure will not bring you; 
The downy drop not arouse you; 
Pray tell me where I'll find you? 
Peerless beauty, you. 


Fourth Cast. 
Red, white and blue I've sent to you; 
Will nothing but a worm do you? 
You haughty and greedy thing, you; 
Rainbow beauty, you. 


Fifth Cast. 
Ah! you have come at last, have you? 
Now, fight for your life, will you? 
Ah! into the net I have you; 
Captured beauty, you. 


If the songste.' had not soon caught his trout, which 
was a noble one over 3lbs., he would doubtless have spun 
out his jingle to an unlimited length, something akin to 
the ‘‘Battle of the Nile.” The boatmen were wild with 
delight at Ned’s amusing antics and gabbled and laughed 
so heartily that it became infectious. Kenosh, as soon as 
he subsided, got off his old chestnut ‘‘No fliee on him” 
and then they both roared again. 1 suggested to Kenosh 
anew version on the ‘‘fliee” by substituting microbe, as 
the other was getting entirely too ancient for further ap- 
plication. 

‘‘What a microbe?” he quickly inquired. 

‘‘A microbe is a microbe,” I answered seriously, by way 
of pleasantry. 

At it the two went again with chatter and laughter, 
until Peter, who could speak English very well, turned to 
me and said, with a smile on his lips: 

‘“‘We thought it something else.’ 

‘First knock down for Peter,” chimed in Ned, and then 
the laugh was on me. To relieve the boatmen of any 
suspense and to regain my standing in the court of Momus, 
I explained to their confusion that a ‘microbe is of the 
genus bacterian, and is supposed to be an animal organism 
of the lowest grade.” 

‘‘What are you giving the boys?” said Ned. It isa 
contemptible and malignant insect so blanked small that 
it takes a microscope to find the impish thing. That's 
what it is.” 

“Oh,” said the boys, with a broad grin at Ned’s explana- 
tion, and then the bacterian subject was instantly dropped, 
for at that particular moment I had a glorious response 
to a cast a hung the inquisitive intermeddler. 

You all know how gallantly the trout battle, and I 
have explicitly stated this more than once in this letter, 
but this particular one seemed to have a new method of 
warfare, for he made for one especial point, which was 
a cluster of rocks with many cavernous chambers, and 
one of these he frenziedly try to reach. The water was 
so clear and the reef so shallow that we saw his every 
movement. 

‘‘Hold him away,” said Ned, “‘for if he gets in one of 
those yawning openings he is gone sure.” 

I did securely hold him with my little Chubb rod that 
never did better service than just then. The stricken 
trout, now rendered desperate, would suddenly swerve, 
but only a few feet, and then again as suddenly —— 
to reach his rocky lair. Oh, but he fought frantically 
and heroically, and home never seemed so near and yet 
so far away, as did that little cavern from whence he 
had sprung for the delusive fly. Twice was the tip of 
that little invincible bamboo on a parallel with the butt, 
yet the strain endangeredit not. Never did I have more 
confidence in it, and never did it behave more hand- 
somely. Thomas A. Chubb, you are an artist in the 
creation of a rod, and no angler who has ever had such a 


. rod as this in his hand under the same circumstances 


could do less than make a public acknowledgment of 
its merits as I do here. Itis the rod of rods, and can be 
depended upon not only for hard and active service, but 
for its ee fine action in delivery and recovery. 
Well, to abridge the fight, will simply state that the 
and rodster, and 
when the scales were placed in his lacerated jaw he 
ulled the indicator down to the 3-pound notch. A more 
utiful prize could not be coveted. He was perfection 
in symmetry, blazing in celestial hues, every spot a 
radiant jewel, every bar purity itself in gold and crim- 
son, silver and vermilion, with a deep shading that as it 
advances blushes and finally loses iwelf amid the daz- 
zling and delicate tints that form its robe of beauty. 
Here were two lovely captives, and if no more came to 
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our industrious efforts we would be supremely content. 
We continued the casting, however, till it was time to 
return for the evening meal, but no rewards coming we 
headed to the shore where, on arriving, we were greeted 
with clouds of flies and mosquitoes that were buzzing 
and humming in anything but falsetto notes. The warm 
sun of the afternoon had been exceedingly favorable for 
their raids, but it was little gore they extracted from us, 
as our liquid preventive was as an unimpenetrable wall 
of adamant tothem. This was not all, for after supper 
when we were around the camp-fire it seemed to draw 
from every bush and shrub a very army of ephemera, 
while many insects of grotesque shape were flying and 
darting about on all sides with resonant sounds from 

“More hideous foes than fancy can devise, 

With helmet heads and dragon scales adorned.” 


We could outline many of them with positive distinct- 
ness. Noticeable were the owlet moths in their somber 
colors, numbers of which singed their wings and in the 
fire perished. Then a host of flies and midgets would 
frequently dash in our faces as the light attracted them, 
and by way of variety a few beetles of the raptorial and 
tiger class, out sight-seeing, would venture within the 
bounds of the flaming circle, as would also a species 
called the lantern flies, which have very luminous bodies, 
while a step or two in the shade would develop a vast 
army of fireflies that beautified the night with their flash- 
ing radiance, as did some small, bright-colored bugs 
called ‘‘tree hoppers,” belonging to the same luminous 
family. Nearly every morning, when shaking our blan- 
kets, we would see numerous little agile creatures spring 
and jumpaway. These are called —_—oe and are de- 
graded, nerve-winged insects, unable to fly. 

There is no end to insect life here, which comes quickly 
in the spring when the sun warms the face of nature. As 
the season is short some of the small flies appear in 
swarms while the snow is yet on the ground. Many of 
these insects, strange as it may seem, hybernate under 
the snow. No wonder the northern latitudes are so 
numerously populated with innumerable insects that 
make life a misery. Even in Alaska the Indians, when 
coursing a river, have frequently to make a smudge in 
their canoes for protection against the insectivorous 


We concluded, after we had arranged for an early start 
in the morning, weather permitting, of course, to seek 
our beds within the inclosure of the netting as the best 
method of defeating the bloody intentions of these pirati- 
cal pests who seek the silent hours of darkness to do their 
sanguinary work. 

We slept delightfully that night, indifferent to the 
noisy war songs of the vampirish tribe, who beat and 
beat in vain against the delicate woven texture which to 
us was a perfect fortification. ALEX. STARBUCK. 

[TO BE CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK. | 


Landlocked Salmon in Dan Hole Ponds. 


Mr. JosePpH MurpHy, the well-know comedian, re- 
cently made a find that will interest every disciple of 
Izaak Walton. For the past seven summers Mr. and Mrs. 
Murphy have spent the season at the Carroll House in 
Ossipee, N. H. The town of Ossipee lies five hours’ ride 
from Boston on the B. & M. R. R. and affords the first 
glimpse the tourist gets of the mountains on his way 
through the White Mountain region. Ossipee is dotted 
with lakes of all sizes up to ten miles in length. Two of 
the wildest and most unfrequented of these are two bodies 
of water known as Dan Hole Ponds. They are high up 
among the Ossipee Mountains and fed by cold springs 
and one small mountain brook. The outlet is high and 
the larger lake is 150ft. deep in many places. 

About twelve years ago the State stocked these ponds 
with 50,000 landlocked salmon fry. Nothing has been 
done about them since, except by the mountaineers of 
the region. They have blown them up with dynamite, 
— them on the spawning beds and salted them 

own by the barrel, besides going ‘‘trout fishing” in the 
brook where they have taken four and six-inch salmon 
by the hundreds. In all the twelve years not a single 
salmon has been caught with hook and line. The natives 
had fished in vain, and had told others, ‘‘They won’t 
bite.” 

The difficulty was that they did not use the right tackle 
nor fish during the salmon season. After listening to the 
stories of the natives for six summers Mr. Murphy deter- 
mined to try his own luck at fishing in the Dan Hole 
Ponds. In company with Mr. Hure, proprietor of the 
Carroll House, he went down to the ponds and began 
trolling. Almost at the first cast he landed a landlocked 
salmon weighing 8lbs. and soon after one that tipped 
the scales at 14lbs. Two days later he captured his lar- 
gest salmon, which weighed 15jlbs. and measured 33in. 
in length. A day or two later he took another 11}lbs. in 
weight. 

Mr. Murphy has fished from Maine to the Golden Gate, 
and from New Orleans to the Canadian lakes, and he 
says that these were the gamiest fish that he ever took. 
Before he could make another visit the salmon had gone 
down into deep water. Mr. Murphy had a very pleasant 
letter from Joe Jefferson, of Buzzard’s Bay, in regard to 
his ‘“‘find.” Mr. Jefferson wrote that the largest land- 
locked salmon that he ever took weighed but 6lbs. It is 
more than probable that Mr. Jefferson will visit Dan Hole 
Ponds next May and try his hand in this new fishing 
ground. 

The State Fish Commissioners met here July 15 to 
investigate the ponds and arrange about protecting the 
brook and spawning beds. 

Mr. Murphy has painted the four salmon in oil, life 
size, and they may be seen in the office of the Carroll 
House, at Ossipee. Many inquiries have been received in 
regard to the ponds and much interest shown by fisher- 
men who have heard of this new fishing ground. 

EDWIN O. GROVER. 


Tim Pond. 


Eustis, Me., July 19.—I was at Tim Pond fifteen years 
ago and had tine fishing. As they have had so many 
visitors since then I supposed the fish must have gone, 
like those of other waters; but to my surprise it is as 
good as ever. My friend Tracy and I caught, between 6 
and 8 o’clock on the 17th, 170, and on the 18th (6 to 8) 130 
from one boat. Let me add that all but twenty-five were 
returned to the water. They ran in “—— from 4 to 8oz. 

A, B, CARPENTER. 
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NEWS FROM THE FISHING WATERS. 


Rich Lake, Newcomb, Essex County, N. Y., July 17.— 
While trolling on Rich Lake to-day I caught a pickerel 
which weighed 12lbs. and measured 38ft. It is the largest 
fish caught in the lake for several years. 

Cora M. Coore. 





WooprurF (Reynolds), Wis., July 15.—At Camp Edge- 
water, Gresham Lake, the week’s catch was: Fourteen 
muskallonge, smallest 7lbs., largest 26lbs.; 240 bass, 2 to 
6lbs.; 310 pike, average 3lbs., largest 83lbs. Prospects 
good. We put back in water muskallonge weighing less 
than dlbs., pike zlbs., and bass 1ilbs, Caught by W. A. 
Stiles, E. C. Smith, John Wardlaw and C. J. Child, 


BarneGcaT. N. J., July 21.—Mr. C. G. Endicott, of 
Jersey City, just came in to the Clarence House, at 1:30, 
having fished one hour, and took 38 fine weakfish. He 
reports all boats catching them lively. Average over 
2lbs. Bluefish are reported to be in the bay also. They 
had to stop fishing to catch the train for home. 

Jos. L. HIGGmns. 





LIBERTY FALLs, Stevensville, N. Y., July 21.—Mr. R. 
Cardona, E. M. Mundy and W. G. Davies, of Brooklyn, 
were out two and a half hours on Stevensville Lake, and 
caught a large string of pickerel, 3 of which weighed 
5ilbs., 541bs. and 5lbs. 


New Hampshire Trout Fishing. 

CLAREMONT, N. H., July 14.—I saw the recent com- 
plaints of ‘‘Mascomy” and ‘‘Von W.,” that they could not 
catch any brook trout. J have been thinking and won- 
dering why. Now I am a regular crank for trout fishing 
(and the FOREST AND STREAM is to blame for it); and I 
have no trouble in getting all the trout my family can 
eat, ahd give away many a meal to my friends. For in- 
stance, I have been three half-days fishing in Little Sugar 
River, in the very town where “Von W.” resides, with 
the following results: -First half-day, 51 trout that filled 
my 10lb. basket. Second half-dey, 45 trout that filled a 
10lb. basket; largest weight 1lb. 20z., after arriving home. 
Third half-day, 33 trout, smallest 7in., largest llin. I 
have been many times to small brooks in this vicinity, 
and my smallest catch was 16 trout, all above 6in. I have 
no use for a 5in. trout, even if the laws of New Hampshire 
do allow it. My trout have all been caught with a Rube- 
Wood, and brown-palmer and yellow-palmer fly. I use 
the yellow fly only in high roily water in heavy rains, 
with a No. 5 shot attached next to loop in sinew to sink 
the fly a very little on account of muddy water. Ialways 
use a fly even in thick brush and alders. Of course, I 
cannot make a cast, but let it float with current. Tell 
“Von W.” and “‘Mascomy” not to give up. Try again. 

I always have a good time, even if I don’t catch many 
trout. I never went fishing yet without seeing some- 
thing or learning something new to me in nature, and 
that paid me better a great deal than it would to catch 
two or three hundred little trout four or five inches long. 
I could write of many things I have seen and learned 
when on my hunting or fishing trips. I have hunted 
and fished for thirty years, and if 1 have my health I 
mean to for thirty years more—fish or no fish; game or 
no game. When they are all gone I can look around and 
see something to interest me. 

But we can save some fish and game yet by applying 
proper means. No use to put law on trout for three or 
five years; that will not do it. One good drought destroys 
more trout in one season than all the fishermen in five. 
It is the destruction of our forests that is killing out the 
trout; the mills and the refuse also. 

I once saw a trout stream that had become dry, all but 
one large hole, and that was alive with trout, which had 
taken refuge there. A week later I visited it, the hole 
had dried up, and I should judge that there were 500 
trout all dead. 

If you catch a trout under 6in., take him carefully 
from the hook, put him back into the brook, catch him 
again some other day, when 10oz. he will weigh. 

I vote for stopping the sale of game every time. 
are a few remedies. 
enough for this time. 


These 
I might mention many more; but 
COLUMBIA. 


Trout Tickling. 


You may remember that not so very long ago I called for 
the evidence in re trout tickling, expressing myself as a 
doubting Thomas of much time and size. Please allow 
me to say in closing that the evidence is in. Plenty of 
it. It is entirely satisfactory, or convincing, rather. - It 
comes flat-footed and in a sort of catapultian way from 
Denver and South Carolina and Chicago and New York 
and several other places, and then ‘‘Kelpie” and Mr. 
Mather jump on top and pack the whole thing down, and 
— well, what can a doubter do but unconditionally sur- 
render and say he’s sorry and won’t do so any more? 
When a man of Mr. Mather’s piscicultural completeness 
says a thing is so, it can’t be any so-er. Debate is closed 
and we've got tositdown. I admit with him that I was 
about as ignorant on this subject as I well could be (and 
now I’m glad I was), yet where have I been since I was 
knee high to a duck and caught my first trout among the 
hills of the Green Mountain State that I shouldn’t have 
heard a word or read one (not even in FOREST AND 
STREAM untilicomparatively recently, where you get pretty 
nearly everything worth reading on fish) about this sur- 
.reptitious, reprehensible, indefensible and wholly indecent 
way of inveigling trout? Trout, mind you, Salvelinus 
fontinalis, which I have firmly and innocently believed 
since the ‘‘days that are no more” were the shyest, wari- 
est, liveliest, wildest, suspiciousest fish that ever flipped a 
fin. You may call it tickling, or seducing, or fingerloot- 
ing, or belly-soothing, or guddling, or ginniling, or any 
other abominable and outlandish name you choose, you 
can’t get anything too low down. And now to be con- 
vinced by incontrovertible evidence that this fish (for de- 
scription see Starbuck in FOREST AND STREAM Vols. 7-10) 
will willingly allow a great lout of a man (nothing per- 
sonal) to sneak up on it and with itching fingers tickle its 
stomach until it is completely lost to all sense of safety 
or anything el e, is mortifying in the extreme. Bah! I 
am ashamed, and sorry for the trout, and sorry I have be- 
come wiser—where ignorance is bliss, etc. Anybody want 
to go bobbing for eels or mud turkles? 0. 0. 8. 


Ozarks, Mo. 
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Delaware Bass. 

Dineman’s Ferny, Pa.—M. Hale Jones and Franci 
Childs, Jr., have been very successful in taking bass in the 
Delaware, every day bringing in a good number of very 
nice-sized bass—}, 1 and 2lbs. P. F. FULMER. 





DinGMAN's FERRY, Pa., July 17.—I give you the catch of 
bass made by Messrs. B. F. Blair and John Blair, of New 
York city, on July 16. Im one day they caught 20 fine 
bass. R. VAN GORDEN. 





LACKAWAXEN, Pike county, Pa.—I think it is owing to 
the natural diffidence characterizing the fisherman on the 
upper Delaware that you have not before had a report 
from this region. At the Delaware Houseare some noted 
bass and trout fishermen who have laid their catches on 
the grass of the lawn and seemed amply repaid by the 
remarks of admiration from the ladies without desiring to 
have their fame go beyond the confines of the hotel. 

There have been more small-mouth bass caught this 
summer than ever before known in this region. Trout 
fishing is fairly good back in the mountains. The best 
part of the upper Delaware for biz bass is between Mar- 
rowsburg, N. Y., and Shohola Glen, Pa., a distance of 15 
miles. This stretch of the river can be easily fished in 
two days with an experienced guide, returning to the 
hotel each night. Best bait, catfish, helgramites and 
lamper eels; best hook No. 2 sproat. 

Recent catches are as follows: Mr. Frank 8. Gray of 
New York (with Fred. Holbert, guide), caught 149 trout 
in Shohola Brook July 1; on July 6, bass fishing from 
Grassy Swamp to Delaware House, on four miles of river, 
he brought in 84 bass, four of the bass weighing over 
2lbs. each. On July 8 he caught a string of 50 bass, the 
five largest bass weighing 174lbs. The smallest of the 
large bass weighed 2ibs. and the largest 4lbs. 

Mr. James C. Byrnes of New York on July 12 landed a 
4ibs. bass in Donovan’s Eddy. 

But the record fish this season goes to Mr. Cecil Hodg- 
man of New York, who on July 14. landed a magnificent 
small-mouth weighing 5lbs. 80z. This fish was caught 
below the Delaware & Hudson dam at Lackawaxen. The 
big fish was hooked in about 2ft. of swift water, and ran 
out 300ft. of line to an eddy below the rift. Mr. Hodgman 
followed in his boat an 
struggle, but not before the big fellow had jumped five 
times out of the water. Mr. Hodgman, as soon as he 
recovered from the effects of landing the big one, cast 
again and captured a 2lbs. bass. One other large fish 
was caught by one of the natives in the same place, which 
weighed 5lbs. 20z. A large number of 2 and 3lbs. fish 
have been caught, and the river is full of smaller fish. 
The best fishing comes in August and September. 

JAMES DALY. 


Cobb’s Island Fish and Game. 

Cosp’s ISLAND, Va., July 20.—Cobb’s Island, which is 
situated about ten miles from the mainland. off the coast 
of Virginia, is yielding good sport this season. Rev. 
Thomas Dixon, Jr., in company with Mr. Ashby Jones, 
on July 5 caught 25 red drum aggregating in weight 
750lbs., while at the same outing they also captured 125 
immense bluefish within three hours, For sea trout fish- 
ing I think this place cannot be excelled, for I myself, in 
company with several other gentlemen, made an extremely 
large catch. One party went out to-day and brought in 
120 large trout, while the several boats, five, I think, re- 
turned with a total of 680. The names of the different 
parties and their individual catch are as follows: C. O. B. 
Cowardin 200, Geo. Rinehart 128, B. F. Franklin 79, 
Steven Beveridge 99, Mrs. E. M. Thompson 174, 

Shark fishing is also very much indulged in. I went 
out yesterday and the boatman hooked a tolerably large 
one, while in another boat a gentleman caught one 10ft. 
in length. The shooting is very fine, there being any 
quantity of jack curlew, grayback, yellow-shanks, calico- 
back and snipe in general. The gunners have been re- 
markably successful for this season of the year. Next 
week when the tides make very high, there will be found 
here the finest shooting on the Atlantic coast. This is the 
only place I have ever visited where the sport is so mag- 
nificent, surpassing my expectations in every regard. The 
sportsmen, many of whom are here at present, find very 
pleasant and agreeable accommodations. H. B, Rasou. 


Fishing in Stores. 


HERE is an interesting note which has evidently been 
delayed by floods and strikes: LaCamas, Wash., June 14. 
—A few days ago many of the Portland wholesale houses 
on the river front were obliged to vacate on account of 
the encroachment of the flood, and every one old and 
young followed in the footsteps of good Father Walton 
and went fishing. In all of the stores where the water 
was not too deep might be seen men and boys in pursuit 
of the fish. One house put up fishing notices and ex- 
cluded the public, thus making a fine haul of some thirty 
fine trout averaging ijlbs. in weight. Another had the 
good fortune to capture a large salmon by dextrous use 
of oars. 

The Columbia and Willamette rivers are higher than 
ever before—so far as known. This brings it 5ft. above 
the highest water of 1876. Both rivers registered 35ft. 
and a fraction. E. W. R. 


Moosehead Lake. 


KinEo, Me., Mount Kineo House, July 17.—We send 
part of the catches of trout here for the past two days. 
There were several parties who brought in strings of two 
or three whose names we did not get: 

July 16, 31 trout caught by Messrs. G. A. Worth and 8. 
H. Watts, New York city. 

a 16, 23 trout caught by S. I. Abbott, Waterville, 

e. 
July 16, 9 trout caught by J. H. Lewis, Bangor, Me. 
July 17, 32 trout caught by Charles L. Edey, New York 


city. 

The fish weighed from } to 2lbs.each. The fishing here 
has been excellent this spring and summer. There is 
every prospect of a big season. O. A. DENNEN. 


Narragansett Pier Striped Bass. 


NARRAGANSETT Pier, R. I., July 17.—The largest striped 
bass taken so far this season was captured Tuesday night, 
10th inst., by Ernest Knowles, a local fisherman, and 


weighed 3ilbs. about two hours after being taken from 
the water. 


netted the fish after a long - 


St. Augustine Big Fish. 

St. AUGUSTINE, Fla., July 16.—The big fish in the waters 
adjacent to this town have been making themselves talked 
about recently. One day while one of our business men 
was standing in the surf on Anastasia Island he was at- 
tacked by a shark, which seized him by the calf of his 
right leg. The swimmer threw himself on his back, 
kicked vigorously and. made for shore. He has spent a 
‘week in bed and is now out on crutches. 





A whale is not a fish, but here isa whale item: A young 
sperm 2ift. in length, came into the harbor the othex day, 
lost its bearings among the oyster bars and mud banks 
between here and Matanzas and went aground. It was 
discovered by Capt. Ed. Allen, who towed it to town, 
where it excited much interest. It was taken over to the 
North Beach, where our amateur whalers set about trying 
out the oil, but the sharks made such inroads upon the 
prize that the enterprise was not much of a success. Two 
of the sharks caught were in the 14ft. class. CoQuIna. 





A soldier of St. Francis Barracks, St. Augustine, met 
with a very painful accident yesterday morning while 
out fishing. He had just landed a large catfish, when it 
struck his foot with one of its fins. The fin penetrated 
the sole of his shoe and went deep into his foot. It 
fastened the shoe tight to the foot so that it could not be 
removed. The soldier was taken to the barracks hospital 
for treatment.—Florida Mirror. 


Shenandoah Bass. 


Beak Liruia, Va., July 18.—I will tell you a little of 
the last fishing trip on the Shenandoah River, which is 
now in excellent condition. Three of us set out on 11th 
inst. at 8 A.M. The river is only afew minutes’ walk 
from Rose Cottage, where we are stopping. Nota bass 
was caught until 11 A. M.; and a little one at that. We 
had 48 bass by 6 P. M., in size from 4lbs. a piece down. 

The second day we caught 53 bass and the third day 
10 bass, one, the biggest weighing 34lbs. and the balance 
about a pound a piece. The bait used were mud toms 
and helgramites. Fishing is a little better in this river 
now as it has been for several years past. The law is on 
bass in the Shenandoah River from April 1 to July 1. 

Saturday evening we had a beautiful fox chase. A fine 
specimen of a gray fox was made a prisoner and let 
go at 9 P. M., 11 hounds and 25 men following. The fox 
was caught in 2 hours 35 minutes. It was the most beau- 
tiful chase I ever witnessed, the dogs being close all the 
time. CuHas. REUSCH. 


QOuananiche and a Stranger. 


LAKE St. JOBN, Quebec.—My score for two and one- 
half days of: fishing in the Grande Discharge, with flies 
(silver-doctor and Jock-Scott), and near the Island House 
with small spoon, comprised sixty-six ouananiche, pike 
and astranger. Largest fish 6}lbs.; total weight 105%\bs. 
The fish I call stranger was the shape of a pike but with 
bright red and yellow spots like a trout and very red fins, 
I have caught more than 1,000 trout, and this was the 
handsomest marked fish I ever saw. None of the guides 
ever saw afish like it. It was very gamy, nearly half 
the time in the air, acted much like salmon I have caught 
in the Penobscot at Bangor, Me. W. C. M. 





The Brown Trout. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 
In behalf of a number of interested fishermen, who are 
aes to stock our home waters with the European 
rown trout, I ask an expression from some one who has 
had experience with this fish, as to how it compares with 
the native brook trout as a sportsman’s fish. SaLMo. 


Weakfish at Forked River. 


FoRKED River, N. J., July 23.—On July 20 Mr. H. C. 
Klemm made a fine catch of weakfish with rod while 
stopping at the Lafayette House. Mr. H. Koehler and 
wife enjoyed the same sport, as also a number of other 
guests. After this northeast storm sportsmen think the 
weakfishing will be good. A few woodcock have bee 
killed here. L. 





Sisheulture and Fish Protection. 





A Menace to the Youghiogheny River Bass. 


SOMERSET, Pa., July 18.—Editor Forest and Stream: Not 
pnewsng cuneey how to bring the matter forming the sub- 
ject of this article to the attention of the proper authorities, 

have decided to send you the facts, for publication in your 
pape:, with the hope that you will take such steps as may to 
you seem proper in the premises. 

Confluence, Pa., is a borough of several hundred inhabit- 
ants, situate in Somerset county, at what in years past and 
gone was known by the old Indian name of Turkeyfoot. 
The borough is located on the banks of the Sane 
River, with which river the Cassellman River and a stream 
known as the North Fork unite at a_ point a few hundred 
yards below Confluence. 

About eighteen years ago, I think it was in 1875 or ’76, the 
Youghiogheny was stocked with black bass, and ever since 
that time that fish has been abundant and of goodly size. 
Last summer a great many bass were killed by “sledging”’ 
the rocks during a very low stage of the water in the 
Youghiogheny and the other rivers named above, and citizens 
inform me that they do not see so many large fish in those 
rivers as they have been in the habit of seeing at the same 
season in the past. 

Recently a company has located at Confluence for the pur- 
pose of erecting a steam tannery, covering with its buildings 
six acres of ground, and said to be the third largest tannery 
in the United States. The waste water and all the filth of 
this tannery will be run into the North Fork, and will cer- 
tainly contaminate the Youghiogheny for its entire course 

-below Confluence, and of course will destroy all the fish in 
that stream’s lower waters. The Cassellman River of course 
will not be contaminated by the waste from the tannery. 

The attention of the proper authorities in Pennsylvania 
should be directed to the facts set forth above, and some 
action promptly taken in order to preserve the game fish in 

the Youghiogheny River, asa few months will be too late, 
and the effects of the eighteen years past in supplying those 
three rivers and their various influents with game fish will 


be entirely lost; not only to the people along the banks of 
those streams, but to sportsmen from Pittsburg,  caanere 
MATEUR. 


etc., visiting them for pleasure or recreation. 





FOREST AND STREAM. 





Che Kennel, 


Death of Champion Graphic. 


In the ordinary course of events the death of champion 
Graphic was one that might have been expected at any time 
for a year or two past. He died a couple of weeks since at 
Mr. Charles Heath’s place at Orange, N. J. He was allowed 
the run of the house and grounds, and one night he was 
noticed to be out of sorts and was found dead in the morn- 
ing. The heat, at his advanced age, was probably too much 
for him. The news of his death will serve to recall many 
exciting events in the life of a champion dog, for Graphic 
was a champion if ever a dog was entitled tothat honor. As 
a field dog he never distinguished himself, although thor- 
oughly broken and used until quite recently in private shoot- 
ing. e ran unplaced in the English Kennel Club All-Aged 
Pointer Stakes in 1883, and afterward at the Eastern Field 
Trials at High Point, N. C., in 1886, when he was withdrawn 
by his owners. He was a song in England in 1883, win- 
ning in that class at the Crystal Palace show. 

After making a brilliant record onthe English show bench 
he was imported by Mr. James L. Anthony in the fall of 
1885, and his first appearance was at the National Breeders’ 
show, at Philadelphia, a few days after he landed. Mr. 
Anthony brought him down to the show one afternoon just 
to show the “*boys’”’ what a good pointer was like. 

Then he entered upon an exciting show career on Ameri- 
can benches, his first competition being at Pittsburgh show, 
March 16. 1886. The week after he was exhibited at the 
Newark, N. J., show. Old timers will remember Mr. David- 
son’s difficult and unenviable task in deciding, amid intense 
excitement, between Beaufort and Graphic at their first 
meeting. Beaufort won. 

All pointer men are familiar with Graphic’s career since 
then; how the Netherwood Kennels’ became the joint 

roperty of Messrs. Anthony and Heath, the division of the 
imal: Mr. Heath taking Graphic, Meally, Revel III., 
Bracket etc., which noted dogs were also imported about the 
time of Graphic’s arrival. 

As asire Graphic stood well in front, leaving in England a 
large number of sons and daughters whose names were 
familiar in the prize lists on bench and field. Revel IIL, 
Bracket, Lad and Lass of Bow are perhaps the names that 
pointer men on this side will most readily recall as progen 
of his. Champion Graphic was last seen at the Newar 
show in November, 1893, when he was entered and benched 
for an hour or two each day for exhibition only, and the old 
dog showed signs of decrepitude then. Strange to say, his 
first and last appearances in the East were at Newark shows. 
He was whelped April 15, 1881, and was by Leach’s Bonus— 
Sancho out of Fursdon’s Juno. His breeder was Mr. E. C 
Norrish of Devonshire, England. Graphic was the last of 
the famous quartette imported by the Netherwood Kennels, 


and we sympathize with Mr. Heath in the loss of his old 
friend. 





POINTS AND FLUSHES 
[By a Staff Correspondent.) 
Clubs and Entries. 


THE following is a letter, under date of July 15, written to 
me by Mr. T. T. Ashford, owner of the celebrated field trial 
performer Kent Elgin. He says: 

“T have just read your article in FOREST AND STREAM of 
this date, and as it hits the nail so squarely on the head I 
must congratulate you for having the courage to speak in 
such forcible terms the honest truth. 

“For several years I have tried hard to get up some field 
trial enthusiasm among the sportsmen of my section and 
those further south. They say there is a combine between 
the larger kennels and clubs, and the unknown man with 
one or two entries stands no show. 

**T have succeeded this year in getting from this city about 
seven eutries for the U.S trials. Another would have been 
made from Knoxville, Tenn., but distemper cancelled his 
earthly engagements. 

“The way _ touch up the Southern Club’s action in 
asking a ju ge to withdraw because a favorite patron was 
afraid this judge would give his dogs justice was certainly 
a broadsider that was richly deserved. I attended that 
club’s trials in 1893 and it did not take a close observer to 
see there was ‘“‘monkeying behind the curtains.” From 
what I saw myself and had heard of this club’s manage- 
ment I resolved to let it severely alone and have had no occa- 
sion to revoke my decision. 

‘“‘When I sent Jim Avent my dog Kent Elgin (in June, ’93 
I told him not to enter him in the Southern trials an 
repeated this later on. When the Southern All-Age entries 
were published my dog was not in the list of entries, conse- 
quently I thought Avent had observed my instructions. On 
his way to the Southern trials he wrote me, expressin 
regrets that Kent Elgin was not entered, as he would stan 
a geod o- to win in those large fields where birds were 

entiful. 

. ‘A day or two later, on his arrival at New Albany, Miss, 
he wrote me that by making a little blow Mr. Brumby had 
allowed Kent Elgin to go in the race. This was only two 
days before the drawing of the All-Age Stake. 

“T wired Avent not to run my dog in the Southern trials 
under any circumstances whatever. He weot in just the 
same as you know. Mr. Avent is a warm personal friend 
of mine and we have been friends from boyhood. 

“T am satisfied he smuggled Kent in with evident inten- 
tional kindness to the dog, and it is not he whom I censure 
for my dog’s running in those trials this past winter, but it 
is the club who would so outrage their rules and do their 
patrons such a dirty trick by letting a dog run in their trials 
who was entered two days before the drawing. If they will 
do one dishonest thing will they not doanother? [leave the 
auswer with those who patronize the club. 

“T have asked Mr. Brumby to refund Kent’s entrance fee, 
but he declines, and with all the proof I have in black and 
white, has the gall to deny the charge I dare say Mr. 
Avent will not deny it. * * * After reading your article 
I felt like giving you the above facts. Field trials should be 
conducted honestly or not run at all.” 


From Winnipeg. 


In a pleasant letter under date of July 15 Mr. Thos. John- 
son writes: ‘I had a letter from Mr. Lonsdale in which he 
said he would be pleased to give the cups to the North- 
western trials in 1895. (I presume Mr. Johnson refers to the 
cups given for this year’s trials.) 

“IT have a peculiar colored puppy from my ‘blacks.’ They 
have often shown a brown tint at birth, but I have one a 
beautiful seal brown, not a white hair, and the ‘king pup’ of 
the litter. 

“I expect Capt. McMurdo up shortly. Mr. Dexter also 
promises to be my guest a little later on.” 

Mr. Johnson mentioned several other gentlemen sports- 
men who might possibly be his guests. In this connection I 
wish to acknowledge a most cordial invitation from Mr. 
Johnson to visit him and recuperate from my recent severe 
illness. My appreciation of his geuerous invitation is but 
feebly expressed by oe sincere thanks. 

He mentioned also that Rev. Mr. Spence had had a long, 
weary illness, but added the pleasing information that healt 
had returned to him. 

Mr. Johnson, in respect to the Manitoba trials, remarked: 
“From the number and quality of the entries in the Mani- 
toba trials, they promise to be very successful this year.” 


: the Exposition Company’s 


He then expressed his delight at such excellent prospect for 
good trials. Such has the ring of true sportsmanship. 





It was rumored that the dog show in the Midway, last 
summer, had netted the owner, Mr. Adolf Thommen, a large 
sum of money. It will be remembered that Mr. Thommen 
had taken his St. Bernards from Switzerland to this country 
to exhibit in the World’s Fair dog show of unfortunate 
memory. From astatement of the profits of the Midway, 
rcentage (25 per cent.) on the 
ross receipts of the dog show was $551. Therefore, Mr. 
hommen’s gross receipts were $2,204. 





The present dull times in canine matters are very discour- 
aging to breeders, but they should not become wholly dis- 
a. There are undoubtedly better times ahead in the 
near future. No doubt the interest in field shooting is quite 
as keen as it ever was, but the hard times in a measure sup- 
press it. In the meantime, dogs are aging or becoming inca- 
pacitated for work; and their places will filled so soon as 
the finances of their owners will warrant it. Newsportsmen 
are coming into the fraternity, too, who will be buyers, so 
that when the better times come they will make up for the 
months of scarcity. ATERS. 


909 Security Buiipimne, Chicago. 


DOG CHAT. 





The cash premiums to be given by the Des Moines Kennel 
Club at their show, to be held Sept. 4 to 7, in connection with 
the Iowa State fair, will amount toa little over $1,300. In ad- 
dition to this there will be numerous special prizes. They 
have already received word from a number of breeders sig- 
nifying their intention to exhibit. Mr. M. Bruce, the secre- 
tary, tells us that on an average 150,000 people attend this 
fair, and they are substantial, well-to-do people people, and 
that there is a good market forall kinds of dogs. Those 
who desire premium lists should write to Mr. Bruce, Des 
Moines, Ia. It is rather too far for our Eastern exhibitors 
to send their dogs, but our Chicago and Western friends 
will no doubt give the new club a good support, they can do 
this and still get back in time for the Toronto show on Sept. 
10, or if Omaha holds its intended show, the two shows will 
make a nice trip into new country 





The Breeder and Sportsman in commenting on the 
Martin—Bell mix up, says: ‘We have always been friendly 
to the A. K. C. and wish to continue to be so, but it is time 
this Star Chamber business was stopped. The meetings of 
the advisory committee should be more public. Mr. Martin 
to this day has not been officially notified of the action taken, 
and knows practically nothing about the action of the ad- 
visory committee in the matter. A fancier in San Francisco 
should have exactly the same rights as the fancier in New 
York, and, until such is the case, the cry of ‘clique’ and 
‘partiality will be heard everywhere.” This was written 

une 23, and it would seem as if some one had been derelict 
in their duty in this, at all points, most extraordinary case. 
This mystery and bandying of opinions would all have been 
avoided if more publicity were given to the transactions of 
the Advisory Committee. 





Mr H. H. Hunnewell, Jr., in sending in his kennel cata- 
logue, which, by the way, is excellently arranged, with cap- 
ital clear half-tones of Oakleigh Bruiser, the wire-hair, and 
Poobah, Diamond, Vivette and Bellone, his noted brown 
peace, also incloses a stirring picture of Mr. Smith’s Crib- 

age and Oakleigh Bruiser, the bounds of canine courtesy 
being only restricted by the length of their chains. Mr. 
Hunnewell is delighted with his new importation, Bushey 
Bramble, the no wire-hair, which he purchased from Mr. 
C. W. Wharton. She is by Venio ex Bramble. She is in 
good condition and will make her début at Providence in 
September. As a taste of her quality we may say that her 
winnings include firsts at Leicester and Darlington in open, 
puppy amd novice classes; third open at Crystal Palace; 
second open Southdown and first Barnet 1891. In ’92 she 
was first —— at Barking; second Birmingham and third 
and special at Oxford and Cruft’s shows. Last year her 
principal wins were at Kew, Enfield and Uxbridge, and 
seconds at such shows as the Fox-Terrier Club’s, Crystal 
Palace in winners’ and open classes, and third at Leicester. 
With such a record behind her, won in good company, she is 
a distinct acquisition to this country. The Hillhurst Ken- 
nels have a number of well-bred youngsters for sale at rea- 


ene prices, particulars of which may be had on applica- 
tion. 





In our hurried notice last week of the Rhode Island show’s 
premium list we omitted mention of kennel prizes of $15 
that will be given for mastiffs, St. Bernards (mixed), beagles, 
pointers, Irish and Gordon setters, cocker spaniels, collies 
and fox-terriers. The show will be held in the building 
erected for that purpose last year and which is 180 x 90ft. 
The classes in which the sexes compete together wili be di- 
vided if five of either sex are entered. Dogs winning a 
money prize may have a medal instead. Premiums will be 
= on the last day of the fair. The United States Express 

ompany will return dogs free provided they have not 
changed owners during the fair. 





The Danbury show, which is always looked upon as a sort 
of picnic or outing by many of the New York, Boston and 
Philadelphia exhibitors, will this year be held Oct. 2 to 5. 
Now that Danbury ‘counts,’ to use the vernacular of the 
“rounder,” the society should make an effort to provide a 
decent building for the dogs, which experience has proved 
are next to the trotting in the race for popularity among the 
— who attend this fair in such large numbers. here 

as always been a good class of dogs exhibited at this show, 
and if the entry fee was raised to $1.50 and decent prizes 
given, the society might be still more proud of its dog de- 
partment and.theinterest it creates. 





At the regu lar monthly mentee of the Pacific Coast Fox- 
Terrier Club, with President H. W. Fores in the chair, the 
members were notified that the second division of the Pro- 
duce Stakes close Aug. 14. A Stud Dog Stakes was discussed 
and rules to govern this will be formulated. Messrs. Jos. 
McLatchie, J. B. Martin, Ed. Cawston, H. H. Carlton, A. 
Gonzales and A. Russell Crowell were present. A pleasant 
feature of such meetings is the presence of several members’ 
terriers. Raby Rasper, Golden Toy, Blemton Reefer and a 
dog from Australia ous by Mr. Gonzales were among 
those on hand to furnish subjects for dog chat. 

The Pacific Kennel Club is thinking of giving a show this 
fall in San Francisco. 





The “Title” of Challenge. 


The Canadian Kennel Gazette takes issue with us in re- 
ard to our remarks on the misuse of the word ‘‘challenge.” 
hile our contemporary makes a very plausible plea for the 
recognition of such a title as ‘“‘challenge so and so,” it ignores 
the fact that the A. K. C. does not recognize such a title. 
According to A. K. C. rules the only title that a dog can 
aspire to is that of champion, and to allow two titles would 
only lead to the confusion which the present use of the word 
“challenge” often brings about in the mind of the novice 
and the general public. A dog is either a champion or he is 
not, there should be no intermediate title of honor. There 


is no class for champions, as such, once the title is earned 
they have reached the pinnacle of titulary honors so far as 
dog shows are concerned. Thechallenge dog is merely on 
probation, as it were, for this distinction. Admitting for 
argument’s sake the Gazette’s contention that the title of 
challenge would convey the fact that the dog was eligible to 
the challenge class, which “gives him an increased value not 
at. all ‘fictitious,’ but in real good coin,” the dog that was 
eligible but had never won or never could win in the challenge 
class, we know of several, unless the others were dead,would 
be just as valuable according to its title as the dog who had 
won two challenge prizes and was next door so a champion. 
If anything, we ought to make the title of champion more 
difficult of attainment still, rather than weaken its signifi- 
cance by the misuse of stepping-stone titles. 





A letter from Arthur Trickett, who holds the helm in the 
Argyle Kennels out at Little Rock, Ark., sets at rest the 
idea that St. Bernards, when properly cared for, cannot do 
well in that warm section of the country. Many will be 
pleased to hear that “the dogs are all well and the old dog 
is fine as silk.” The old dog is Sir Bedivere, a picture of 
whom, recently taken, which Mr. Trickett sends us, would 
seem to justify his assertion. Another photo shows two 
seven-months-old pups that seem both tall and heavy, large 
and deep in head and possessed of ample bone; and to quote 
Mr. Treckett, ‘“‘will do to keep our hand in.” Argyle 
Alpha also seems to be growing still. They have had no 
puppies since the shows. The rough-coa dog Prince 
George, first at New Orleans. and third at Chicago last De- 
cember, has been sold to Mr. C. T. Wentworth, Denver, Col. 
Mr. E. E. Woodcock, of Hot Springs, Ark., bred his bitch 
Geraldine to Sir Bedivere, and their own Countess was also 
mated to the champion on the 17th inst. 





Mr. S. H. Roberts, who has the management of the Rhode 
Island show, has arranged a good list of judges, and if the 
Association agrees to their terms at a meeting to be held 
this week, their names will be announced at once. It is ex- 
pected also that $300 more will be voted to provide classes for 
several breeds that are not properly catered, for such as black 
cockers, poodles, etc. The specialty clubs are inclined to be 
generous, and as several specialty judges are included in the 


list, it is expected that both cash and cups will be among the 
extras. 





Mr. A. W. Smith, of Buffalo, the whilom black and tan 
terrier breeder, is spending a few weeks at Long Branch, and 
ran in last week to see his fellow ‘“‘cynologists.” <A visit to 
Dr. Foote’s kennels at New Rochelle was paid, where several 
promising wire-hairs and the black and tans were looked 
over. Broomfield Sultan is looking very fit just now, much 
improved on his spring form; but Maiden is losing her dainty 


outiines as the years creep on, having developed a matronly 
embonpoint. 





Mr. A. C. Schallenberger of Alma, Neb., has sold the St. 
Bernard Fernwood Queen to Mr. W. W. Thompson. Queen 
was third at Chicago in March last. 





The New England Field Trials Club will hold a Members’ 
Stake commencing Oct. 22 on their grounds at Assonet, 
Mass. Mr. N. Wallace, than whom no better judge for this 
kind of country and work could be selected, will judge the 
stake alone. In addition to a number of birds that have 
been put down at Assonet, the birds already there wintered 
well and are raising a bevies. Nominations will be $10 


= $5 additional to fill. The stake will be on the sweepstake 
order. 





Dr. Lougest, who seems to dabble in many fancies, has 

urchased the well known foxhound Commodore from Mr. R. 
Williams, of Lexington, Ky. Is the Doctor going to settle 
that foxhound-bloodhound controversy on his Own grounds 
and with his own stock? 





Mr. Pabst, of Milwaukee beer fame, through his fidus 
achates, Mr. Sidler, has purchased the great Dane Melac 
from Mr. Searight, president of the late Cumberland Kennel 
Club. Melac will now be more in his native element. 





Although this is always more or less a “‘close season’’ 
in kennel affairs, those who advertise discreetly know where 
the best results are to be obtained. Among the new ones this 
week we notice C. Teall offers pointer pups for sale; C. Hop- 
ton, well bred bull bitch and St. Bernard; Rockland Beagle 
Kennels, beagles; J. McAleer, English setter pups; Standard 
Kennels, trained beagles; A. E. Seidel, trained pointers; Box 
204, cocker bitch. We draw attention to the Toronto show 
announcement, entries to which close Aug. 29. 





Mr. T. A. Howard has, as we expected he would do, taken 
his troubles to another journal. In this he has repeated our 
remarks in FOREST AND STREAM of June 16, but further than 
saying that our statements are untrue, statements of which 
we gave the proof, he does not see fit to take advantage of 
even this opportunity to right himself before the public, but 
ay repeats his statement regarding Mr. Lawrence and 
Mr. Elliott’s expenses, and this part of his unpublished letter 
to FOREST AND STREAM was given due attention in our issue 
of July 7. Naturally, Mr. Howard drifts away from the 
original charge—the intent to bribe Mr. Elliott. If Mr. 
Howard can poave to the satisfaction of the A. K. C. that. 
the action of the Louisville Kennel Club in depriving him of 
the handler’s prize at their show was wrong, we shall only 
be too pleased to give prominence to the fact. The bribing 
case is the most important part of this disagreeable affair, 
and a part that Mr. Howard should devote himself to dis- 
prove, but it cannot be disproved by besmirching the charac- 
ter of others. 





Let Dogs Alone. 


There are persons with the bad habit of meddling with 
what does not concern them, and there are children who are 
taught no better than to touch, if they can, whatever takes 
their fancy. These are the people bitten by dogs. Not once 
in 10,000 times does a dog molest a person who minds his own 
business, no matter how crabbed the dog may be.— Ashmont 
in the Reflector. 





When half a dozen Dandies get together in a fight an old- 
time Donnybrook fairshindy must lose by comparison. Mr. 
James Morley, of Dumfries, Scotland, has just had such an 
experience in his kennels. Half a dozen dogs and bitches 
altogether have succumbed to what must have been a terri- 
ble encounter, according to Scottish Fancier. As Bob III. 
and other equally well-known dogs were among the lot 
killed the loss may be better imagined than described. This 
must not be construed into a supposition that Dandie Din- 
monts are vicious or quarrelsome dogs, but a quarrel among 
such a number of any kind of rough terriers is apt to be a 
serious matter and owners of large kennels cannot be too 
careful in avoiding all such risks. Half a dozen terriers 
may run together for a month and agree perfectly, when a 
chance look, or the possession of a stray bone, may start 
such an all-round rumpus as the kenneiman may find im- 
possible to settle without loss on one side or the other. It 
is always best to be on the safe side. We have in mind a 
kennel of Great Danes that were shown some years ago. It 
was their owner’s custom to turn these dogs loose in the 
big ring at New York; happily no harm ever came of it, but 
a chance knock in their sky-larking might have led to disas- 
trous consequences. Too much of this indiscriminate exer- 
cising is done at our shows and the rule instituted by the 
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W. K. C. at their last show, that all big dogs shall be exer- 
cised on chain, is a good one and should be followed by all 
show committees. 





At the last moment the Des Moines premium list comes to 
hand. The classification is ample, 95 classes being provided. 
The prizes range from $10 in challenge classes, with $10 and 
$5 in open, to $8 and $5 challenge prizes and $8 and $5, and $5 
and $3 in open classes. Kennel prizes of $10 are given in 
most of the breeds. Handlers’ prizes of $60 to the one with 
greatest number of dogs, $40 to second are offered. Entries 
close with Mr. M.‘Bruce,;Des, Moines, Ia., Aug. 25. A. K. C. 
rules will govern. 





Mr. James Mortimer has purchased the Irish terrier Miss 
Eva from Mrs. Butcher, and has won a couple of prizes since 
the purchase. The bulldogs he purchased are probably for 
the Woodlawn Park Kennels. 


Flaps from the {[Beaver’s Tail. 


ToRONTO, Canada.—A special executive meeting of the C. 
K. C. will be held here on Tuesday, Aug.7, at3 P.M. Nom- 
inations for the election of officers for the year beginning 
Sept. 1 will be received and aiterward ballots sent out, 
according to the new constitution. By this method ever 
member, no matter how far distant, a resident in Britis 
Columbia, Nova Scotia or other Provinces far from the 
“hub,” will have an opportunity of casting a vote for his 
chosen candidate. 





Mr. Mighton, one of the partners in the Maple Leaf Ken- 
nel of collies, died a few ays ago of fever. The kennels, 
which contain Finsbury Hero, Finsbury Dude, etc., will be 
continued by the other partner, Mr. J. H. Saunders, of Har- 
riston, Ont. 


I hear that the dogs bought by Mr. Klein, of Black Lake, 
Quebec, which I mentioned a few weeks ago, are now on 
their way over, under Spratt’s guidance. 





Dr. Drummond] of Montreal, the owner of the lost Irish 
terrier Shargar, writes me thatthe W. K. C. have never noti- 
fied him of the loss of his dog, and that letters addressed to 
Mr. Mortimer remain unanswered. Why? 


Mr. Harry Wright of Victoria, B. C., has lost his imported 
Italian greyhound dog Dante bya rather peculiar misfor- 
tune. It ap this dog was several times taken with 
severe pains in the stomach, and later on, in defiance of all 
treatment, gastritis set in, with great emaciation and ulti- 
mate death. The post mortem revealed the fact that a wire 
nail 1}<in. in length was lying across the pyloric orifice, and 
it had made several perforations in the mucous membrane. 
The nail had evidently been in the stomach for some time, as 
it was much corroded. H. B. DONOVAN. 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


J. W. Akron, N. Y.—The English setter is supposed to be the better 
for field work. 
wif . S., Oakland, Md.—Yes; the pedigree as given shows good 
ood. 


G. K. S., Maple Springs, N. Y.—She probably would work better if 
left as she is. 


H. 8. D., Brooklyn, N. Y.—Yes, it is better to remove the dew claws 
from your fox-terrier puppies, they are unsightly and of no benefit. 
Cut them off when you dock their tails. 


P. 8., Oswego, N. Y.—There is nothing the matter with your PUPPY: 
the nose will turn black as is grows older. No, a small speck would 
not disqualify. 


R. T., Elmira, N. Y.—My hunting dog's feet are continually cracked- 
What shall I do forit? Ans. First soak the feet for ten minutes in 
solution of creolin (a teaspoonful to half a pint of water), and after- 
wards apply following ointment: 

B Bal. 


SEE, Gls nesvegcesencqpovccpossvenssesstbeneensane i. 

Mix together. Apply to foot twice a day. 

J. W. B., Danvers, Mass.—What causes my pointer dog, 2i4yrs. old, 
to eat so much horse manure on the street? ican’t break him of it. 
Is there any medicine I can give him to take its place? Ans. Treat 
for worms and afterwards give a Pot. bi. carb. soda, bi. 
carb. mag. sulph., of each two scruples. ix and make 12 powders. 
Give one twice a day mixed with the food. 


G. J., New York City.—If the kennel can be made reasonably air 
tight, the best way to rid it of fleas is to take out the bedding and 
burn it. Then after closing up every crevice in the kennel, in a pan 
of water place a dish containing a couple of hands full of powdered 
sulpbur, pour a little alcoho) over the sulphur and set on fire, then 
see that the kennel door is tightly closed. After a couple of hours 
open the kennel windows and door, and give the building a thorough 
airing before returning the dogs. This treatment will thoroughly rid 
the building of fleas and any infection. After you have done this 
whitewash the inside of the kennel every two months during dry 
weather. Change the bedding often and before putting down dust 
the benches with Persian insect powder. Be sure before returning 
the dogs to their clean quarters to dust them well with the insect 
powder and brush or comb out with a tooth comb the dead fleas 
or the pests will be as bad as ever in a week. Washing dogs to rid 
them of fleas is not a reliable remedy. Groom the dogs every day. 
— is better than hay, especially salt meadow hay, to use for bed- 

ing. 





Hunting and Coursing. 





Show Beagles as Practical Field Dogs. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
I was much interested in the letter signed V. H. Ellis in 
— issue of the 7th inst. headed ‘“‘A Novice’s Experience 
bbit Hunting.” While I am unable to hear of any beagle 
man who has sold a beagle to any one of that name and can- 
not find the name in the Boston directory, I feel it wouldn’t 
be amiss to try if this gentleman is really in earnest in his 
criticism of the beagle or if the letter is simply ‘“‘a bait.” 

I may remark at starting that I am scarcely a novice in 
the amateur rank of dogdom, having owned my first dog 
over thirty years ago, yet my fancy for beagles is of more 
recent date. Iam personally acquainted with some of the 
beagle men in the vicinity of the ‘“‘Bean City,” and have 
seen several of their hounds both on the bench and afield, 
and should be very sorry to find that the remarks of Mr. E, 
applied to them all or any, except a few. 

If your correspondent is a rabbit hunter who goes out with 
the intention of killing as many rabbits as he can in as short 
a time as possible, he certainly did not exhibit very great dog 
knowledge in selecting a beagle of pure blood as his com- 
panion, for many a country boy or youth could tell him that 
a mixture of hound and collie would be liable to drive more 
rabbits to him at a faster rate than any pure-bred beagle, in 
fact the above mixture may be considered the most success- 
ful “‘cur’ for that purpose known. It only needs a little 
quicker sight down the gun barrel as the rabbit runs faster, 
and the necessity of a ferret for those that are run to earth, 
which they almost invariably do when hunted with a fast 
driving dog in the daylight. But the question arises, What 
does your correspondent want a dog for at all if he hunts in 
the soft snow? Either the rabbits are laid up and can be 
obtained alive with purse net and ferret, or they can be 
tracked if out, the tracks being as plain as the nose ona 
man’s face. Certainly a 12in. beagle is not much goodina 
foot of soft snow as a rule, because both man and dog ma 
hunt all day and not find a track if the snow is fresh; should, 
however, a rabbit be jumped if the beagle is a hunter he will 
manage to get ~~ quite as fast as is necessary to drive a 
rabbit tothe gun. In hunting white hares it is a different 
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matter, I am now referring to the hunting of the cotton-tail. 

Therefis something else I am thinking about with regard 
to your correspondent’s; beagle not hunting, and that is 
when he obtained her she may not have been a mature hunt- 
ing bitch, as many hounds do not mature until two or three 
years old, many not finding the use of their noses until that 
age, or at least until well along in their second year, and it 
is often that they will only trail the stronger-scented animals 
until the following season. I do not attempt to account for 
this; many hounds are discarded for hunting for that very 
reason; greyhound men will tell us that it is their old dogs 
that run cunning, not the young ones. 

For my own part I do not care to catch and kill the few 
rabbits we have in our immediate vicinity; they are scarce 
enough already. When my neighbor and o out with the 
beagles we get fun enough seeing the little fellows work 
their erent and start their game, generally holding the 
trail until the rabbit goes “‘to ground,” in the day time; but 
most of our hunts occur in the evening, sometimes by moon- 
light, and often by the aid of a lighted lantern after our 
day’s work is over, in the cool evenings when the mosquitoes 
grow less troublesome than now and the hounds grow keen 
foraran. We either walk or drive to a likely spot and drop 
what dogs we take with us, and if necessary light the lan- 
tern and betake ourselves to some little prominence where 
bunny is likely to come to listen for the hounds, making 
comments on the probabilities of a good run or discussin 
the chances of such dogs on the bench or in the field, unti 
one or other of the dogs gives tongue and the others join in 
chorus until the game is lost or run to ground, or we hear a 
distant clock warn us that it is time to move homeward, 
unless we are in for an all-night hunt. 

Oh, no, Mr. E., your high-toned, fine-bred beagles do not 
always come to heel after a couple of hours’ run. I could 
show you dogs (not mine) that can stand it just as often as 
you can, quite as many hours in the day and more days in 
the season of days that are fit for a dog to run, and hunt 
better in April than they did in October. Of course no 
humane man would run a dog in weather such as we now 
have, and there are some days in winter when it doesn’t take 
long to make a heavy dog’s feet sore; further than that, 
during the summer most of the bitches that are valuable are 
bred from, and this alone ought todebar them from running, 
to say nothing of the close time for poor bunny. 

If one has ever so good a hound, it must not be expected 
that he will hunt with truth and reliability after being kept 
in idleness a whole summer. There may be those that think 
that becanse they own a well-bred dog he should be ready 
to furnish them with good hunting without a bit of 
preparation, or witbout ever seeing a rabbit or hav- 
ing a day’s work of any kind. It would be just 
as reasonable to expect a horse to trot a mile in 
2:20 without ever having been neara track or hitched to 
a sulky; further, every well-bred horse is not a heat winner 
in g company with all the money spent on his training. 
Should we expect more from the dog? 

The only valuable stock I can recall are imported Banner- 
man and Twintwo, and while I do not known if Valentine is 
a hunter there are a number of descendants of his sire that 
can do considerable work afield. Perhaps, had Mr. E.’s 
bitch been given as good a show at rabbits as old Snyder, 
Ranger, or the other dog he has, she could probably have 
shown as good field work as either of them; perhaps not as 
fast as the hound-collie cur, yet a driver that would be a 
thing of beauty with a voice of music that would far surpass 
his coarse cur. 

As to the gun-shyness_ Are there not many dogs larger 
than the standard laid down for the beagle that are gun- 
shy? Let the breeders of pointers and seiters answer, or 
perhaps some of the fox-terrier breeders will say that they 
seldom breed a gun-shy dog; yes, I knew one dog whose 
owner peppered his hide with small shot three times for 
running wild and then he was not gun-shy. How few do 
there are that ever get over this timidity. Whose fault is it 
that a dog has that failing. Can we expect a dog which has 
never heard a gun fired at home to take no notice of the 
report of it in the field? Surely not. The same rule applies 
here as in hunting; let your beagle have a show and if 
he is gun-shy why you know what to do. 

I am glad FOREST AND STREAM takes the right viéw of the 
matter, ‘‘Why should we give up breeding high class eoaies 
and harriers, because a ‘lurcher’ can catch a hare?” 
ferring to Mr. Ellis’s description of a field trial for beagles I 
am inclined to agree with him that taking a dog by the neck 
and putting him on the track of a rabbit that somebody has 
picked out, is not testing a dog’s hunting powers, and the 
sooner the beagle trial judges take that into consideration, 
the better for the breed. Why cannot “hunting sense” count 
as much in beagle trials as “‘bird sense’ in pointer and set- 
tertrials? Is it not of as much or more value to the rabbit 
hunter? If the different beagle clubs do not recognize such 
sense, would it not be wise on their part to do soin their 
coming trials? 

I will not now further encroach on your valuable space, 
but hope such men as “Debonair” and Friend Perry will write 
from their experience ‘Clyde’ has voice enough to say 
something; ‘‘Gypsey A.”’ might — on the white hares of 
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MALDEN, Mass., July 18. 
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Editor Forest and Stream: 

I note several discussions in your esteemed journal relative 
to the thoroughbred beagle and the mongrel for rabbit 
hunting. If any of the pane fanciers have anything that 
they think so much of and wish to run against a thor- 
oughbred, let them mention it in your columns. I can fur- 
nish the beagle and $500 to back him against any mongrel 
in the country. I don’t say he is the best beagle in the coun- 
try, but he is a thoroughbred and I think him a good dog, 
in fact, sufficiently good to show some of these mongrel fan- 
ciers that they never saw a good dog or they would not speak 
in such loose style of good stock. If they have courage to 
try this let them come forward. I will run him for expenses 
and a small stake or for the amount I mention above. I be- 
lieve it would convince a number to try a thoroughbred. 
The great trouble is with most of the so-called hunters, they 
may have good bred dogs, but all they do eleven and one- 
half months in a year is to lie around the house and yard 
and get no running and experience. This may be the sort 
of dogs our mongrel fanciers had their mongrels run with. 
It makes no difference how fine beagles are bred if they don’t 
get work and experience they cannot make a good showing. 
If our beagle friends would send their dogs to a country 
where they have a chance to practice, instead of lying round 
the house, there would not be so much talk of mongrels 
being better than thoroughbreds. ROCKAFORT. 

PHILADELPHIA, Pa , July 18. 

eeee 


HUNTING AND COURSING NOTES. 


It is quite probable that an effort will be made to have the 
trials of the National Beagle Club, to be held this fall, run 
on grounds near Hempstead, L. I. The committee on 
grounds will investigate the matter this week. Hares are 
reported plentiful and there is no lack of good open running 
ground. Weare told that several thousand acres are avail- 
able, and as first class accommodation can be secured at 
Hempstead, one of the most “sporty” towns near New York, 
this venue would seem to be a g one, especially as a num- 
ber of beagles are owned by gentlemen in the vicinity. Mr. 
Phoebus has taken a farm near there and still has some 
beagles that can trail a bit. A. D. Lewis, James L. Kerno- 
chan, Hempstead Farm and others have packs that are 


hunting bred. <A lively meeting would be sure to result in 
such a choice locality. 
e*eees 
The American Coursing Club will hold its meeting at 
Huron, S. D., the first week in October. The venue is a good 
one, and the townspeople are enthusiasts in respect of cours- 
ing. Mr. Mulcaster will judge. 








Pachting. 


Txus far Vigilant has sailed twelve races on the Clyde or in Irish 
waters, of which she has lost ten and won but two from her single ad- 
versary, Britannia. Much has been said about the peculiar weather 
conditions, but the record of past Cup races, which we publish this 
week, shows the curious fact that the average speed of tbe races in 
which this American yacht has been beaten is somewhat greater than 
in the former races for the Cup in which other American yachts have 
invariably won. Furthermore, the highest rates of speed in the Vigi- 
lant-Britannia races have been attained in those events in which the 
American boat was the loser. The indications from the last races are 
that Vigilant has been improved in trim or balance, and is really sail- 
ing faster than in the earlier ones, in which case still further improve- 
ment in moderate weather may be looked for, without waiting for the 
gale and sea which is to land her far in the van. There is hardly a 
race of the twelve yet sailed which can be called a fair and satisfac- 
tory test of speed in good sailing weather; but, as has been most 
clearly and conclusively demonstrated by the American press and 
American yachtsmen in the case of various Cup races, American 
yachts are built to win in the average summer weather, in which most 
races are sailed, and not in the howling gale, which is an exception, 
and in which few care to race for pleasure. From what Vigilant has 
done at times of late there is good reason to believe that on suitable 
courses and in topsail breezes, with nothing worse than a newspaper sea 
she will show her last year’s speed; but if it does come to housed top- 
mests and a real sea, the result is likely to put an end to the cry for 
open courses and hard weather. 





Mr Joun B. Herresnorr has a reason for Vigilant’s disappointing 
performance which is plausible enough so far as her designers are 
concerned, but which will hardly be accepted by yachtsmen abroad. 
He says, and very truly, that Vigilant was built for a specific purpose, 
the defense of the America’s Cup in New York waters; and, that 
having succ’eded in this, she is not to be condemned because she fails 
in other waters and under different conditions. This plea, however 
will not avail in the face of the somewhat bombastic titles bestowed 
on all the Cup defenders, of “Queen of the Seas,” “Peerless,” ““Cham- 
pion of the World,”’ and other familiar phrases. If these successful 
craft had been dubbed “Queen of New York” or “Champion of the 
Bay,” Mr. Herreshoff's plea would be justifiable; but while their 
triumphs have been solely in home waters, they have been lauded as 
champions of the whole world. Creditable as the defense of the Cup 
has been, there is a vast difference between meeting a challenge in 
home waters, and in boldly and voluntarily meeting a foreign fleet in 
its waters, as did the first winner of the America’s Cup, and as the 
little Dakotah is now doing. It is little to the credit of American 
yachtsmen that the present bold venture of Vigilant was undertaken 
by a new man, not of recognized prominence in yachting; and the 
reception which this attempt is meeting with is still less to the 
national credit. 


Tuere are few of our contemporaries with whom we have been 
more frequently or more seriously at loggerheads than the Boston 
Herald, but we can heartily indorse the editorial from that paper 
which we quote elsewhere, and only regret that it has been left to a 
Boston paper to say what the New York papers, at best, left unsaid, 
some of them going even further in the opposite direction. One 
paper, which has been particularly severe in its abuse of Mr. George 
Gould, came out last week with a most absurd and impossible story, 
on the alleged authority of some anonymous members of the New 
York Y. C., to the effect that Mr. Gould asked permission of the 
officers of the club to fly the flag in his cruise abroad, and that this 
permission was granted only on the express promise of Vigilant’s 
owner that he would enter the yacht in no races over inside courses, 
which promise he had violated. Of course, every sensible yachtsman 
knows that as a member of the club Mr. Gould needs no one’s per- 
mission to fly the flag over his yachts at any and all times, regardless 
of such races as he may enter; but the story was evidently written 
by a landsman and for landsmen. 


Tux attitude of the New York press toward Vigilant and her owner 
is by no means complimentary to the good sense or fair play of these 
American journals toward an American enterprise; apart from 
the abuse of Mr. Gould, many of them are using the races as the 
foundation for all sorts of sensations. One has industriously circu- 
lated a report which is false in toto, that Mr. Gould has ordered a new 
yacht from Herreshoffs, of Tobin bronze, with aluminum spars, etc. 
Another has found a chance for cheap advertising in a silly telegram 
to the Prince of Wales, asking whether he will race Britannia in this 
country, following it up with short telegraphic interviews with vari- 
ous yachtsmen. The shallow nature of this piece of fake enterprise is 
evident when one stops to consider the absurdity of bringing Britan- 
nia to America next year, with the inevitable result of two or three 
newer and consequently faster yachts to oppose her. The racing life 
of all modern boats is limited to their first season unless, as in the 
case of the large cutters this year and the Wasp last year, there is so 
little interest in the class that no new yachts are built to it. The 
chances are now that the next 87-footer built on either side will leave 
the present boats far astern. 


Tue course of the New York Herald in steadily sailing backward 
from its former position as an authority in yachting and naval matters 
has been a matter of criticism for a long time; but even after the 
many blunders it has fallen into of late, its editorial of last week on 
Vigilant and Britannia came asa surprise. There are still a few of 
the old-time yachtsmen (the Herald has unearthed one in Paris to 
support its views) who have always ignored size in racing and pro- 
claimed the largest yacht as the fastest, regardless of time allowance; 
no intelligent yachtsman, however, would think of making any com- 
parison between an 87ft. cutter and a schooner of 120ft.; much less of 
rating the old schooners, under any fair system of allowance, as 
really the equal of the modern cutters in speed. The statement of 
the Herald, that the old Sappho would have beaten Vigilant and 
Britannia in the race of July 17 is absurd and meaningless; but it is 
outdone by the following paragraphs, in which Britannia is described 
as an improved Vigilant, the latter yacht in turn being characterized 
as a “Steers-Burgess-Herreshoff sloop which sails on its model, 
depending on its beam for stability.’ There are boys of fifteen about 
New York and Boston who could tell the Herald that Britannia was 
nearly completed before Vigilant was designed, and who could further 
surprise and enlighten it with the information that the work of such 
designers as Steers, Burgess, Herreshoff and Watson is marked by a 
distinct individuality as marked as that of Dickens and Howells in 
literature. 

The object of the Herald's ridiculous nonsense, as appeared on th 
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following day, was to give an excuse for interviews for publication 
with various yachtsmen, The result can hardly be considered as sat 
isfactory, the bona fide yachtsmen who were thus annoyed con- 
demned the Herald's propositions; and some of the replies, from 
alleged yachtsmen, recalled that paper's blunder of last fall, when it 
published a most absurd letter from an unfortunate gentlemen who, 
at the time of writing it was on the threshold of a lunatic asylum. 


One good result is already apparent from Vigilant’s defeats, in a 
general overhauling of ideas on this side of the water on many points 
of yachting, such as inside courses, drilling of crews, quickness of 
maneuvering, and other vere important points. The magnificent 
work of the little Herreshoff ten-rater Dacotah is likely to teach a 
very valuable lesson as to size versus quality, and to knock the bot- 
tom out of some ancient and deep-rooted ideas, in which speed and 
size were sadly confused. The argument in the past has been that it 
would be absurd to allow a seventy-footer to defend the America’s 
Cup when a faster (i. e. a larger) yacht, like Volunteer, was at the 
time in commission. Unless the total of Vigilant’s foreign races 
shows a far larger proportion of wins than now seems possible, Amer- 
icans by the end of the season are likely to seek comfort in the fact 
that the work done two years ago by Wenonah and Wee Win, last 
year by Meneen and Morwena, and this year by Dacotah, is of a far 
higher value than any achievements on either side in the Cup racing 
elass. 

In the matter of Cup defense, America has had everything on her 
side, all the conditions have favored the home boat, the defenders have 
been able to out-canvas the challengers, with no limit on sail, and the 
task has been a comparatively easy one. In the case of the five little 
exiles above mentioned, that have been sent out from the Bristol shops 
to uphold the credit of America in foreign waters, the odds have been 
of the heaviest against them; they have, one and all, gone into live 
racing classes, to meet not one boat, but perhaps a dozen new craft by 
the best British designers; each has had to comply to the smallest 
detail of measurement with a rule unfamiliar to her designer; and they 
have gone into various hands, more or less expert, but none have had 
such careful tooling and coddling as falls to the lot of a Cup defender- 
Set adrift in foreign waters to shift for themselves, every one has 
made a mark in her class against other new craft specially built to 
beat her; and has scored a success for her designer. It is only from 
the fact that these boats are of 15 to 25ft. instead of 8 that their won- 
derful achievements have attracted comparatively little attention on 
this side; but as matters now go, American yachtsmen are likely not 
only to seek in Dakotah’s triumphs a balm for Vigilant’s defeats, but 
in time to awaken to the important fact that the best sport and keen- 
est and most decisive racing is not of necessity in the largest class, 
with two or three boats on each side, of varying measurement power, 
to sail a few races, but in those classes in which the most yachts are 
built each year, in which races by the dozen are sailed, and in which 
the limits of size are most rigidly drawn. 





Plain Common Sense. 


From the great mass of idle talk which is finding its way into the 
papers over the Vigilant races, we clip a couple of interviews with 
experienced yachtsmen, both of them believers in Vigilant, which are 
in accord with the views we expressed last week. Mr. Robert Center 
is quoted as follows by the New York Herald: 

“The defeats of Vigilant are attributable to more than one cause. 
The paltry winds have been much talked of; let them rest. Every- 
thing was strange to the visiting Americans, and it had its effect. The 
waters, the peculiar character of the course and a hundred other 
things acted injuriously. Britannia, under the conditions of the Clyde 
races, did well, and fairly beat the Yankee. Our boat did not seem to 
be got going in her old way until near the end of the races, when it 
was too late. On Tuesday she did better, and showed some of her old 
time speed. That was encouraging. 

“The lonely feeling which Vigilant’s crew had when first beginning 
to race has now worn off. That is a great deal: and if there are 
lapses in handling the boat, there must an improvement in that 
respect in the future. The feeling ‘we are strangers in a strange 
land’ has also been felt oy English yachtsmen when over here, and had 
its injurious effect as well. It was felt by Skipper Cranfield and his 
men last year, and will always be experienced by yachting strangers 
visiting us intent on capturing the America’s Cup. 

“In open waters, when Vigilant meets Britannia, I believe the latter 
will be defeated. I do not indorse the opinion that the British cutter 
has shown herself to be the better all-around boat.” 

Mr. H. Maitland Kersey speaks as follows through the Boston Her- 
ald; 

“I have always insisted that it is unfair to copeet any craft to 
change a racing rig for a jury rig, make a trip of 3,000 miles across the 
ocean, shift her rig again and then win races. hy, with half her 
internal fixtures torn out before and after a series of contests, it is 
only to be expected that a boat will suffer somewhat from the 
changes. 

“Some boats suffer more than others. The journey across racks 
them more than people imagine. A boat like Vigilant is a compara- 
tively small sea-going craft, and she is sure to be strained by the seas 
on the journey over, and when it comes to replacing her in racing rig 
it is found impossible sometimes to get her in as fine shape as she may 
originally have been. She never gets back to the old trim, being either 
down by the head or too deep att. Wecouldn’t trim Valkyrie while 
here. 
“It is true that Britannia has defeated Vigilant right along, but still 
I believe the American sloop to be the better boat. I do not think 
Vigilant is sailing at her best yet, and she is probably suffering from 
the effects of her ocean trip and the rapid change to racing rigging 
and spars from jury rig. 

“Valkyrie suffered the same way as a result of her journey to this 
country and lightning change in rig, so that she did not do nearly as 
well on this side as she did while in home waters. 

“I knew what Valkyrie could do and had done in England, and when 
she came here I did not expect her to win the Cup, but I felt sure that 
she would capture two out of the five races. I made up my mind that 
a fifth race would be necessary to decide the question. I was very 
much disappointed over the result. 

“Lord Dunraven felt satisfied that the craft had sailed slower and 
done worse over here than in her trial of speed on the other side. He 
attributed this sudden change in speed to the e across, the 
quick changing of spars and standing and running rigging, and the 
inability to trim the boat properly. 

“So it is with Vigilant. I know what Britannia can do as well as I 
know what the Gould craft can do, and I say that under ordinary 
circumstances the American boat should win every time. She is un- 
questionably well handled with such talent as Diaper, Morris, Haff, 
Jeffrey and Herreshoff, and no excuse may be made for her ill success 
on tbat score. Vigilant has not done even as well as Navahoe did in 
her trials against Britannia.” 

The Minneapolis Journal comments on the question of ballast and 
measuring trim as foliows: 

“How was Vigilant so easily beaten in English waters by an English 
boat, when she proved so easily victorious over the Valkyrie, sup- 
posedly the fastest craft afioat in English waters at the time! The 
question has occurred a thousand times to every amateur sailor in the 
country since Mr. Gould’s boat has been showing up so poorly against 
Britannia on the other side, and the press reports have offered no 
solution of the problem. 

“There is very little doubt that the whole explanation will be 
found in the very strict rules of the English yachting code with 
regard to the measurement of waterline re and it is only neces- 
sary to think the matter over a little to find a very plausible reason 
for the Vigilant’s poor showing. 

* * * * * * * * * * 

“It is an axiom in yacht racing that length gives speed, and the 
boats of the present day, with their long overhanging bows and 
sterns, have their chief advantage over the old boats in the fact that 
they are considerably longer when the extra ballast or crew goes 
aboard. Inthe smaller classes, the 21-foot boats assume a waterline 
length of 23 to 24ft. and sometimes even 26 or 27ft. when heavily 
loaded with crew and ballast in order to carry full sail in a strong 
wind. It seems that the rules of the English Yacht Racing Associa- 
tion are thoroughly fair whatever the size of the boat may be. They 
effectually prevent the classification of a boat as a 21-footer, for 
instance, and then putting ballast enough aboard her to raise her 
waterline length over 3ft. without any provision for a tax on the extra 
length. The new Larchmont Y. C. rules are a step in the right direc- 
tion, as they not only limit the length of the boat, but admit of no 
extra ballast or any inside ballast at all, while the crew is limited to 
three men. 


Shelter Island Y. C- 


The 2d s: race was sailed on July 21 in Gardner’s Bay. weather 
clear, wind 8S. W. by 8S. Following are the timers: 


CLASS B—SLOOP, 19 MILES. 
41.08 






a Jas. Weir, Jr..... ouaiane ead 81219 3 12 19 
Eidolm, H. F. Orosby...........s.e00-. 41.05 3 12 19 3 12 55 

The winner: Class B, Tigress. 

Eodolm ran aground while leading and lost 3 to 4 minutes. 

CLASS C—SLOOPS, FIN KEELS. 12 MILES. 
Length. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Dilemma, E. Froh.......... cocccceccocs 28. 2 33 32 2 30 33 
Be Be Br RR cincin okdses-ecodtove 30.04 2 42 01 2 42 01 
Consternation, J. N. Stearns, Jr....... 28.05 253 18 2 50 44 
Wild Cat, C. Olmsted........1....0000-- 29.01 
CLASS D—SLOOPS, 12 MILES. 
Hermes, C. H. Otis...............seeeee 3 15 06 
erite, J. D. Cutler...........++02.2%.04 2 50 38 2 50 38 
Narona, C. P. Brigham, W. C. Brigham.27 .05 2 49 50 24913 
CLass 2—CATS, 12 MILES. 

Aeolus, W. H. Beckroul,............. + 24.02 242 34. 2 42 34 
Vinata, T. M. Towl..... ++ 25,02 2 55 16 2 52 02 
Curlew, J. E. Nitcher.. 0062.09 2 50 48 2 48 45 
Natalie, H. N. Whitney................ 4 2 58 53 2 54 26 


05 
The winners are: Class C, Dilemma; Class D, Narona; Class 2, 
Aeolus. 


Regatta Committee, Latham A. Fish, Chas. H. Otis, Chas. Olmsted. 
CLAss 8—CcATs. 





Nip and Tuck, W. A. Brown........... 21.08 2 51 03 2 gi 03 
Rattler, T. A. Howell........ . 20.09 2 54 01 2 52 03 
Minna C., F. Belden,....... - -21,03 3 05 g8 3 04 33 
Alert, H. B. Henderson...... - 21.00 3 13 13 3 11 28 
I, Bis nc ccncecscestocsesecs 20.06 3 094 30 3 01 51 
The winners: Class 3, ist prize, Nip and Tuck; 2d prize, Rattler. 


Chesapeake Bay Y. C. Special Race. 
EASTON, MD. 
Saturday, July 1h. 

Courss, start at Deep Water Point, thence to Long Point Buoy, 
thence to Wyetown Buoy, and back to Deep Water Point, distance 13 
miles; weather clear, except at termination, when squalls came from 
N.W.; wind fluky, general direction 8.W., tide ebb: 


FIRST CLASS. 
Length. Start. Finish. 
Island Bride, C. B. Y. C., E. L. Woodside.35. 125300 38 39 00 
Albatross, C. B. Y. C., Samuel Harris... ..36.00 12 53 00 3 45 15 
SECOND CLASS. 
Ida B., Columbus Butler ....... a6gcosesees 29.00 124500 34215 
Island Beauty, Neptune Y. C., Baltimore.29. 121500 34200 


Winners: Class 1, Island Bride; Class 2, Ida B. 

The annual open race of the club did not fill, owing to the fear 
the owners of all the other boats but the Albatross had for the 
Island Bride, and the special race was gotten up in consequence. 

Regatta committee: J G. Morris, Zenas Burns, Hedge Thompson. 
Judges: J. G. Morris, Zenas Burns, Hedge Thompson. 

The finish was meade in a heavy squall, and was very fine between 
the two second class boats. The Ida B. crossed the starting line 30 
seconds behind the Beauty, and came in 15 seconds behind, winning by 
15 seconds, the start being a flying one, with 2 minutes to cross the 
line. Both boats were nearly lifted out of the water by the squall, the 
Beauty settling her jib, while the Ida B. held on to all three sails, and 
shot by her competitor an instant after they crossed the line. The 
Albatross upset in the squall a moment after she crossed the line. 

J. G. Morris, Sec'y C. B. Y. C. 


Jamaica Bay Races. 


On July 19 a sweepstakes race for open and cabin catboats was 
sailed on Jamaica Bay in a good breeze. There was a good fleet of 
starters and some exciting sailing, the times being: 

FIRST CLASS—CABIN CATBOATS. 











Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected 

Bully Boy......seeesee0.2 04 00 4 59 54 2 57 53 2 56 43 

Hiawatha............ eee 02 OF O1 4 59 58 2 58 31 2 58 49 

2 08 01 5 17 20 3 04 20 3 1119 

-2 03 00 4 59 57 2 59 51 2 59 51 

2 03 06 5 32 13 3 31 47 3 49 58 

.-2 04 01 5 32 14 3 41 26 3 57 43 

03 00 5 32 29 3 40 28 3 59 26 

08 01 5 49 32 3 56 21 3 59 32 

ee Fl 5 50 26 3 57 29 3 59 38 

BETOW 0.000 sccecesscessoes Ol 5 49 51 3 58 21 3 59 41 

Tom and Jerry.......... 2 06 01 5 51 38 3 57 20 3 59 53 
Bully Boy won first money, Hiawatha second, and Oriole third. 

SECOND CLASS— OPEN CATBOATS. 

3 00 0) 41 : 3 26 05 3 26 05 

3 48 51 8 25 13 

3 51 23 3 24 31 

429 11 3 36 41 

4 16 23 4% 57 58 

4 28 51 411 02 

4 57 49 410 07 

second and Lillian third. 





Racing Dates on the Sound. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The unnecessary confusion that now ensues whenever we get a hol- 
iday or a Saturday on the Sound owing to complication of racing 
dates ealls for some concerted action. 

I make bold to propose through the columns of your paper that a 
meeting of the chairmen of the regatta committees of the Seawanhaka 
Corinthian, Larchmont, Knickerbocker, Douglaston, Seacliff, Hemp- 
stead Harbor, New Rochelle, Corinthian Mosquito Fleet, Horseshoe, 
Indian Harbor, American, Riverside, Stamford, New Haven an 
Pequot yacht clubs be held to ofganize a Long Island Sound Racing 

tion. 

This association to have full control of all racing dates, and to lay 
out a circuit each season. 

If we had a racing circuit it would overcome one of the greatest dif- 
ficulties that now attends the racing of a yacht on the Sound, and 
would forever put an end to the mass of correspondence, and growing 
element of dissatisfaction now so prevalent. Cuas. M. Conno.ty. 


YACHT NEWS NOTES. 


Although this is the season of the year when, as a rule, very little 
new work is being done among the yacht builders, the yardsof Clay & 
Torbensen are kept exceptionally busy. They have recently received 
an order for four launches for the use of the United States Coast and 
Geodetic Survey, for whom oe last year built a steam launch, now 
working on the Pacific Coast. This launch was a new departure in the 
experience of the officers of the survey, as the power was placed in 
the extreme stern, leaving the entire cockpit free for thecrew. These 
boats are workiog launches, used for taking soundings up and down 
the coast, and the launch in question has proven so satisfactory, that 
this year they ordered four more built. An interesting feature in con- 
nection with these new launches is the fuel, which will be oil of 150° 
test. Heretofore nothing but coal would answer for this purpose on 
launches for Government use; but the head of the Coast Survey, 
Lieutenant Commander J. F. Moser, is progressive, and having made 
a careful study of the subject, he saw that for small working launches 
nothing could equal the simplicity, neatness, cleanliness and general 
superiority of the system of using oil for fuel, as practiced by the 
above firm. They have also ay built a 30ft. launch with 8 H. P. 
oil burning machinery for Mr. R. J. Rankin, Jr., of Philadelphia, be- 
sides numerous small plants for parties allover the country,two going 
to the Detroit Boat Works, one for Mr. Haberkorn, of Detroit, Mich., 
one for Mr. Vanderpoel, of Washington, and another for Mr. Koller, of 
Reading, Pa. Among other work going on at the yard is the over- 
hauling and repairing of Col. G. G. Green’s yacht Altadena, and Bobo- 
link, belonging to Mr. John E. DuBois, of DuBois City, Pa. The yacht 
Alcyon, built this season for Mr. L. E. Simon, of Guantanamo, Cuba, 
was launched a few days ago, and is now getting in her stores, prepar- 
atory to her trip south of nearly 2,000 miles. 


On July 19, at about 9:30 P. M., the steam yacht Lorna, W. L. Stow, 
was in collision with the menhaden boat Nat Strong, of Sand’s Point; 
the yacht being cut down, so that she sunk inafew minutes. The 
owner and his guests, with the crew. were saved in the yacht’s boat. 
Lorna is better known as Permelia, the Herreshoff yacht, built in 1883 
for the late Mark Hopkins. The yacht was raised on July 20, and will 
be rebuilt. 


The fleet of the Indian Harbor Y. C. will rendezvous at the anchor- 
age off the club station, Finch’s Island, Greenwich, Conn., on Thurs- 


day evening, July 26, to participate in a three days’ cruise. Captains 
will report’ to the fleet ca tain, on the Nirvana, at half oi 
Friday morning, July 27, when a meeting will be held to ide the 


destination of the first day’s run. All owners of yachts enrolled in 
the club are earnestly requested to join in the cruise, 


Vigilant’s Races. 


At the time of going to press last week the news of Vigilant’s 
first victory over Britannia had just reached New York, but the 
accounts of the latter’s breakdown and withdrawal were very vague. 
Later reports show that Britannia was fairly beaten before the acci- 
dent occurred, the trouble being with the steel jaws of her , one of 
which broke, the yacht at once giving up and returning to her anchor- 
age. While forward examining the damage after the yacht was 
anchored, Captain Carter was struck on the head by a shackle or a 
piece of the broken jaws, which fell from aloft. The extent of his 
injury was not reported, but he has apparently been sailing the yacht 
in the following races. The comments of the British press over Vigi- 
lant’s victory have been remarkably fair and liberal, it being freely 
qenentee that she won on her merits, independent of the ident to 

er rival. 

The race was sailed partly under jibheaders, but Vigilant housed her 
topmast on the final leg, after Britannia had given up. The amount of 
sea is not mentioned in any of the reports; and though there was more 
than in any of the Clyde races, it was kicked up by an offshore wind, 
and was probably no worse than in the last Cup race with Valkyrie. 
Vigilant covered the 50-mile course in 4.49 28, or over 10 knots. Dakotah 
scored her usual victory. 





The next meeting of the pair wasin the regatta of the Royal St. 
Sones Y.C., at Kingstown, on July 20, the course being on Dublin 
Bay, four-sided and similar in shape to that at Bangor Lough. From 
the starting line a leg of 314 miles carries the yachts to the Rosebeg 
Buoy, off Howth Point; tuen comes a leg of 5 miles about E.8.E. out 
tosea, to the Kish Lightship, then 544 miles W.S.W., to the Muglins, off 
Dalkey Istand, anda short leg of +44 miles N.W., tothe line. This 
course, of 1644 miles, was sailed three times. 

There was a light S.W. wind blowing when the two, with clubtop- 
sails aloft, ran out from their anchorage before the start, Mr. Herres- 
hoff steering Vigilant and Mr. Jameson Britannia. The gun was fired 
at 10:30:00, but Britannia did not cross until 10:32:10, Vigilant being 
45s. astern. It was a run to the Rosebeg, spinakers to port, and 
Britannia soon had hers drawing, Vigilant being a little slower. After 
a jibe and shifting of spinakers came a sharp luffing match, Vigilant 
trying to go by to windward, but Britannia stopping her, though 
both went well off the course. At the Rosebeg they were timed: 
Britannia 11:11:40. Vigilant 11:12:18. 

In the free reach out to the Kish Britannia still led, the times there 
being: Britannia 11:44:50, Vigilant 11:45:51. 

Reaching across to the Muglins, with a very light breeze, Vigilant 
began to gain, and when, after turning, spinakers were set to port, she 
was able to blanket Britannia, though never able to force a passage. 
The round closed with the two about even: Britannia 1:08:06, Vigilant 
1:08:26. 

On the second round the rain fell heavily and there was little wind; 
later the breeze came in light and unsteady. Britannia gained through- 
out the final rounds, the finish being timed: Britannia 4:40:30, Vigi- 
lant 4:42:37. Vigilant’s allowance to Britannia would make the latter 
win by something under 4m. corrected time. 





In the race of Saturday the course and conditions were the same, 
save that the wind was light N.W. Britannia led over the line by 24s. 
Vigilant was apparently in better trim than in any previous race, and 
in the light air passed Britannia on the first leg, gaining steadily, 
although the wind was very light and paltry, having a lead of 4.22 at 
the ona of the first round. ‘he wind freshened in the second round 
and Britannia began to gain; then both were hung up by acalm. When 
the breeze finally came in it was quite fresh and ahead, Vigilant get- 
ting the better berth and running away from Britannia, carrying a 
lead of 1m. 11s. at the end of the second round. 

On the first two legs of the third round, with more wind, Vigilant 

ained until she had a lead of 8m. 45s. at the Kish. The wind fell and 
fort the pair drifting for a long while, Britannia finally catching a 
breeze inshore and gaining a good deal. With a light breeze, the race 
finished as follows: Vigilant 6:20:00, Britannia 6:22:39. Vigilant wins 
by about 1m. 30s. corrected time. 





Monday, July 23, found the pair at Queenstown for the Royal Mun- 
ster Y. C regatta, the course being three rounds of an almost equi- 
lateral triangle of five miles of the side, with a straight leg of five 
miles at the end, to finish off the club house at Queenstown. The start 
was made off Roche's Point, the first mark was a boat anchored off 
Poor Head, and the second was the Daunt Rock Lightship. 

The start was made in a fresh N.W. wind, but it soon headed the 
two, Vigilant taking in her balloon jibtopsail. Britannia was over the 
line first but Vigilant ran through her lee, and at Poor Head the times 
were: Vigilant 11:30:02, Britannia 11:31:33. 

On the free reach to Daunt Rock Vigilant gained for a time, but 
Britannia made up the loss before the turn, the times being much as 
before: Vigilant 11:55:04, Britannia 11:56:33. 

On the windward leg to Roche’s Pofnt against the tide Britannia 
worked the shore, while Vigilant’s Irish pilot took her off shore on 
longer tacks, the result being a handsome gain at the end of the first 
first round: Vigilant 12:36:06, Britannia 12:31:04. 

With the wind now aft Vigilant set her big ballooner, but Britannia 
had only a large jibtopsail, the result being a further gain for the 
American; the times at Poor Head being Vigilant 1:00:02, Britannia 
1:05:03. 

On the run to Daunt Rock Britannia picked up a little, the times 
being: Vigilant 1:29:30, Britannia 1:32:20. 

Again Vigilant gained on the windward leg, the finish of the second 
round being tim: Vigilant 2:10:55, Britannia 2:16:55. 

Vigilant’s balloon jibtopsail was again set, but as the wind headed it 
came in and a smaller one was set, Britannia carrying the same sail 
over all of this leg, a large jittopsail. The times at Poor Head were: 
Vigilant 2:36:11, Britannia 2:43:20. . 

Both spinakers as jibtopsails were set for the run to Daunt Rock, 
but the wind fell and the kites were taken in. Vigilant lost the breeze 
and Britannia came up and dher at 3.19:00, and had the lead at 
Daunt Rock: Britannia 3:26:30, Vigilant 3:27:51. 

On the beat to Roche’s Point, Vigilant made a small gain, the times 
being: Britannia 3:52:00, Vigilant 3:52:30. 

There now followed nearly five miles of windward work to the finish, 
Britannia still gaining a little. The final times were: Britannia 4:12:55, 
Vigilant 4:13°40. 

ritannia wins by 45s. elapsed and about 2m. corrected time. The 
race was sailed at an average speed of just under 10 knots. 





The race of the Royal Cork Y. C. was sailed on Tuesday of the same 
course, the day beimg cloudy and rainy, with an N.EK. wind, both 
yachts carrying clubtopsails. Britannia started a little ahead, but 
this time Vigilant had the weather berth. Vigilant held the lead, 
although Britannia tried to luff by her,and Poor Head mark was 
timed: Vigilant 10:53:40, Britannia 10:54:20 

With spinakers set for alight air they ran for Daunt Rock, being 
timed: Vigilant 11:25:55, Britannia 11:26:47. 

With more wind they reached up to Roche's Point mark, Vigilant 
gaining by a favorable slant, the times at the end of the first round 
being: Vigilant, 12:02:30; Bricannia, 12:04:57. 

The reach out to Poor Head showed both boats to be about equal: 
Vigilant, 12:32:07; Britannia, 12:34:22. 

That portion of the race to the next mark, nnder spinakers, was 
obscured by a fog, but the following tmes were taken at Daunt Rock: 
Vigilant, 1:07:05; Britannia, 1,09:32. 

In the close reach which finished the second round, Vigilant began 
to gain, the times at Roche's Point being: Vigilant 1:36:50, Britannia 
1:40:06. 

With the wind forward of the port bean, the pair reached for Poor 
Head mark, where they were timed: Vigilant 2:05:03, Britannia 
2:09:25. 

Spinakers were once more set for the run to Daun} Rock, where the 
turn was made in a pour of rain, no times being taken. 

Once more they reached for the koche’s Point mark, where they 
were timed: Vigilant 3:14:25, Britannia 3:18:15. 

The final stretch in the harbor followed, the finish being timed: 
Vigilant 3:51:59, Britannia 3:56:31. 

As we go to press a telegram from Glasgow states that Valkyrie will 
be repaired and ready to race within twe weeks, a statement which, 
from former accounts, seems hardly probabie. 


Vigilant will race at Penzance on Saturday, at Falmouth on Monday 
and Plymouth on Wednesday of next week. Valkyrie has been 
docked, the damage being less than at first reported. Satanita has 
been repaired, and will meet Vigilant in the coming races at Cowes. 


The match between Vigilant and Britannia will be sailed under the 
following agreement: ‘ : 

We, the uudersigned, being respectively the owners of the yachts 
Britannia and Vigilant, do hereby agree to sail the said yachts over 
the Queen’s course of the Royal Yacht Squadron, Cowes, on Aug. 4, 
1894, the owner of the losing yacht to give to the owner of the winning 
yacht acup of the valueof £100 sterling And we do further agree 
that the said match shall be sailed under the rules and regulations as 
to rating, time allowance and alt other matters of the Yacht Racing 
Association, and that both yachis shall be measured with their sailing 
crews on board, and we do hereby appoint racing master and 
referee under the said rules ana regulations. 








Elfrida, steel steam yacht owned by Dr. W. Seward Webb, went 
ashore on Colchester Reef, Lake Champlain, on the night of July 20, 
when on her way from Burlington, Vt., to Plattsburg, N. Y , with five 
friends of Mr. Webb. There was a beg Moe south wind and a 
heavy sea running, and the yacht struck heavily in 7ft. of water. 





8O 


Speed in International Races. 


An indus'rious statistician has prepared for the New York Evening 
Post the following table of the average s is in some of the most 
important races of the y challengers and defenders. From the 
times given it will be seen that the rate of sailing in the recent Clyde 
races, which have been so completely repudiated by Americans, is not 
anly higher than in the Cup races over the old inside course of the 
New York Y. C., but even higher than in the various races outside of 
Sandy Hook. 



















Average 
1885. 8 of 
Course. inner. 
38 miles, inside............... 6.23 
40 miles, outside 7.92 
38 miles, inside............... Mayfiower 7.00 
GOIRIOD ...cccccccccce» 
40 miles, outside.............- Mayflower. 5.85 
Galatea ... 
1887. 
38 miles, inside............... Volunteer 7.75 
Thistle..... 
40 miles, outside.............-. Volunteer 7.02 
Thistle....... 
1893. 
30 miles, outside, ............- vanes. : eiaeehnanaial 7 7.32 
Valkyrie. . os 
30 miles, outside.............. Vigilant. 8.80 
Valkyrie. 
30 miles, outside............--Vigilant..........++++++ 8.82 
VERGE. ..00000c8c00008 
1894. 
50 miles, inside,,............. Britannia. . 8.37 
Vigilant... 
50 miles, inside. .........0000- Britannia. . 8.62 
Vigilant 
25 miles, inside... ........... Britannia. . 3.54 
Vigilant 
50 miles, inside, .............. Britannia 6.45 
Vigilant . 
50 miles, inside..............- Britannia. . 6.00 
Vigilant. 
50 miles, inside............... Britannia. . 9.14 
Vigtant,.....csccccccces 
50 miles, inside..............- Britannia,..... 7.90 
Vigilant. 
50 miles, inside............... Vigilant .. - 7.91 
; Britannia. . ons 00 se 
50 miles, inside, ............++ Britannia. ..6 12 38 8.06 
WR cecccnecseccnsd 6 14 32 


Hull Corinthian Y. C. Championship Race. 
BULL, MASS. 
Saturday, July 1h. 
Tue course sailed was No. 6. across line to H. Y. C. buoy, off 
Harries rocks, leaving it on port, to H.Y.C. buoy, off Bumpkin Island, 
leaying it on port, to and across line and repeat, distance 6 miles. 


Wind very light from S.E., dead calm at 4, light S at 5:10; tide run- 
ing in: 


FIRST CLASS. 
Length. Start. Turn. Finish. psed. 
BTR, swiinnoveccncnsen 20.06 3 10 00 3 54 05 5 41 30 2 31 30 
THIRD CLASS. 

Dc ceusteonsine 22.11 32000 4092 55423 238428 
TE cccnpesccsusssse 22.11 22000 41258 60440 24440 
FOURTH CLASS. 

BODE. vocswcwesnerornccse aves $2500 41513 62236 257 36 

PD ins vebtinsneve &)ence 22300 417 21 Did not finish. 
SD ckexieneess oaub 33500 43058 £Did not finish 
i Kcipisbbvenesbkesanes wenn 32500 43053 #£Did not finish. 
BEL ub cheenaneonssnees. cose 32500 43941 Did not finish. 
FI¥TH CLASS 
3 30 00 54613 316 13 
ob =e Did not finish. 
% 30 00 . Did not finish. 





Eureka wins leg in championship; Hagedorn first in third class; In 
It first in fourth class; Phyllis first in fifth class. 

There were second and third prizes in cash offered, but the wind 
was so light that only one boat in each class finished within time 
a except in third class, and as only two started there was no sec- 
ond prize. 

tta committee: H. O. Stetson, H. P. Cook, R. W. Bird, W. A. 
—_— ick, R. McIntire. Judges: H. O. Stetson, H. P. Cook, E. R. 


New York Y. C. Cruise. 


Fieet Captain F. A. Rostnson, by order of Vice-Com. E. M. Brown, 
has issued the following general order for the annual cruise of the 
New York Y. C. 

FiacsHip SHearwaTer, N. Y. Y. C., July 17, 1894. 
GENERAL ORDER No. 3. 

The squadron will rendezvous at Glen Cove Harbor on Monday, 
Aug. 6. 

On the same day a race will be sailed for the Semi-Centennial Cups, 
start being made at 11:30 A. M. 

: The programme for the cruise, weather permitting, will be as fol- 
lows: 

Tuesday, Aug. 7, Glen Cove to Morris Cove 

Wednesday, Aug. 8. Morris Cove to New London. 

Thursday, Aug. 9, New London to Newport. 

Friday, Aug. 10, race at Newport for the Goelet cups. 

Saturday, Aug. 11, Newport to Vineyard Haven. 

Sunday, Aug. 12, the fleet will remain at anchor. 

Monday, Aug. 13, Vineyard Haven to New Bedford. 

Tuesday, Aug. 14, New Bedford to Newport. 

During the cruise there will be the usual races for the owl and game 
cock colors, and a race for naphtha launches. 

The regatta committee will furnish details for the runs from port to 
port and other racing events. By order of the vice-commodore. 

F. T. Rosrnson, Fleet Captain. 

At a meeting on July 19, the following new members were elected: 
T. L. Johnson, A. J. Moxham, Chas. F. Adee, Chas. T. Garland, Allison 
V. Armour, John A. Rodgers, Lieutenant U. 8S. N.; James Ross, Albert 
J. Myer, Henry C. Rouse, John Markie, R. R. Wallace, Captain U.S.N.; 
Francis J. Crilly, Frank 8. Miller, Jefferson M. Levy, F. Marion Craw- 
ford, H. T. Noyes, John M. Sneden, Geo. 8. Payson, Jarvis B. Edson, 
N. L. McCready, Chas. Mallory and A. J. Cassatt. 


Fair Play for an American Yachtsman. 
From the Boston Herald. 


A “straw” member of the New York Yacht Club is reported as 
saying that the Goulds are making monkeys of themselves in Great 
Britain, and that they are now very unpopular with the New York 
club members. 

Now, what have the Goulds done? Simply bought the Vigilant from 
a syndicate whose members did not have sporting blood enough to 

ive Lord Dunraven a race on this side, when they well knew that the 

alkyrie was left over here with the express —_ se in view of racin 
the Vigilant and all comers. Not only this, oon Gould cabk 
Lord Dunraven that he would race him on this side, but the owner of 
the Valkyrie then had his crew over here for the purpose of taking 
his boat back. 

The Goulds have gone to greater expense than any Americans ever 
went to in taking the Vigilant across. In the first place, there is her 
great crew, with $5 apiece for every race the boat loses and $10 when 
she wins. Capt. Haff gets a big salary, so does Herreshoff and Sail- 
maker Wilson. Added to this are the expenses of the Atalanta and 
crew, the hauling out, cost of new sails, rigging, etc.,so that the 
Vi t’s owners will have to spend many, many thousands of dollars 
before the yacht gets home. 

According to the Herald's Scottish correspondent, Mr. George Gould 
is the best liked American yacbtsman that ever visited the Clyde, be- 
cause of his simple tastes and cordial manner. 

Surely no cup defender ever had a better combination than is now 
on the Vigilant. Mr. Gould has not beaten sailors nor otherwise made 
himself ridiculous, and the sooner the “‘straw men,” non-yacht owners 
- a New York Y. C cease talking the better it will be for the 
club. 


Those who think George Gould will toady to any one do not know 
the young man. He is not built that way. 


He is an out and out 


FOREST AND 


STREAM. 


American all the time. Not one word of complaint or excuse has 
come from his lips concerning the many defeats of his boat, and he is 
showing him to bealevel headed-sportsman. The Vigilant is in 
new hands, and Capt. Haff knows even now but little about her. The 
Navahoe when she went across was also untried, but her trip was an 
eye-opener, and it gave American yacht designers much data to 
work on. 

The idea that Capt. Haff and Nat Herreshoff are not doing their 
best to win is simply ridiculous. 

The head of the Bristol fiym is out again in an interview that the 
Vigilant was not built to race in British waters. How about the 
Navahoe, the cruiser, which was oversparred and overpowered, even 
for acruiser? So far as the Vigilant’s races thus far are concerned, 
they take on more of American than they do of British Channel 
weather. and still she has not the record over the Britannia. A fast 


boat is fast generally in almost any water and it’s a lame ition to 
take any other view. About the Vigilant being the fastest t afloat 
in her in strong wind and sea, as claimed by Mr. Herreshoff, 


the facts show the contrary, for she has shown herself to be inferior 
to the Jubilee in just these conditions. Mr. Herreshoff and others had 
better wait until the racing is all through with, for possibly then it 
may be agreed on that she was just the boat to send across. 
Backcapping a patriotic American, who is conducting himself with 
the greatest propriety, is hardly the thing for any member of the 
New York Club to do. No one of them has dared to do what Mr. 
Gould is doing and, besides, he has not seventy men for acrew on 
board. The American people want the Vigilant to win and the Goulds 


have their best wishes. 











Canoeing. 
FIXTURES. 
JULY. 

13-28. A.C. A. Meet, Croton Point. 

AUGUST. 
4-11. Owanux Meet, Woodmont,Ct 

SEPTEMBER. 

8 Holyoke, Ann., Holyoke, Mass. 15. Red Di n, Fall Regatta, Del- 
35. Passaic River Meet. aware River. 


5. Ianthe, An., Passaic River. 


WESTERN CANOE ASSOCIATION. 
Tenth Annual Meet. 


PICNIC POINT, MADISON, WIS., JULY 7-21. . 


THERE is no prettier spot in the country than that selected by the 
W. C. A. for their camp this year. It seems as if nature had intended 
it for a canoe camp, having the needs of the Association in view. The 
point extends out for a half mile into Lake Mendota, the largest of 
the four Jakes which have made Madison famed for its beauty. The 
point in shape is a great deal like a man’sthumb. The outer portion, 
which is occupied by the camp, is from 75 to 100yds. wide. Along this 
on two sides of a broad avenue the tents extend. As usual, the Com- 
modore and Chicago head the line, with the mess tent as a very sub- 
stantial base. 

From camp the city, a mile away, ts a beautiful picture at 
which one is never weary of gazing. Ail the camp arrangements are 
perfect. A steamer runs regularly between the city and camp, mak- 
mg. it easy of access. Then it is an easy sail across the bay. 

‘he °94 camp is one of the most successful ever held by the W. C. A. 
in every way. For the firsetime in many years the races have been 
for blood, and not won in an encounter by some canoe predestined 
from the beginning. In the B class of canoes there is a and 
energetic “push.” The Mahn-a-wauks, of Milwaukee, brought out 
five speedy boats headed by Milwaukee, which took the trophy at 
Ballast Island last year. Com. Quaw has a new boat, Imperia, w. 
is something of a novelty in design and construction. Just what the 
boat will do has not been ascertained, as he has been unfortunate in 
break downs, something giving way each time he has been out. F. W. 
Dickens, in Anita, has a new canoe on winning lines, but failed to get 
a good place, owing to the fact that the canoe had not been tuned wu 
to racing pitch in advance of the meet. F. B. Huntington has the o! 
Dixie, remodelled, and with 195ft. of muslin up, but the canoe does not 
seem to have been improved by the changes. The Tay-cho-pe-rah 
C. C., of Madison, the infant organization of Association, has two 
good canoes sailed by Stanley Hanks and Porter. Nance showed her- 
self a speedy boat yet by taking the Gardner Cup. Besides these new 
boats there is Com. Woodruff’s Wood, which has proved herself as 
good as the best; Nat Cook’s Lotus, N. B. Cook’s Carrier Pigeon, still, 
as in year's past. one of the handsomest and fleetest boats in camp, 
and Harry Cook's Class A canoe, which in Harry’s hands has proved 
herself a dangerous foe to the bigger fellows. 

The attendance in camp was somewhat affected by the strikes, 
which prevented canoeists from coming; but in spite of this draw- 
back the camp is quite strong in numbers, as the two long rows of 
tents extending down Stevens avenue testify. This name has been 
given to the camp street in honor of Mr. Stevens, the owner of the 

int, who very kindly offered it for the use of the Association and 

: in many ways put the canoeists under obligations for his court- 
esies. 

Around the camp-fire at night there are all the old familiar faces, 
with few exceptions, while there are many new ones. Madison and 
Mitwaukee turned out strong in numbers. These two clubs, with 
Chicago, practically make up the camp. Cincinnati, of course, would 








not come, pees to be lonesome at Ballast. At the last moment 
Detroit and Jackson, Mich., backed out, leaving the representation 
from east of Chicago to consist of Commodore Woodruff and Craw- 


ford, of Dayton, O. 

But in spite of everything the camp is one of the best ever held b: 
the W.C. A. The camp arrangements leave nothing to complain of, 
the mess is perfect, while the 151ft. of dock filled with canoes shows 
that those who are in camp are active and not passive canoeists. 

The races, with the exception of the two heats for the Longworth 
cup, have been the finest seen anywhere. The sailing in the first heat 
of the Gardner and the first of the Trophy cup was such as to set the 
blood of any canoeist tingling down to the tips of his fingers. It was 
a sight of a lifetime. All the heats, in fact, of both cup races were 
for blood; there was no necessity for trying to come in second by any- 
body. On the contrary, it was a struggle by each one to see that he 
did not come in last. 

In the Longworth cup race the heats were gutatecy affairs for 
obvious reasons. All the racing men are going into the B I as 
this is a racing machine pure and simple. Hence it was found hard to 
fillout the Longworth cup race, and it was well understood that, 
barring accidents, Nat Cook would take the cup, as he had done in 
the former years. 

The races should have been started on Tuesday, but owing to the 
heavy winds blowing it was Wednesday afternoon before any event 
could be called, and then the first heat of the Longworth cup was 
sailed in half a gale. It was won by Nat Cook, whose superb seaman- 
ship was shown in carrying full in spite of the wind biowing. 

nm Thursday the wind blew a -_ all day, but at sundown died away 
to a light sailing breeze, and in this the first heat of the Trophy was 
sailed. It was won by E. H. Holmes, in Milwaukee. Friday the first 
heat of the Gardner and the second heat of the Trophy were sailed in 
a rattling whole sail breeze which tested the fittings of the canoes and 
the seamanship of their captains to a high degree. There was a big 
field of entries in both races, and it was worth traveling many miles to 
witness either of these races. Putting both together, there was not a 
canoeist who did not say to himself that this spectacle alone was worth 


the trouble of getting here. 

Holmes took the Trophy and Hanks, of Madison, the Gardner cup. 
The only races ieft to finish are the sail and die and hurry scurry. 
These will be gotten off Monday. The r der of the meet will be 
given over to social pleasures. Tuesday and Wednesday there will be 
a water carnival, and later in the week will probably come a hop. Be- 
tween will be social courtesies extended by Mr. Stevens and other 
citizens of Madison to the canoeists. Gro. P. Maruzs. 


Story of the Races. 


Tuesday, July 10. 
The gun called out the boats for the first race of the meet, the 
wm gad race, free for all, 3 miles. There were eight entries, as 
‘ollows: 


Milwaukee, E. H. Holmes Capt., Charles Rogers crew. Mahn-s-wauk 
C. C., Milwaukee. 


Hoodoo, J. F. Turrill Capt., H. B. Cook crew, Kenwood C. C., 
Chicago. 


on Fred. Dickens Capt., A. W. Friese crew, Mahn-a-wauk 


‘Lotus, Nat. H. Cook Capt., A. W. Kitchen crew, Kenwood ©. C. 
on W. H. Quaw Capt., Robert M. Lamp crew, Mahn-a-wauk 


‘Em Ess, L. F. Porter Capt., Roy Main crew, Tay-cho-pe-rah C. C., 
Madison. 





[Juny 28, 1804. 





on: 8. C. Hanks Capt., C. B. Chapman crew, Tay-cho-pe-rah 


abo a. Harry H. Curtis Capt., Charles Mayers crew, Tay-cho-pe- 

The boats finished in the order named above. Hoodoo was first to 
cross the line, but soon Milwaukee, whose reputation as a good one is 
firmly established, drew ahead and won with ease; time, 46m. 


Wednesday, July 11. 


The first heat of the Longworth cup race was started at 3:17 P. M. 
The starters were: Lotus, N. H. Cook, Kenwood ©. C., Chicago; 
Hoodoo, J. F. Turri'l, Kenwood C. C.; Dorothy, Charles Rogers, 
Mahn-a.wauk C. C., Milwaukee; Bon Ami, R. M Lamp, Tay-cho-pe- 
rah 0. C., Madison; Sun Mayde. W. H. Quaw, Mahn-a-wauk C. C. 

There was a brisk, puffy wind from the west. Dorothy capsized at 
the first buoy and her skipper was unable to right his boat. He was 
picked up and towed to camp by a Madison yacht. Hoodoo lost her 
sliding seat and withdrew at the first buoy. Bon Ami withdrew at the 
third buoy. Lotus, Nat. Cook, was an easy winner, finishing in 49m., 
coming in 14m. ahead of Sun Mayde. 

Thursday, July 12. 


The lake had become nearly calm then after a rough sea all day, 
when the first heat of theT -. cup race was started at 7:20 in a 
very light southwest beeeze. There were eleven starters: 

Milwaukee, E. H. Holmes; Anita, F. W. Dickens; Dixie, F. B. Hunt- 
ington; Glenwood, A. W. Friese; Imperia, W. H. Quaw; bing H. 
B. Cook; Wood, O. A. Woodruff; Bon Ami, C. A. Mayers; Viking, 
R. M. Lamp; Nancy, 8. C. Hanks; Em Ess, L. F Porter. 

Milwaukee won in 58m. and 50s.; Glenwood was second, 6m. and 40s. 
astern of Milwaukee; Nancy was third, 7m. and 40s. astern of the 
winner; Imperia was fou: after a poor start 4m. and 30s. behind 
the first boat. As the fifth boat, Psyche, rounded the last stake a 
squall struck the lake which brought the remaining canoes in at a 
tremendous pace, making a spectacular finish. The winning canoe, 
Milwaukee, carries 190sq. ft. of sail. 

Friday, July 13. 

The first heat of the Gardner cup race was begun at 10:30 A. M. ina 
strong breeze from the northwest. There were six entries: 

Ess, L. F. Porter; Lotus, Nat H. Cook; Wood, O. H. Woodruff; 
Glenwood, A. W. Friese; Carolyn. H. B. Cook; Nancy, S. C. Hanks. 

The heat was won by Lotus in 50m. 19s.; Nancy was second, 1m. and 
19s. later, and Em Ess third. 

The next race was the second heat of the Longworth cup race, the 
first heat of which was won easily Wednesday by Nat H. Cook, who 
has held the cup the past three years, and who won handily yester- 
day. This is the sixth year the cup has been sailed for; the person 
who wins it the largest number of times in ten years will hold it per- 
manentiy. There were but two entries: 

Lotus, Nat H. Cook; Sun Mayde, W. H. Quaw. 

The breeze was more puffy than that which blew during the first 
race; Mr. Cook finished in 51m. and 2544s. 

The breeze had become almost ideal by the time the second heat of 
the Trophy cup race was called. The wind was steady and strong 
— ~~ northwest. The heat was started at 2:17 P. M., there being 

entries: 

Imperia, W. H. Quaw; Wood. O. A. Woodruff; Anita, F. W. Dickens; 
eo, E. H. Holmes; Nancy, 8. C. Hanks; Glenwood, A. W. 

ese. 

The race was won by Milwaukee, who won the first heat of the race 
Thursday orang, Mr. Holmes thus holds the Trophy cup for the 
ensuing year. His time yesterday over the course of nearly four 
miles was 4im. and 10s.;.0. A. Woodruff, canoe Wood, was second, 
finishing in 42m. and 43s.; A. W. Friese, Glenwood, was third; 8. C. 
Hanks, Nancy, fourth. 


Saturday, July 14. 


Stanley C. Hanks, of the Tay-cho-pe-rah Canoe Club, of Madison, 
covered himself with glory to-day. He won the class 3 dling 
race, which was, by the way, as pretty a contest as one could wish to 
see, and also won the final heat of the Gardner cup race, and Nat 
Cook, winner of first heat, being ineligible, Hanks was decided to be 
the holder of the cup for the ensuing year. 

Class 3 paddling race was started at 4:47:27. There were five starters, 
as follows: Nat H. Cook, W. H. Quaw, 8S. C. Hanks, H. M. Curtiss and 
H. B. Cook. Stanley C. Hanks won the race in 4m. 55s. over the half 
mile course, coming in but about 6in. ahead of Nat Cook. H. B. Cook 
finished a fractional length behind Nat Cook, his brother; Curtiss 
fourth, Quaw last. 

Class 4, paddling race, was called at 5:30 o'clock. There were the 
following three starters: F.W. Dickens, A. W. Friese, L. F. Porter. 
A. W. won, time 5m. 2is., Dickens second, Porter third. H. B. 
Cook paddled the race and came in several lengths ahead, but was 
ruled out on account of his boat not being of the proper dimensions. 
He was allowed the race by later action. 

It was nearly sundown when the second and final heat of the Gard- 
ner cup race was n. There were seven entries. The wind was 
very variable, blowing at a good rate at the start, but dying down till 
the lake was nearly calm at the finish. The first time round the course 
the canoes came in nicely bunched, much to the delight of the man 
ea. E W. Holmes, canoe Milwaukee, finished first, Nat H. 

k in canoe Lotus second, and Stanley C. Hanks, canoe Nancy, 
third. Both Mr. Holmes and Mr. Cook, having won cups in other 
races, were ineligible, and Mr. Hanks was declared winner. 


Monday, July 16. 
Two races were run off to-day, the sailing and paddling race and the 


cruising canoe race. The first race was a contest of interest. 
There were four starters, as follows: H. B. Cook olyn; R. M. 
Lamp, Viking; A.W. Friese, Glenwood; Com. 0. A. Woodruff, Wood. 


Com. Woodruff won the race in 32m 20s., Cook second, Friese third 
and Lamp lest. The canoes were sailed over the first leg of the 1 
— triangular course, paddled over the second and sailed over 


it. 

In the race for cruising canoes the starters were: C. M. Mayers, 
Bon Ami; R. M. Lamp, Viking; G. P. Mathes, Lotus; all of the Tay- 
cho-pe-rah Canoe Club of Madison. Mr. Mathes withdrew. Mayers 
won from Lamp. 

W. P. Crawford of Dayton, O., was one of the late but popular arri- 
vals incamp. Charles Rogers of Milwaukee left for home yesterday. 
F. B. Huntington left on business yesterday but promised to return 
Wednesday. A. W. Kitchen and wife of Chicago returned home Sun- 


Soiree de Canoe. 


Among those who arrived Friday night and Saturday were Charles 
Fogel , C. O. Shepherd, Adam Mayer, Guy G and Charles 
Olney, of Milwaukee; W. L. Benham, of Bay City, Michigan ; P. F. 
Munger and J. Herbert Ware and wife, of Chicago. 

There were merry times at the camp this evening, the occasion 
being a reception to Mr. B. J. Stevens, who so gracefull allowed the 
association the use of the grounds. Mr. Stevens and hie family and 
two steamer loads of Madison's best fesete were present, besides the 
canoeists, their wives, daughters and lady friends. 

A huge camp fire burned throughout the night and about it the com- 

y gathered and listened to stories and music. ‘ihe minstrels who 

ve operating a bag-pipe and an accordeon about Madison 
streets the few days were there generous in their services. 
Several University students also discoursed charming music on 
mandolins and guitars. Refreshments were served in the dining hall. 
Red fire and the booming of the association cannon added features to 
the evening. Saturday night is distinctly association night in camp. 
At Squaw Point, the Chi Psi Lodge, where the wives and daughters 
of the canoeists are staying, there were also merry times after the 
crowd who had been guests at the reception had returned to the city. 


The Records. 


Late in the third week the consolation and the hurry-scurry, both 
unimportant events, had not been run off, but the récords of the meet 
stand as follows: 

Race 1, dling, 44 mile—Class 3.—Won by Stanley C. Hanks, Tay- 
cho-pe- Club, of Madison, time 4m. 53s. 

Race 2, paddling, 44 mile—Class 4 (record event).—Won by H. B. 
Cook, canoe Carolyn, Kenwood C. C., time 5m. 21s. 


Race 4, ae and paddling, 14 miles; sail first thir idle second, 
finish under gonrs event).—Won by Com. O. A. Woodruff, canoe 
Wood, Ruckawa ©. C., Dayton, O., time 32m. 28s. 


Race 5, sailing for Gardner cup, free for all classes, best two heats 
in three, each heat to be two turns of the course, or 8 miles (record 
event for A and B).—Won by Stanley C. Hanks, canoe Nancy, Tay- 
Hee C. C., Madison, Wis., time final and winning heat 1h. 06m. 


Race 6, sailing for W. C. A. trophy—Classes A and B, best two heats 
in three, each it to be two turns of the course. or 3 miles (record 
event).—Won A E H. Holmes, sailing H. B. Huntington's canoe 
Milwaukee, Nish-a-wauk C. C., Milwaukee, Wis., in two heats; time, 
first heat, 51m. 48s.; second heat 41m. 10s. 

Race 7, Ss Longworth cup—Ciass C, best two heats in three, 
each heat to two turns of the course, or 3 miles.—Won by Nat 
Cook, canoe Lotus, time, first heat, 53m.; second heat, 51m. 8. 

Race 8, “ia ies only, i, miles.—Won by C. M. ers, 
canoe Bon Ami, -cho-pe- C. C., Madison, Wis., time 48m. 35s. 
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The Business Meeting. 


The Association did a graceful and judicious act when, at the execu- 
tive session on the evening of July 18, it elected the venerable canoeist 
Mr. N. D. Cook its Commodore for the ensuing year Mr. Cook is a 
member of Kenwood C. C., of Chicago, and has been a regular attend- 
ant of the W. ©. A. meets from their inception and a winner of the 
most considerable sailing honors. A veteran in honors and experi- 
ence as in years, Mr. Cook adds to that the respect and confidence of 
all who know him. so that his success in the cffice assures itself. Mr. 
Cook is 72 years of age, and the country has few if any active canoe- 
ists of greater age. 

A useful and valuable adjutant for the new commodore is Vice-Com. 
L F. Porter, of Tay-cho-pe-rah C. C., Madison, Wis. Mr. Porter is of 
virile and energetic type, and of the sort well to keep in mind in choos- 
ing leaders and executive men. Mr. H. D. Spencer, r-Commodore, 
is of Bloomington, Ill., a cheerful enthusiast of the right sort, and Mr. 
F. W. Dickens, of the Milwaukee Mahn-a-wauks, is already too well 
known in Association to need further comment. The executive 
committee is distinctively Western, Mr. F. B. Huntington of Milwau- 
kee, Mr. W. H. Yardley of St. Paul, and Mr. Robt. Lamp of Madison. 
These bring to their calling an earnestness and enthusiasm which 
should guarantee a successful meet for 95. It is practically a cer- 
tainty that Madison. will again be selected as the meeting place. It 
has many advantages, but the Association should no more wish to 
make Madison a permanent camping spot than Ballast Island, and the 
Madison boys should be the last to insist on their town for even an- 
other year. One does not sail a craft always on one course, nor can 
an association arrive at its best end by insistence on one policy one 
set of men. one town, one anything. This is a great country, this 
West, and the Association needs every club now organized and needs 
to call into organization many more. A trip west of the Mississippi 
would not harm the W.C.A. A segging and sinking and settling into 
house tents at Ballast, Madison or anywhere else, will kill this or any 
other association of the sort. 

Chicago seems to be a ventral and desirable point for the midwinter 
meeting and banquet, and it is likely that this will be a practical fix- 
ture there, the same objections not obtaining in this matter as in that 
of the active meet. As it would entail injustice on the Chicago club 
to entertain the association every year, a wise motion prevailed to 
— the annual banquet on a per capita basis. 

Another bit of meritorious courtesy was the rendering of a vote of 
thanks by the association to the retiring Commodore, 0. A. Wood- 
ruff, of Rockwood ©. C., Dayton, O. Mr. Woodruff is entirely the 
right sort for an executive officer, as the great smoothness and suc- 
cess of the present meet alone would testify. He has shown the 
greatest reserve and tact in a situation which certainly needed abun- 
dance of such qualities. The commodore in charge of a canoe camp 
can easily be ‘oo puritanical and stiff, and can as easily fall into the 
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even worse extreme of a license which would destroy alike the peace 
and comfort of the camp and the dignity and gentlemanly reputation 
of the association. That Com. Woodruff had shown himself at once 
broad and firm was well evidenced by the unusual ratification so 
cheerfully offered him. 

The compliments of the association were also paid to Mr. Breese J. 
Stevens, owner of the camp grounds. and to the Tay-cho-pe-rah local 
men, who have done all possible to aid in the success of the assembly 
here. Nothing further was done officially, but it is probable that a 
change of rules will be offered the executive committee, and uniting 
the standing rig on equal footing for the sailing races. 


Special Features. 


The lawn féte of Tuesday evening, July 17, held by the ladies of St. 
James Guild, city of Madison. on the beautiful grounds of Mr. Raymer, 
near the University gymnazium and boat house, was attended by the 
canoeists in a body and the latter fairly took possession. The start 
was made from the camp after dark, and the fleet went in line of 
battle, flying handsome decorations of lighted Japanese lanterns and 
displaying copious red fire and Roman candles, to say nothing of the 
— cannon, which woke fine echoes on the wooded hills back 
of the bay. 

The meet ball of Thursday evening, July 19, was by the courtesy of 

the University, held in Library Hall, and established itself as an event 
to be rated not second to any hunt ball in picturesque and striking 
features. Madison society returned the compliments of the canoe 
boys, and patronized their formal entertainment numerously and 
cordially. 
Of course the sweet do-nothing of the camp was open to visitors at 
all proper seasons, and camp-fires and tent parties were in due course. 
The pretty capital city of Wisconsin was much in.a flutter over the 
fetching ways of its first canoe camp, and the entente cordiale may 
be said to have been perfectly established. Madison liked the boys, 
and the boys liked Madison. 


Summing Up. 


A fair review of the situation for the year current can only leave a 
conclusion highly flattering to the Western arm of the canoe cult. 
Com. Woodruff should feel that his earnest work has been well re- 
warded by the event now in chronicle, and the Association should also 
feel that the proper forces are in train for the and sure growth 
of a good ly of active canoeists whose record is already an enviable 
one of pro; and success. The W. C. A. is not large enough, but it 
bids fair to be larger, and to be as coherent as any body of the sort 
can be under the loose-knit limitations of its existence. Above all, it 
should look after new material, and not sag down intoa group of ease- 
loving summer campers. Perhaps after a while we may have a meet 
without a board tent floor in the camp. I believe that would be the 
best move the Association could make. There would then be a com- 
radeship of the woods under which dissensions and differences could 
not exist, and after a woods meet the Association. such as it would 
then be cut down to be, would come out a clean, strong body, virile 
and active and single-minded. So long as the Association hangs on 
the skirt of civilization it will be hampered and tied to a thousand 
apron strings of indecisiveness and shilly-shallying. A plunge into 
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pine woods and mosquitoes, with a side camp for the wives and 
chaperones, will do this Association more good right now than any 
other one thing it can do. 

Compared to Ballast Island, the site of this year has certainly noth- 
itig to fear, and it has oy gay em a over Ballast. To send the 
Association to Ballast would to hang a millstone about its neck. 
It may be a similar mistake to bring it hereagain. It would be worse 
to send it to Oshkosh again. Compared to the meet of last year at 
Ballast, this year’s meet is Hyperion to a satyr. It is also far and 
away superior to the Oshkosh meet. The Association may therefore 
eonfidently report progress. There can exist no reasonable doubt 
that it will report equal progress the coming year. It would be 
pleasing if one could then write the story of a meet at the great chain 
of lakes at Park Rapids, in upper Minnesota, or at the Detroit lakes 
of Minnesota, or at some of tne wilder lakes, say of the Manitowish 
chain of Wisconsin. This is hardly likely, but none the less to be 


wished. 
Thank You. 


Forest aNp Stream should thank Mr. Geo. P. Mathes, an experi- 
enced and able handler of news and pencil, for able assistance offered 
in the absence of its staff representative during the earlier days of the 
meet. Mr. Mathes isa Mahn-a-wauk, of Milwaukee. In the past he 
was long on the city press of that burg, but when Geo. W. Peck was 
elected Governor of Wisconsin he chore Mr. Mathes as his private 
secretary, which position he has ably filled at Madison since then, 
making many friends in many circles. To Mr. Raymer, of the Madi- 
son Democrat, this paper is also indebted for courtesies and assist- 
ance. The Forest anp Stream representative could not get on the 
ground until the beginning of the third week of the meet. 


Missed Stays, Probably. 


Commodore Woodruff.—While I am on the whole satisfied with the 
meet, Iran not commend the weather. This is not my fault. No 
commodore should be held responsible for the weather. 

Commodore N. D. Cook.—It blew some Thursday when squall was 
on, but I was not much uneagy over my son Harry when he went out 
after Huntington. I supposed Harry could get along all right. 

Harry Cook.—If you want to go out in a cold rain don’t get ready 
for it by failing overboard for fun. Rain is colder than water. 

Grandpa Huntington.—There came mighty near being a vacant 
chair in canoe. 

Johnnie Turrill.—I can recommend the decolletté in certain uses, 
but I find that for an hour’s run in a white squall a sleeveless gar- 
ment is strictly no good. 

Bobbie Lamp.—Did you see me out on the bay? I was right in it. 

H. D. Spencer.—It is said that on the run under bare poles yester- 
day I took off my shoes to get ready to swim when she went over. 
I merely wanted something to bail with. 


George P. Mathes.—The name of my boat is Sun Mayde. Some folk 
say I can’t spell “maid” very well, but I notice Mr. Chaucer spelled it 
that way, and look at the reputation he has. 

Fred Mayers.—I am pretty tall, but I give you my word I never 
touched bottom when I let my legs down, the time I was riding the 
bottom of my boat. out in the storm. Anybody who wants to find 
how deep it is had better take a fishline. 

D. H. Crane.—The Picnic Point is the prettiest place in the world 
for a canoe meet, but its name is a sure hoodoo. It makes you think 
of stationary tables in a grove, and kegs of beer and a German band. 
There ought to be an act of Legislature to change that name to some- 
thing decent. 

E. H. Holmes.—Pongee sails at $55 a set come a little high when 
you get ‘em soaked full of water, ink and green grass stain. That's 
the way mine got fixed in the storm. 

nk, the Camp Man.—My! my! but dot was an offul time. Dose 
young shentlemens seem to haf blenty of efferyding but clothes. In 
der morning dey gome all ofer dot Mitvay mit payjamuses und dot 
sort of untervear on, and joomp ‘em allinder lake. Dere aint no fit 
to deir bants below der knees, und no buttons on deir shirts, und I be- 
lieve me dere aind a bair of susbenders in der whole shooding madch. 

The W.C. A. Ladies.—Next year we want the Chi Psi Club house to 
live in again, but we want it moved over across the bay to the Point 
There ia no telling what our husbands do when we are away. 

The Ice Box.—If you will notice me closely you will observe that 
under my lid I carry the answer to one of the gravest questions as to 
the success and unity of the Association. It is myself that pulls peo- 
ple out of bed and raises bedlam in the small hours. Some folks sa: 
that don’t go, and some say everything goes. I’ve got it, in the lid. 
What'll you have—I mean, which will you take? Perhaps I may go 
— year to year now. There's no use in giving a poor ice box 
a hot hinge. 

The Weather.—I wasn't half trying this year, but I trust you all 
can see what I could do if I wanted to. 


The Lake Perch.—Go away now and give mearest. I've been too 
cheerful with you fellows. 

The City of Madison.—Come again, you sweet things! 
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Disastrous Storm—Narrow Escape of W. C. A. Men. 


Later, July 20.—David H. Crane's staunch new boat, built on the 
Forest AND StrEAM Scarecrow lines, and the perfect seamanship of 
her temporary captain, Harry Cook, saved the lives of four W.C. A. 
men yesterday evening. The steamer Satirio, Capt. Bert Ainsworth, 
saved another man for the W.C. A. Yet another was saved only by 
his own skill and strength as a waterman, being picked up helpless at 
last. This morning the W. C. A. camp is in ruins. Every tent was 
wrecked and drenched. Hardly a dry thread can be found, and every- 
thing is in confusion. Yet there is much handshaking, and every.man 
is saying to his neighbor that the W. C. A. is the luckiest lot of canoe- 
men on the face of the earth this morning. Had fortune been a whit 
less favorable, there would be mourning in this camp to-day, and the 
W. C. A. would be at the end of its active history. 

There had been two days of exceedingly hot, close weather, with not 


a breath of air, the thermometer at Madison going as high as 103° in 
the shade. The sudden and violent storm which broke the hot term is 
said to have been the hardest known here in thirty-five years. It is 
good fortune indeed that there is no loss of life te chronicle. The 
result shows, first, the unfitness of the racing machine for any but the 
safest airs, and next the value of the ready seamanship the racing 
shell teaches and brings out. Let one offset the other, but hereafter 
let us hope for a turtleback ship like Dave Crane’s at every meet, to 
pick up the capsized skippers of the lesser craft. 


IT WAS THE CONSOLATION RACE. 


The committee had called out the boats for the consolation race. 
Mr. Fred. Dickens and Mr. F. W. Huntington (otherwise known as 
“Grandpa” Huntington, because he is the youngest married member 
of the W. C. A.), were the only entries for this, Mr. Robert Lamp of 
Madison sailing in with them for company. The boats were out wait- 
ing for the starting gun when George Mathes and the writer took a 
paddling canoe and went over to the city—on business. At that time 
the wind was very light, though in the southwest tke clouds were 
black and threatening. Mathes and myself were caught by the storm 
in town, and though the rain and wind were violent there, breaking 
trees and flooding the streets, we had no idea of the actual violence of 
the storm on the lake. After the lull we paddled again across the 
bay, about a mile and a half. At that time there was not a sail to be 
seen, and we supposed the boys had all gone in before the squall 
broke. As we reached the dock we saw the camp was wrecked. 
Hardly a tent was up, and great oaks and elms were blown down 
across the seemly “Midway,” as though aeyclone had passed through. 
We were informed that four men were still missing on the lake. A 
long and anxious wait followed before at length the steamer Satirio 
appeared, bearing the missing men, Messrs. Huntington, Harry Cook, 
Turrill and Spencer. As she rolled toward the dock there was cheer- 
ing and waving of hands, and rejoicing in plenty when the castaways 
came ashore. The steamer again put out, and before dark again made 
port, towing Mr. Crane’s boat and the waterlogged Dixie, Hunting- 
ton’s boat, which was not visible above the water when the steamer 
was under way. 


HOW IT HATPENED. 


The story of the mishaps, as gathered from the participants and 
spectators, runs as follows. All three of the boats above mentioned 
were sailing the course in the consolation race under a whole-sail 
breeze, when all at once the squall broke, driving them off from the 
— where the camp is laid. Bobbie Lamp was the first to go over, 

ut drifted in close enough to be pulled out, pretty well exhausted. 
Dickens went over three times and three times righted her and went 
ahead on the race. He never quite finished the course, for a few 
fathoms short of the winning buoy he capsized a fourth time and 
could not get her up again. 

Seeing Dickens in such bad shape, Mr. H. A. Viets, -f Milwaukee, 
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probably the best and most powerful oarsman in the camp, took a 
rowboat and managing to geta launch pulled out to get Dickens. 
Fred Mayers, of Madison, also put out in a rowboat, but passed Dick- 
ens and put out for Huntington, who had now gone over, and who 
was known to have a canoe which rode very poorlv under capsize, the 
reconstructed Dixie, heavy as she is, appearing to be about all a canoe 
should not be. The sea was now very heavy and the wind at its worst. 
Meantime the steamer Satirio, which by great good fortune was over 
on that side of the lake, came running in for the shelter of the bay 
back of the point. Intothis bay Dickens was now drifting, and the 
steamer pickedhim up. Viets had found himself powerless, bis oars 
being fairly blown out of the boat. He signalled the Satirio for help, 
but was not noticed and had to fight out the squall alone in the sea. 
He was out over an hour, and when taken out of his water-logged 
boat was barely able to stand. He said he never expected to get out. 

In course of this time Mayers also had gone over and he had, per- 
haps, the nearest thing of it of allof them. Hid by the white mist in 
the trough of the sea his signal for help was not seen by the Satirio 
as she headed off to pick up Dickens. Mayers was left clinging to his 
overturned boat all through the storm, and when picked up by the 
Satirio on her second trip out of the bay he was so exhausted he 
could barely move his hand. 

When the Satirio came to back of the point she pounded so badly 
that two lady passengers she had aboard were frightened nearly out 
of their wits. She was within wading distance of the shore and Quaw. 
of Milwaukee, waded ashore twice, each time carrying a woman. The 
wind was so strong that Commodore Woodruff and Frank, the camp 
—_, had all they could do to get the women up the bank and under 
shelter. 


HUNTINGTON'S RESCUE. 


During this time poor Huntington was far out in the open lake and 
drifting further. Every one on the Point gave him up for lost. He 
was lost to sight much of the time in the trough of the sea and in the 
white scuds of mist which crossed the lake. The rescue of Hunting- 
ton was in some ways the most exciting of all the stirring incidents 
aoe hour, and it was here the Scarecrow boat showed her use- 

‘ulness. 

During the progress of the race this boat was out enjoying the first 
breeze for three days, and aboard her were Harry Cook, John .Turrill 
and H. D. Spencer, Harry Cook commanding. When the weather 
thickened this boat put about and ran for the dock, getting into safety 
just before the climax of the squall. She was almost at the dock 
when it was noticed that Huntington was capsized off the point. 
Without a moment's hesitation Cook went about and neaded up for 
Huntington. The wind increased and it at once became evident that 
she could not carry her single sail, the big mainsail becoming more 
dangerous every second. Yet every man seems to have been cool at 
the command, ‘Ready, about!” and as she came up the boys pulled 
dovn the sail by the run and lashed it safe. There was plenty of 
headway on and Harry Cook brought her around close astern of 
Huntington's sunken craft as she fell away on the wind. Spencer 
stood by with a line, and by a lucky cast got it over Huntington, who 
caught it. Had this failed Huntington would never have been saved, 
for it would have been impossible to get back to him. 

“Jump into your sail,” Cook called to him, as Huntington took a 
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turn of the line about his hand. Huntington crawled over the hull 
and into the sail, which dragged between him and the rescuing boat. 
He was entirely submerged by a comber, but clung to the line and 
was hauled aboard, a very wet and limp grandpa. It was now impos- 
sible to get back to dock, and Capt. Cook found it impossible to show 
even a rag of sail. He ordered the throat of the sail lashed fast to 
the boom. and tried raising the peak about 18in. from the boom, the 
balance of the sail being lashed fast. Even this little triangle she 
could not stand, and Harry then ordered the whole sail stowed and 
lashed fast. Then he had the boom lashed fast to the cleats, and tak- 
ing every care that nothing should break away, stood under bare 
poles for the three miles run across the lake with the squall astern 
and all around. Meantime the combers were coming aboard once in 
a while, and all the crew were bailing with their bats. The boat's 
dimensions are 16ft. over all, 50in. beam. but her capacity was well 
taxed with four aboard in sucha gale. Yet every man was a sailor, 
and not one lost his head. The run across the lake was wet, but safe. 
Under Capt. Cook's orders each man stood by for a run up the beach 
when she was run ashore, and the good boat was actually landed with 
hardly a scratch on her. The men were brought back by the steamer 
later on. To-day they and their friends are standing about the 
“Turtle,” as Mr. Crane's homely little ship is laughingly called, and 
saying good words about her and also about her plucky and skillful 

ipper, who had brought in the shipwrecked captain of the D'xie, 
and moreover kept safe the three other men, who with any other boat 
or captain would have stood an excellent chance of going down. 

Mr. Crane's boat is on Scarecrow lines except that the overbang aft 
is cut off, the stern being quite square. This gives a homely look to 
the boat, but does not hinder her from being a sweet sailer. She is 
quite new and was never, I believe, used before this meet. Mr. Crane 
had not yet given her a name, and the day before the storm asked the 
Forest aNp STREAM representative to give her a name. The name of 
“La Paloma” (S ish for “dove’’) was suggested, and to-day Mr. 
Crane says he will so christen her, for she certainly brought a message 
of peace after the storm. 

This afternoon (Friday) found the sea still too rough for sailing, 
thus ending a week of extremes in weather in which sailing has been 
impossible. The main care of the members to-day has been the dry- 
ing out of tents, bedding and baggage. After the awarding of the 
several prizes, in which Mr. H. D. Spencer gracefully officiated, the 
business of the meet was practically at an end. Saturday will see the 
tents down, and by the day after the members will all have left. 
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AMERICAN CANOE ASSOCIATION. 
Fifteenth Annual Meet. 


CROTON POINT—HUDSON RIVER. 


THE second meet within the limits of the Atlantic Division, the 
fifteenth annual meet of the A.C. A., is neither a “salt water meet,” 
like that of 1890 at Jessup’s Neck, nor altogether a fresh water meet, 
like the thirteen others on the St. Lawrence and the lakes. It is on 
tidewater, the average rise and fall being 3ft., and to canoeists from 
the North it seems like salt water, but it is really more fresh than salt. 
The Hudson River has been the main highway to most of the meets, 
and some delightful camps have been located on it, notably the in- 
formal ones of 1884-5 at Plum Point, but never before has it been 
chosen for an annual meet of the Association. So far as the indica- 
tions go up to the middle of the meet, the river has quite justified its 
reputation, and should the present scheme, of a different site each 
year among the Divisions in rotation, be adhered to, there will be 
doubtless many more camps on the great river. The present location, 
Croton Point, is certainly quite above the average of A. C. A. sites, and 
the meet there promises to be a most pleasant and successful one. 

Of the beauty of the river, above, below and abreast of the camp, it 
is hardly necessary to speak, certainly the St. Lawrence, Lake George 
and Lake Champlain have nothing better to offer to the eye. 

The camp itself bas proved even better than was first anticipated 
when it was selected with some misgivings. as the best available under 
the circumstances, though not in all respects satisfactory. The gen- 
eral location has proved an excellent one as regards the great feature 
of transportation; no previous camp has been reached so quickly, 
chesply and certainly from the main distributing point as this camp is 
from Sing Sing; and at the same time there has been less intrusion 
from the outgide sightseer than in many more distant and incon- 
venient places. The one serious drawback this year has been the in- 
tense heat, but as the entire section of country up and down the river 
bas — to an equal extent, this can hardly be laid to the account 
of the site. 

The ground itself has turned out to poe most of the requisites 
of a camp site, being near to a good landing, at which the little steamer 
plying across the river between Haverstraw and Sing Sing makes five 
or six trips a day, while in acase of necessity the railroad mav be 
reached by adriveor a walk of moderate length. The beach is of 
clean sand, the best ever seen at an A.C. A. meet, giving a safe bed 
for the canoes and every facility for batbing and Jaunching without 
skids or docks; though some wading is necessary, the water is warm 
and the sand is soft, unlike the rocky shores and cold waters of Lake 
Champlain. The ground rises easily at first for a short distance from 
the beach, and many tents are pitched close by the water, either 
under trees or in the open, but back of a narrow strip is a high and 
steep bluff. rather hard climbing on a hot day, but making a fine camp 
site when reached, with a noble outlook across the river. 

On a projecting point of this bluff. are the headquarters tents, the 
flagstaffs and a large fieldpiece. Back of the headquarters are a num- 
her of tents, and to the south, in a pretty hollow, is the Ladies’ Camp. 
The ground is so inclined as to dry quickly in case of rain, and while 
there is plenty of open space, there are numerous shade trees under 
which the tents are pitched. The brickyard at the dock, which has 
been looked on from the first as a possible drawback, has not proved 
so. while it by no means improves the beauty of the immediate a 

t, 








it is not in operation at present, and its owner, the genial Mr. Cockro: 
has been of the greatest possible assistance in perfecting all the ar- 
rangements of the meet andcamp. . 

The date of opening was July 13, but early in the week canoeists 
began to come in, and by Saturday the camp assumed the old familiar 
look, with the A. C. A. and club flags aloft and the white tents dotting 
the green shore, with a string of canoes on the beach. The first week 
passed verv quietly in the ordinary routine of tent pitching, renewing 
old friendships and making new acquaintances. Upto Saturday night 
there were something over 2°0 men on the register. A great many of 
the older members are missing. as was the case last year, and it is 
evident that the personnel of the Association is undergoing a material 
change, new men filling the places of those who came into canoeing 
just after the A. C. A. was formed in 1880,and who have taken an 
active part in its maragement down to a very recent date. The com- 
ing to the Hud on Valley has brought back two familiar faces, Mr. 
Nate Smith and Mr. Van Dalfsen, both of Newburgh, once regular 
at’endants at the meets, but absent for some years. Another old 
Grindstone man is Shedd. of Springfield, who has been absent in the 
West for some years, but is in camp now. Against these few and 
some others, like E. B. Edwards, Capt. Ruggles, there is a long list of 
men who are missed, some of whom mayturn up for a day or so 
during the racirg. The Sing Sing people have been very obliging and 
ho-pitable. the Sing Sing Yacht Club in particular, and on Saturday a 
race was held off the town for a silver cup presented by the club to 
canoeists, the following canoes starting: 






Oi ckiaweubeucoe C. E. Archbald,......... Point Claire B. C., Montreal. 
Chiquita.......... T. 8. Oxholm.,....... . Yonkers C. C. 
Oricket.........00+ L. B. Palmer.... ....lanthe C. C.. Newark, N. J. 
BOER... ccccveccsecs Thos Hale, Jr.. .. Yonkers C. C. 

BGOD ...00 0000080 H. V. Nackus., . Rochester C. C. 

ee W. J. Sparrow. ... Toronto C. C. 
P>Peep........+. D. B. Goodsell...... ..- Yonkers C. C. 

cc Se F.C Johnson,,........- Point Claire B. C., Montreal. 
Massawippa.......W. A. Martin............ Rochester C. C. 

J. M. Hamiltom,......... Red Dragon C. C., Phila. 
a DUONG . sccsccvcecccss Yonkers C. C 


The course was four rounds of a triangle with half mile sides, sailed 
in a fresh northerly wind, diminishing in strength as the race pro- 
gressed. Mab won in 1:16:46, with Chiquita 1:17:25, followed by 
Cricket, Beta, Zaidee, Eel and Bo-Peep in order. 

On Saturday evening the annua! meeting of the Atlantic Division 
was held, the following officers being elected: Vice-Com.. H. L. Quick, 
Yonkers C. C.; Rear-Com.. J. E. Murray, Red Dragon C. C.; Purser, 
Thos. Hale, Jr., Yonkers C. C.; Executive Committee, I. V. Dorland, 
H. H. Smythe and J. K. Hand. 

The Yonkers C. C. has presented to the Association the Dolphin 
trophy, under the following conditions: 

“Koow all men by these presents made this 9th day of July, 1894, 
that the Yonkers Canoe Club and Corporation of Yonkers, N.Y., have 
and in consideration of the conditions and provisions herein expressed 
has given and granted, and does hereby give and grant to Irving V. 
Dorland, as the Commodore of the American Canoe Association, and 
his successors in office forever upon the trust and condition, notwith- 
standing that the same shall be designated as the “Dolphin Trophy” 
and offered as a perpetual trophy to he competed for in a canoe sail 
race at each annual meet of the said American Cance Association, to 
be sailed under the following conditions and regulations, and the race 
not to be called until after the A. C. A. sailing trophy race, the win- 
ner of that event to be barred; the course to be not less than six miles 
with a time limit of 244 hours for that distance; the cup to be held by 
the winner in the same manner as the A. C. A. sailing trophy is held. 

‘In witness whereof the said Yonkers Canoe Club caused these 


presents'to be subscribed" by its}Commodore,° and its*corporate seal 
to be hereunto affixed the day and year first above written.” 
[Signed] Yonkers Canog Cuvs. 
By Ww. R. Havianp as its Commodore. 
Duly qanenie before 


18 LEWINSOHN ~~; 5 ames 
New York City, N. Y. 

Contrary to expectations, an opportunity offered at the last mo- 
ment to provide a general mess, and a building was erected for the 
purpose, but many of the clubs had arranged their camp 
messes, and most of those in —_ are cooking for themselves or eat- 
ing at one of the club messes. These are run by hired cooks and ac- 
commodate a dozen or more generally with very satisfactory results. 

The unlimited race was called on Monday morning with 12 starters, 
Mab, sailed by C. E. Archbald, winning in 1.87.25; Chiquita, T. 8. Ox- 
holm, was second, 1.41.15, and Beta. Thos. Hale, Jr., third, 1.41.46. 

The record paddling was won by L. B. Palmer, Ianthe C. C. in 6m. 


The record sailing was also won by Mr. Palmer in Cricket, time, 
1.11.11, and the unclassified race by Mr. M.T. Bennett's La Gloria, 


which by the way is a centerboard and not a fin-keel boat. 
The last race was the sailing em. won we Archbald. 
Division on 


At a meeting of the Eastern onday evening the follow- 






Croten 


4. C. A. CAMP AT CROTON POINT. 


ing officers were elected: Vice-Com., Raymond sageiomtn, Sbuh Shuh 
Gar C. C., Winchester, Mass.: Rear-Com., Robert Wakeman, Owanux 
C. A., Bridgeport, Conn.; Purser, Louis F. Cutter, Shuh-Shuh-Gar C. 
C., Winchester, Mass.; Executive Commitee, the officers, ex-officio, 
and Dr. George R. Parmelee, Hartford C. C., and Howard Frost, Ta- 
tassit C. C., Worcester, Mass.; Member of Board of Governors of the 
American Canoe Association, Paul Butler, Vesper B. C., Lowell, Mass. 


Mr. Howard's Races. 
From the Field. 


Ir anything were wanting to finally stamp the international canoe 
sailing of 1894 as a farce, that something may truly be found in the 
final competition held last Saturday at the regatta at the Royal C. C. 
It was very generally understood at the close of the Bourne End week 
that thereat the canoe sailing racing ceased; that the canoes had only 
been brought out to defend the cup, and the future racing would be 

robably canoe-yawis and the ing regatta. However, the un- 
foreseen often turns up, and so an orice published on the regatta 
card for the sailing race. including Mr. Howard. the American visitor, 
and of Mr. Keller. Mr. Keller did not sail, but two t entries came 
to'the line, Vanessa, Mr. B. de Quincey and Meryl, Mr. ae Ellington. 
The former sailed an old canoe, seven years old; and the latter a still 
older craft of the cruising persuasion. Why Mr. de Quincey preferred 
to sail his old canoe, instead of his new Dragon, when there was stars 
to be gazed at and stripes to be endured, for too much gazing at the 
stars, which in a 30in. canoe can only be done by a stern-chaser, passes 
ordinary comprehension. 

It was a day for “‘bucket-wells,” and bucket-wells only, qua wells. 
The wind was right abeam. savage in the puffs up, to half-gale 
strength, but light or moderate. There was always some wind, and 
without any doubt a bulb keel craft, such as Battledore, would have 
sailed straight through it and kept her course and won; whereas the 
canoes competiting in order to try to save a capsize, were luffed head 
on to every — and thereby ie a zigzag course. The buoys had, 
in order to keep within the wind and clear of the tree calms, been 
placed under the half mile apart, making each round about six-eights 
of a mile, thus making a total actual course of three miles, all reach- 
ing, and this distance was sailed by the winner, the Yankee, in 55m. 
30s.—pretty slow work. 





But the farcical point is to be found in the fact that all capsized in 
the second round. The cruiser at the time had a long lead, with 
Yankee and Vanessa close together. The two English boats had the 
ordivary long open wells and deck hatchways, whereas the American 
had the simple racing machine self-draining bucket-well, and on right- 
ing he had no bailing to do, nor was his boat waterlogged, as the 
other two were, so away he went. The remainder of the sail—it can- 
not be called a match—was that at different times all capsized again -- 
the American while sailing. and the other two while making their way 
back waterlogged to the club camp ground. 

It was a poor sight for old canoeists to see, and was quite a dam 
for any novice. The whole thing is discreditable to canoeing. Two 
of the craft became so waterlogged that, had not the bank been close 
at hand, they would have sunk in a short time; and, as to the Yankee, 
it was merely a question of smoothness of water as to the chances of 
getting and keeping her up. 

Finally, a foul was committed by the Yankee in rounding the upper 
buoy against Vanessa, but no protest was lodged. Though really 
quite a trivial affair owing in some measure to the uncertainty of the 
wind, it was none the less a foul, but might admit of explanation; and 
thus we have most unfortunately to chronicle that the only prize won 
by the American canoe, in six races, was gained by a competition at 
swamping, or as of a diver in full dress competing against the 
ordinary unprotected lungs of the human frame. 


The race is summarized as follows: 

Sailing (yawls and canoes); fourrounds. Entries: Yankee, Mr. W. 
W. Howard, New York C. C.: Vanessa, Mr. B. de L. Quincey, R.C C.; 
Meryl, Mr. Guy Ellington, R. C. C.—Meryl was first over the line, 
closely followed by Vanessa and Yankee a few seconds after, the wind 
blowing in strong gusts across the river; Mery! carried full sail, but 
only a cruising suit; Vanessa started with one reef down, and Yankee 
with reefed mizzen. Meryl rounded the lower buoy first, followed by 
Vanessa and Yankee. Vanessa then shook out a reef, and shortly 
after commencing second round capsized in a strong puff, and Mery! 
followed suit afew minutes later. Both these canoes having open 
wells filled, and with some difficulty were righted, but were unable to 
continue race. In the meantime, Yankee, which had been extremely 
well handled by its active owner, was elso laid flat on the water by a 
sudden puff, but, having a closed well and along sliding seat, was 
cleverly righted, and, with one or two smaller mishaps and recover- 
ies, eventually finished the race alone. 





Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Dominion Ofi-Haad Rifle Association. 
Parry Sounp, July 14.—I inclose the scores made by the respective 


- of the Dominion Off-Hand Rifle Association at their monthly 
oot: 





Parry Sound First Team. 
100yds. 





King City Team. 
J W Crossley.......... eeee10 910 8 10—47 
E Braund.......... 


sseeeeesl0 9 610 9—44 
--» 8 910 8 10—45 9 
97 9 910-44 9 

0 
























W J ROSS... ...ccceeeeeeeee 9 81010 7- 44 10 6 8 7 10—41—8 
224 218 442 
Midland Team. 
SIR oo 00scccctecsves 10 10 9 10 10—49 7 91010 7—43—92 
‘ 799 844 10 910 9 8—46—90 
710 8 10—44 10 910 5 10—44—88 
10967 941 10 6 9 7 10—42—83 
H F Switzer..........00+ ++» 61010 7 10-43 10 710 2 10—39—82 
221 214 435 
Scartoro Team 

J E Elliott..... eocces eececes 8 8 8 8 7—39 10 510 8 10—43—82 
Py eee 10 8 10 10 10—48 8 71010 5—40—88 
W A Kennedy 10 8 7 7 10-42 9 7 710 5--38—8 
Dr Clark..... .8 4 7 710-36 10 6 7 4 9-36-72 
Willis, 557 4 8-29 8 610 3 10—37—66 
194 194 388 

Clarksburg Team. 
CW Hartman.......... ..10 9 7 9 9-44 1010 8 9 10—47—91 
R A Longhead 10 7 910 5-40 0 5 10 10 10-35—75 
W L Goldsmith 9310 7 8-41 9 8 2 410-—38—74 
F Henman, 097 8 7-41 510 8 1 5—29-—70 
T Holmes 795 5 8-3 75 4 8 7-31-63 
1 175 3873 

Bradford. First Teain. 
I icotessisvcccescs 9 9 9 9 10—34 7 8 5 7 10—37—83 
RET  cansabensieesenskee 1010 7 9 9-45 10 2 8 9 10—39—84 
GD Bei ccccccccsesssccses 710 9 7 10—48 1010 7 7 3—87—80 
John Nielly --10 7 610 8—41 710 510 5—37—78 
JG Nielly,...... -8 779 940 96 8 3 6-32-72 
215 182 397 
Bradford, Seconn Team. 

H E McKee....... sess seeee 810 8 10 10—47 49g 7 9 10-38-85 
G Simmons,.........+. -5 91010 6-40 10 510 9 8—43—838 
H Parker...... .6 9 910 9-43 7 610 7 6-36-79 
J O'Connell ... +» 910 8 9 8—44 5 9 9 10 10—43-—87 
J Doolittle,......... eecssves 7 8 7 810-40 7 6 8 6 10—37—77 
214 197 411 


D. F. MacDonat p. 


Rifle at San Antonio. 

Tue regular weekly shoot of the San Antonio Rifle Association was 
well attended on July 15. The main features of the day were the good 
rest shooting of Veteran Dorsch in the practice shoot, and the break- 
ing of the off-hand record by “Texas Field.” 

Rest medal shoot, 200yds., 10 shots per man: 








“Texas Field” 699968 9 7 8 12-83 
Dose! . 9 61010 712 9 9 9 7—88 
10 81210 910 512 8 7—91 
7 71210 7 712 8 9 7-86 
910 711101010 9 7 9-92 
78989789 9 7-1 
910111011 9111011 6-98 
oe 7 910 9 7 91010 9-91 
CREE cncnncncsiencees soce--00ee 990 5 78 7B 8 8 9-H 
Off-hand medal shoot, 200yds., 10 shots per man: 
PPGERS BIGIE”...ceccsceese Seavendonceets 10 6 6 8 8 6 410 7 9—74 
EE DOGG... .cccccccccecccccecces merccet © S2ECRS EET OB 
REED, oc cccedss cocssccccccvcceses 867857457 +61 
i nhceeesk sosbe evccccece ecvccccocce 5578 568 46 6 6 
SUED Su cckovscsocesseseseseosnessees 988710595 4 6-71 
DU nescbbseustssseseshvonsebacessss seve eeT este TT 
ES pksenencedsssecsesenevnceses 686576667 461 
EEL Suvoenbcdavssudbanenesonsenense 510 636477 8 7-63 
Practice shoot, 200yds. rest, 10 shots per score: 
Herff,........ eecvcccee oponubnueeecedes 10 6 9 8 6 710 8 7 9-80 
5101211 8 9 8 7 8 6— 8 
121010 9 9 710 8 9 9— 98 
G Altmann eccvevecsccecescs eos 91211 812 7 B 8 FT JO— 92 
911101212 7— 98 
789 8 8 7—8 
0191012 9 11—100 
51210 7 10 10— 88 
110 8 9 7 11— 94 
811 712 9 791 
578 6 8 9% 
8 51210 8 7 12— 86 
Practice shoot, 200yds. off-hand, 10 shots per score: 
I EE cncenttevcnsekosce coosrene SO 768798 8 5-H 
8 710 9 8 610 810 8—84 
10 9 6 7 8 910 8 7 8—82 
GC RIB, oc cinccdsscccves espoeseneenes T¢.7 703779 70 
975978 6 7—74 


88 
Lieut. J. G. Ord, Eighteenth Infantry, was a visitor to the range. 
He brought a “long tom” army gun with him and acquitted himself 
creditably on the 200yds. range. Several of the hair-trigger riflemen 
tried the young cannon, but the piece and the load contained 
many headaches for them. 0. C. G. 


Bisley Revolver Scores. 

Bistey Camp, July 9.—Editor Forest and Stream: An improvement 
has been suggested by Mr. Winans for the 50yds. revolver range, and 
has been adopted 

The way that marking has been done heretofore is as follows: When 
a shot strikes the target the marker puts a disk on the shot hole, but 
these disks were only of two colors, a white disk for a bullseye and 
black disks with their value in white letters on them for all the other 
counts. This made it difficult to instantly know the value of a hit, 
without using a glass. 

Mr. Winans’ idea is, as only the bullseye or next ring (the 6) is of 
any account for making winning scores, to have the bullseye pointing 
disk white as at present, the next or 6-ring disk, red with white num- 
ber on it, and the remaining disks black as before. At the rifle tar- 
gots, the inner or next ring to the bullis always marked with a red 

isk at the running deer and running man targets, so this makes a 
uniformity in marking. None ot the good shots ever get beyond the 
ring next to this (the 5 ring) so now they can tellata glance. White 
disk is bullseye, 7 points; red disk is inner, 6 points; black disk is mag- 
pie. 5 pots. 

July 21 (Cable special to Forest and Stream].—In the revolver 
matches just concluded, America has carried off the honors again in 
the following programme, Mr. Walter Winans winning as follows: 
Divided any revolver, first series, 20yds. moving targets. Divided any 
revolver, second series, 20yds. disappearing target. First in any re- 
volver, third series, 20yds. rapid firing. Second in any revolver, fourtu 
series, 20yds. stationary target. First in any revolver, fifth series, 
5S0yds stationary target. First in aggregate for any revolver. First 
in military ‘revolvers, first series, 20yds. moving target. First in 
mil'tary revolvers, second series, 20yds. disappearing target. First in 
military revolvers, third series, 20yds. rapid firing. Second in military 


revolvers, fourth series, 20yds. stationary target. First in military 
revolvers, fifth series, 50yds. stationary target. 
volvers aggregate. First in grand aggregate. 


First in military re- 
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Cincinnati Rifle Shooting. 


Crxcisnatt, O., July 15.—The Cincinnati Rifle Association held its 
regular practice shoot at its range to-day and made the scores ap- 
pended. Conditions 200yds., off-hand, at the standard target: 
Gindele. 10 9 6 9 910 910 

10 91010 9 910 7 


10 910 


7—87 
7—89 
9—81 
9—81 
8—80 
7—79 
7—79 
6—78 
6-70 
7—70 
7—69 
7-72 
8—64 
5-77 
9-58 
5—58 
3—59 
9—74 
3—56 
8—55 
9-73 
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Greenville Defeats Portchester. 


Tue second match in a series of two best out of three between teams 
from the Greenville Rifle Club, of Greenville, N. J.. and the Portches- 
ter Rifle Club, of Portchester, N. Y.. was shot off on the Greenville 
range on Saturday of last week. The representatives of the Port- 
chester Club came down to New Jersey full of zeal and made a strong 
effort to down the farmers, but the fates were against the New 
Yorkers. A combination of circumstances which included bot weather, 
a strange range and Jersey hospitality was too much for the visiting 
team. After the close of the match the visitors were escorted to the 
dining-room of the Hotel Armburster, where a fine collation was in 
waiting for the hungry riflemen. After the inner man had received 
his dues, speeches and anecdote werein order. Messrs. Hess, Horn, 
MeNeil and Rudd, of the visiting team, gave many interesting reminis- 
cences of their past experiences with the rifle. The home team was 
well represented by Messrs. Robidoux, Collins, Boag, Scheeline, 
Chavant and Gotthardt, who in their efforts to entertain the visiting 
team left nothing undone that could add to the pleasure of the occa- 
sion. The scores are appended, 10 shots per man, German ring 
target, distance 200yds.: 

Gon team. 


Plaisted.... 
Chavant . 
Collins .. 







19 22-215 
21 18—184 
19 16—154 
19 23—210 
22 23-209 
8 22—199 
7 20—194 
22 25—190 
15 17—-170—1725 
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20 19 17—195 
14 14 20—154—1600 
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Excelsior Defeats Greenville. 


Tue Excelsior Rifle Club of Jersey City and the Greenville Rifle Club 
have had many series of matches in the past and the result has been 
in favor of the Greenville Club, but on Saturday of last week the Ex- 
celsior team, Messrs. Hansen and Boyce, caught the farmers off their 
ground and succeeded in giving the two representatives of the Green- 
ville team, Messrs. Plaisted and Collins, a good drubbing. The condi- 
tions of the match called for 50 shots per man. The Excelsior team 
won by a margin of 37 points. Scores: 


BRS PI occ dncasectecesecoces 24 24 24 21 22 2 23 2 24 2i—221 
15 22 23 22 23 21 19 22 15 20-202 
21 23 24 21 16 21 23 21 24 10—208 
23 22 20 21 23 23 23 19 22 25-216 
21 22 24 22 19 23 22 16 17 17—203—1045 
OO Boyod. ....sccccccscowsccceee 21 14 24 14 21 24 22 17 20 23-200 
13 1819 7 18 22 21 24 16 17—175 
23 16 23 19 19 20 16 17 18 14—185 
25 14 21 21 17 16 17 19 22 23-195 
7 20 20 16 0 24 28 18 20 18—166— 921 
1966 
GW Phatated.......cccccvscsceress 21 21 19 18 19 19 18 20 25 20—200 
19 14 20 24 21 22 20 25 23 21-209 
25 23 23 24 21 17 23 23 21 18—218 
25 18 21 23 25 19 32 20 23 22-218 
15 17 21 18 20 25 18 21 17 20—192—1087 
WOGRMRB, .ccesccccccvccsessecs 19 16 20 20 17 14 23 16 22 18—186 
24 19 19 17 22 19 21 16 13 21-191 
16 23 2117 7182122 7 4—151 
17 9 15 20 19 16 19 16 17 20—168 
21 24 18 22 18 22 24 23 18 14—204— 900 
1907 


New York Rifle Club. 


Tue weekly shoot of the New York Rifle Club at Armbruster’s Park 
on Saturday of last week had a light attendance. The weather was 
extremely hot. The members who were present, found more pleasure 
in seeking out the cool spots in the park than in the effort of finding 
the bullseye. Scores: 
Dr. Chadbourne 


Team Scores,........ 
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8—81 
6—73 


The Blumenthaler Co. No. 6, N. Y. S. Bund No. 1, 


Hep their monthly shoot at their gallery, July 19. Six members 
were present to compete for silver goblets, donated by the company. 
The following scores were made: 

W. Hicks ....... eeccees eecccces 249 237 237 236 235 235 229 229 226-2104 
eeveees-207 235 234 232 231 230 228 225 223-2075 


. 
_ 


NSBDMorDww 
MODODODOOS 





Fo MIMI EE ccccccnccescccccces: 237 236 233 223— 929 
F. Schill, ....... puneee Sobecseces 227 222 221— 670 
. cpccccccccceseccece 145 130 115— 390 
O. Necasie,........ eescccccccece 108 32— 135 
BD, WEB. vccvcccsccvccess peveces 39— 39 


Henry D. MULLER. 


A Peculiar Incident 


Happenep on Monday afternoon while Companies F and K, of the 6th 
Regiment, were eng: in rifle practice at the New Jersey State 
Camp at Sea Girt. eut. R. R. Albertson was trying to qualfy for 
the ds. range. On his fifth shot three blackbirds flew across the 
range. The Lieutenant's rifle cracked and one of the birds fell. At 
the same moment the signal at the target indicated that the Lieuten- 
ant had sored four points, only one point from the center. An ex- 
amination of the dead bird showed that the bullet in its flight for the 
target had passed through its breast.—New York Sun. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
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The Lyman Time Limitation System. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

My article “The Sport of Rifle Shooting,” in the May 19, ForzsT anp 
Srream has created favorable comment and I have been requested by 
the editor to give tabulated rules for my Time Limitation System of 
Rifle Shooting. 

I will give description of target with rules for shooting, but must 
say, that I have not yet given enough experimenting to the matter to 
consider them above improvement. 

For my system of rapid-firing I use a 12-ring target. For 100- 
ard practice; these rings are lin. apart. Ring 12 is 2in. in diameter 
n the center of the bullseye, each succeeding ring has 2in. increase of 

diameter so that the outer ring which scores1is 24in.in diameter. 
The bullseye is 8in. in diameter and consequently contains the rings 9, 
10, 11 and 12. This target has been used for 200-yard shooting to 
some extent When shooting at 50yds. the target should be half 
size, and at 25yds. quarter size. As compared with ordinary 
targets this one has a large bullseye, but in rapid-firing better 
scores can be made than if the bullseye is small. I may add that the 


same thing applies to the sight. It should not be small nor hard to - 





see, The eye of the shooter has enough to do in bringing the muzzle- 
—_ and bullseye together without being strained to discover either. 
With this target I allow 20 seconds for 10 shots. Any shots fired after 
20 seconds do not count For any shots fired within the time allowed 
that do not score on the target, the shooter forfeits 5 points. 

The following table gives the time scoring: 


= shots in 20 seconds, time limit. 10 shots in 14 seconds, 2 points. 
1 “ 9 “ “ 


— = 2points. 10 “% “ 13 
10 “ “* 18 “ 4 “ 10 “ “ 42 “ 80 ry 
10 ‘ “ 17 oe ~ “ 10 “ “ 41 “ 35 “ 
“ “ 16 “ 12 “ 10 “ “10 “ 40 “ 
“ “ 45 “ 16 “ 


Thus it will be seen that if the 10 shots are fired in ten seconds or 
less, the time score is 40 points, which, added to the 120 points possible 
to make on the target, give 160 as the possible score to be made by 
this system of shooting. 

The forfeit of 5 points for every shot (within the limit of 20 seconds) 
that does not count on the target, I consider a very important require- 
ment, for it will counteract a tendency to careless holding and not 
allow anything to be made by the time scoring unless something is 
scored on the target. 

Any repeating rifle allowed, sighted with any sights. 

When ready the shooter should stand with the butt of the rifle 
below the elbow. He then communicates by means of an electric but- 
ton with the target tender, who instantly throws the target into posi- 
tion for just 20 seconds. By using paper targets on a light frame with 
a canvas backing, one target can be quickly replaced by another. The 
targets should be numbered for each shooter, as the scores must be 
made up from them afterward. It will be readily seen that this system 
of shooting will allow alarge number of shooters to use one stand 
and fire a great many shots in a short time. 


WILLIAM LyMAN. 


Schlicht Rifle Club. 


West New York, July 16.—The Schlicht Rifle Club held its weekly 
gallery ghoot at headquarters this evening; George Schlicht won the 
champion medal, Jacob Diehl! the first class, J. Schlicht the second 
class and Capt. Dedrick the third class. Scores: Aug. Meyer 226, Geo. 
Lautenberger 225, Gus. Dorr 229. Geo. Schlicht 241, Wm. Schlicht 225, 
Mike Daus 224, Jacob Schlicht 227, Lue Dorr 224, Geo. Reichert 225, 
Fred Lawbrix 220, Jacob Diehl 226, Conrad Schlicht 223, Capt. Dedrick 
232, Chas. Meyer 229. 


Greenville Rifle Club. 


Tue Greenville Rifle Club held its weekly shoot for class prizes at 
headquarters, on July 20; the scores are as follows: J. Boag 240, 
Collins 240,C. Boag 235, Plaisted 228, Purkess 243, Agneau 228, Chavant 
226, Gotthardt 221, Chase 214, Chorlock 226, Dodds 226, Graef 228, 
Daniels 215, E. Wuestner, Jr. 209, F. Wuestner 214. 


RIFLE NOTES. 


Our issue of last week contained a challenge from the Columbia 
Pistol and Rifle Club of San Francisco, Cal., for an all-around match 
with the rifle (military) and revolver, open to any club in America. 
Much as we would like to witness a series of matches of this nature, 
we are forced to the belief that the ‘defi’ of our California friends 
will remain unanswered. Outside of the Massachusetts Rifle Associa- 
tion we have in the East few societies of riflemen who are proficient 
in the use of both the rifle and revolver, and we hardly believe thit 
the M. R. A. can bring together a team who would be willing to enter 
into an all-round contest with the California shooters. In New York 
our pistol and revolver shots are few, and cutside of the militia we 
have no riflemen who make any pretense to shooting the military 
rifle. Our expert riflemen in and about New York are centered in the 
Zettler Club, and among these there are few who have had any experi- 
ence with the revolver or pistol. So we can hardly expect a response 
to our California friends’ challenge. 


It has been suggested by some of our local riflemen that on the 
occasion of the international festival which is to be held in New York 
in 1895 a series of team and individual matches be arranged to demon- 
strate the best marksmen who may be represented at this festival. 
This suggestion is quite pertinent, and if the interest of those patrons 
of the sport who have the means to arrange for the necessary prizes 
(trophies) for such a competition will put their shoulders to the wheel 
we believe it would result in adding an interesting annex to the coming 
festival. 


The latest cable reports from Europe credit Gus. Zimmerman with 
winning many trophies at the international shoot at Lyons, France, 
July 7-18. The ‘Harlem Joker,” when informed of the immense out- 
flow of gold from America to Europe of late. said: ‘Never mind, 
when our champion comes home with his winnings it will even up 
matters.”* 


The Greenville Rifle Club, some of whose members are noted for 
their affinity for salt baths, has arranged for a fishing excursion to 
the Fishing Banks on the steamer John Lennox, on Aug. 19. All 
brother riflemen who may feel the need ofa little salt air, and have 
the time to devote to such a trip, will be welcome. 


W. E. Petty will soon become the possessor of the Winans “og 
unless some aspiring shooter steps in and disputes his claim. What 
is the matter with our revolver experts? 

It is reported that Michael Dorrler has taken his rifle off from the 
rack, where it has been rusting for some time, and is cleaning it up. 
For what? 

We note that the Hartford Rifle Club has adopted the German ring 
target in its regular practice. This is a good idea, for it brings our 
Hartford shooters in touch with our New Yorkexperts. Pope’sscore 
of 234 in last week’s practice shows expert form. Seymour with 26 
was close up. 

The Zettler,Club will hold its bi-monthly shoot at Cypress Hills Park® 
July 29. 


Crap- Shooting. 





All ties divided unless otherwise reported. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send in notice like the following: 


FIXTURES. 


July 24-26.—Lafayette (Ind.) Gun Club tournament. ; 

July 25.—Central New York Trap-Shooters’ League, fourth tourna- 
ment, at Syracuse. . 

July 26.—New England Shooting Association championship tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Willimantic Rod and Gun Club, at 
Willimantic, Conn. 

Aug. 7.—ALBany, N. Y.—Eastern New York League tournament, 
under the auspices of the West End Gun Club. Horace B. Derby, 
League Secretary. 

Aug. 7-9.—Memphis (Tenn.) Gun Club tournament. 

Aug. 8.—W. H. Kearfott’s semi-annual bluerock target tournamen 
at Kearnevsville, Jefferson county. W. Va. 

Aug. 8-10.—Missouri State Amateur Association, at Richmond, Mo.; 
$300 added. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. 








No shoot ever held in the South, excepting perhaps the affairs of 
the Knoxvilie Gun Club, have ever attracted so much attention as the 
annual tournament of the Memphis (Tenn.) Gun Club, to be held on 
Aug.7,8and9. The club adds $690 to the purses, gives $60 for three- 
day averages and gives $35 (in five prizes) for average money on each 
day,so that there will be some big winnings for those who shoot 
straight. Each day there will be eight events at 20 targets each, $3 
entry, with $25 added to each purse. On the second day there will be 
a special event, at 20 targets, $3 entry, the first prize to be an $80 
Lefever gun, second 500 nitro powder loaded shells, third a press 
leather gun case and fourth a leather shell case. Forest anp STREAM 
also offers one year’s subscription and a set of its beautiful sporting 
pictures to the shooter having the longest run of breaks during the 
three days, unless the winner be a subscriber. in which case the prize 
shall go to the non-subscriber having the longest run. Average moveys 
each day will be $10, $8, $7, $6, $4. Tournament average prizes will 
$15, $12, $10, $9, $8 and $6 respectively. There will be two classes— 
experts and amateurs—the experts to shoot from known traps, un- 
known angles, and the amateurs from known traps, known angles. 
All men known to be as strong as 85 per cent. will be kept in the ex- 
pert class. First or second money winners, or those who score 18 er 
more in the amateur class, will have to shoot in succeeding events as 
experts until they fail to win a first or second money or score 18, when 
they will return to the amateur clats. American Shooting Associ- 
ation rules will be used. except the rule as to distance for flight: of 
targets. The targets will be thrown low and as swift as possible. 
Sommer and Roger Van Gilder, of the Knoxville Gun Club, will assist 
in the management. A number of other Knoxville experts, as well as 
contingents from Asheville, Bristol, Greensboro, Charintte and other 
places, will be on hand. Two sets of traps will be used. The head- 
quarters for shooters will be at the Peabody Hotel. The secretary of 
the club will meet all shooters at the hotel and provide them with 
badges, which will entitle them to special rates and privileges. The 
officers of the club are T. A. Divine, president; J. C. Neely, Jr., vice- 
president, and W. P. Halliday, Jr., secretary and treasurer. 


The following piece of news is from an Indianapolis (Ind.) exchange 
of July 13, and we are assured that the trap-shooters of America will 
unite with us in congratulating Mr. Fulford upon his exoneration: 
“Flijah D. Fulford, late superintendent of construction for the Ameri- 
can Long Distance Telephone and Telegraph Company, was again 
acquitted of a criminal charge in the Criminal Court this morning. A 
week ago last Monday he was placed on trial for forgery, and the 
prosecution attempted to establish a vast amount of forgeries upon 
vouchers, amounting in the aggregate to thousands of dollars. The 
evidence for the defense was brief and three days were spent in argu- 
ment. Yesterday afternoon the case went to the jury, which has been 
in confinement since it was accepted in the case. From 3 o'clock 
yesterday until 11:30 to-day the jury was locked in its room deliber- 
ating. The prosecution believed that the delay was occasioned by the 
balloting on punishment, and was consequently greatly surprised 
when the jury returned a verdict of acquittal. Fulford, who was pres- 
ent with his wife. wept when it was returned. Fulford is the cham- 
pion wing shot of the world, having a record of 100 straight birds On 
account of the charges against him he withdrew his forfeit for a 
match with Dr. Carver. There are four other cases pending against 
Fulford, and Prosecutor Holtzman says that he will set one of them 
down for trialin August. Fulford’s attorney, J. B. Kealing, says that 
the prosecution has become a persecution; that the other cases in- 
volve exactly the same facts and theories and that it is useless to put 
Fulford to the trouble of defending himself when it is hopeless to 
make a conviction.” 


Some time ago we suggested to Wm Tell Mitchell, of Lynch’s, Va., 
that it would be good policy for him to pay a visit to Lynchburg on 
one of the Lynchburg Gun Club days. as that club desired to test the 
mettle of six of their members at 100 targets each, unknown angles, 
with Mr. Mitchell as their opponent. On July 17 Mr. Mitchell took his 
gun and fixings and rode up to Lynchburg! to test the above question. 
He was, as a matter of course, received with open arms by the club 
members, served with an elaborate dinner and otherwise conditioned 
for the fray. In the afternoon he accompanied to the grounds Messrs. 
Terry, Empie, Nelson, Cleland and Moorman, six ‘‘cracker-jacks” at 
the sport, and soon began the task of showing those gentlemen how to 
smash targets. The party shot at 125 targets each, 5 traps, unknown 
angles, and thrown hard andlow. At the end of the first 100 it was 
found that Mitchell was top man, having broken 91, his nearest op- 
poseat being Empie with 84. Terry scored 8&2, Nelson *1. Dornin 74, 

leland 74, and Moorman 62. Of the 125 Mitchell broke 112, Terry 105, 
Empie 105, Nelson 103. Dornin 92, Cleland 94, and Moorman 74. Mr. 
Mitchell was royally entertained during his stay and warmly con- 
gratulated upon bis good work. When he was finally obliged to start 
on his return to “‘Pocket Farm” he was compelled to leave behind a 
promise to repeat his visit and his feat of vanquishing the club boys. 


The following Leen is published for the second annual tour- 
nament of the Pier Gun Club of Atlantic, N. J., to be he'd on Aug. 7 
and 8: Event No. 1,10 singles, known angles, $1 entry; No. 2, 15 
singles, unknown angles, $1.50; No. 3, 15 singles, expert rules, $1.50; 
No. 4, 20 singles, known angles, $2.50; No. 5, 15 singles, unknown 
angles, $1.50; No. 6, 50 singles, 25 known and 25 unknown angles, $5; 
No. 7, four-men team shoot, 25 singles each, unknown angles, $6 entry 
per team; No. 6, 15 singles, expert rules, $1.50; No. 9, 25 singles, un- 
known angles, $3; No. 10, 10 singles, known angles, $1. Average 

rizes each day $4, $3, $2 and $1. No. 7 will not count in computation 
or averages. In the team race there will be one money for every 
three entries. The second day’s programme will differ from the 
above only as concerns No.7 event, which will be at 10 singles, un- 
known angles. $1 entry. The management of the affair will be in the 
able hands of E. D. Miller, Harry Thurman, H. Landis, David and 
William Garvin. 


“Hurry along that consolidation of the State Sportsmen’s Associ- 
ation "4 the New Jersey Trap-Shooters’ League,” said one of Jersey’s 
most prominent exponents of gameand fish protection a few days ago, 
“and get it down to the lines suggested by Forest anp StrEaM, then 
we will be able to do something definite in the way of protecting and 
also promote the interests of the trap-shooters."’ Now, President Her- 
itage, consult with the president of the Trap-Shooters’ League and 
arrange for a joint meeting of the two organizations. Let it be held 
anywhere you choose, but hold it soon, so as to get the new organiza- 
tion formed in time to arrange for a shooting meeting this fall’ And 
by the way, the office of Forest AND Stream is at your disposal for the 
holding of said meeting. 


The Pennsylvania State Sportsmen's Association has been extremely 
fortunate in securing the services of Elmer E. Shaner as general man- 
ager for their Stateshoot on Aug 21 to 24inclusive. “Elmer” is not 
only one of the most oF peed men in the sporting ranks, but is con- 
ceded to be one of the best managers of tournaments. It was popu- 
larity and fair dealing that were responsible for the last two seasons’ 
success of the Interstate Association. He is possessed of the patience 
of Job and has never been known to get rattled no matter what the 
provocation. Even the “boss kicker” of the Jersey team at the °93 
Charlotte shoot was unable to ruffle him. 


Quincy, Mass., July 17.—Inclosed find scores of team shoot between 
teams selected by Messrs. Brainerd and Morse from among those 
present at the shoot of the Wollaston Trap Club: Morse’s team—J. C. 
Morse 19, H. M. Federhen, Jr., 21, D. B. Lincoln 15, H. W. Maasden 3, 
H B. Sanborn 6,E Walker 14,G. Thompson 10, P. Kelly 7; total, 93. 
Brainerd’s team—G. H. Brainerd 18, F. Cowee 19, H. T. Whitman 14 
G. Elcock 18, F. N. Bates 6, C. V. Starret 14, A. G. Olney 7, W. Mitchell 
8; Total, 104. 

Moreantown, W. Va.—The following is the result of the gun club 
contest between the Fairmont and Morgantown teams at this place; 
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the result being a decided victory for the home team: Fairmont Team 
— Dr. Jamison 24, J. Bebout 18, Dr. Dowden 18, W. Fleming 21, J. Gall 
20, T Sharpe 20. C. H. Donnally 34; total, 150. Morgantown Team—E. 
Hayes 20, H. H. Hayes 97. “‘Nessmuk” 42, I. Hickman 30, W. M. Far- 
row 24, H. A. Christy 26, J. A. Barthlow 26; total 195. 

The second annual tournament of the Eaton (O.) Gun Club is billed 
for Aug. 1 and 2,the programme comprising on the first day three 
10-target events. three 15-target events, one at 20 and one at 25. Sec- 
ond day, four events at 10 targets each, four at 15 each and one at 25. 
Extra event No 1 on the second day will be for a two-year-old buck. 
Botel Bonner is the club's headquarters. 


The projectors of the Atlantic City tournament, to be held on Aug. 7 
and &, anticipate a successful affair and a big attendance. The shoot 
will be held on the extreme end of the pier. As the above dates rep- 
resent the height of the season, those who go down should take their 
wives along. 

In a live bird match at Green Valley, N. J.,on July 11, between Frank 
Rerry and Wm. Ellis, 10 birds per man, for $25 each, Berry killed 9 to 
aa 8 ‘. » _— match resulted as follows: F. Berry 22, W. Berry 
22 


The Freeholé. Shooting Club and the Dayton Gun Club will have a 
shooting contest to-day, the conditions being twelve men to a team, 30 
singles per man, five traps, unknown angles. The shoot takes place 
at Freehold. 

In a recent issue we inadvertently referred to Mr. H. W. Brown as 
being secretary of the Binghamton (N. Y.) Gun Club, whereas the 
secretary of that club is Mr. H.S. Vance, and an efficient secretary 
he is, 


Don't let the grass grow under your feet, Messrs. Presidents of the 
New Jersey Sportsmen's Association and State Trap Shooters’ 
League, but hold a joint meeting at once and consolidate. 


J. L. Brewer is now ready to wager from $250 to $1,000 that at 2iyds. 
rise, using one barrel only, he can kill 90 out of 100 selected birds. 

The Paterson Gun Club will holdzits semi-monthly shoot next Tuesr- 
day. 

“ C. H. Townsenp. 


Lynchburg’s Weekly Shoot. 


Lyncusvure, Va., July 18.—The Gun Club held their regular weekly 
shoot yesterday. "W. Tell Mitchell came up from Lynches, and shot a 
race with the boys. Mitchell was in good form, and passed an agree- 
abie afternoon. The following scores were shot: 

No. 1, 25 targets, unknown nGngs and angles, American Association 


1111111011110010111110111—20 
» -1111011110010111111101100—18 
- -0011301110011111110101111—17 
0010001000001001110111101—11 
1111111110111111100101111—21 
1011111111111111101111111 - 3 
1111110111111101111111011—22 





No. 2, same: 
Nelson 1110110110111111111111111—22 
TE aveecoessnccescnsbevves *esepencene »«-1111111110111101111111111—23 
Dornio « --1111101100101110111111111—19 
Moorman . »-1110110111110111101011011—19 
Cleland . --1010011110101110111111101—18 
Empie . .0101011111111111011011011—19 















‘ell Mitchell 
Known traps and angles: 
Manson 


1111911011111111111111111—23 


1100001000010010100100000— 7 
. .-0111101071010000100100100—10 
a - -0001101101111110011111111—18 
ce eeccccccccccencececscsecsececosesooes 0101001111111011100111101—17 


Tr ethic eeseinconewenkase onan 1101110111110101111111010—19 
. .1001110111111111111111111—22 

. -0001011111111101000111111—17 

1001101111110011111110011—18 
. --0001100100111111101110111—15 
.1111111111201011111101111—22 
--1111111111111111101111111—24 


1110131001111110111011001—18 
« »0111111101111101101110111—19 
eee 1111111111100011111101111—21 
1101011000010001111111011—14 
1111011101011111011101111—20 
1011011111111010111101111—20 
0111111111101110111111111—22 


1101011100001101110111011—16 
0000101101010010101101101—12 


2011111111111111111111111—24 
» ©1111111111111111011111011—23 
0101111110111100101111110—18 
1010111000100100010101110—12 
1001111011110111111111101— 

--1110210111111011111111011—21 


Empie 1111110111111111000110111—20 


No. 6, 5 pairs, krown traps and angles 
Nelson 10 10 10 11 11-7 W Tell Mitchell. . » 10 10 10 10—5 
Terry. "10 10 10 11 10-6 00 10 10 11 10—5 
SEER oni esewan oe 11 10 10 00 11-6 .-11 10 00 10 00—4 
Moormag......... 10 10 00 11 10—5 00 00 11 11 01—5 





gee 10 11 10 10 11-7 ; F. M. D. 





Frank Class Wins a Gun. 


A sHoor for a high-grade 12-bore shotgun took place on Frank Class‘s 
shooting grounds at Morristown, on July 17, the conditions being 10 
live birds, $7.50 entry, birds included. At the close there were seven 
tied on clean scores each, and they at once shot off at 15 targets, the 
result being a victory for Class, as follows: 


eee SRISSISIII—09 POPGOR. .....cccccc0se 10w 

TES 1212111121—10  Morgan.............. 1110w 

BEE bsvenbsucesewene 1111121121—10 Brewer .............- 1212121222—10 

SOT inv peceaveves’ 1212221121—10 GW Sherman....... 1210w 

PC nenicecuonsinew 1221211221—10 Bovyle.............0+: iw 

Timmons............ 110w Sherman ..........0. 1212112112—10 
Shoot-off of tie: 

OS ee .111111111100111—13 _Brewer......... 111011111011111—13 

EE 011111111000101—10  Class............ 111111011111111—14 

Hibler.......... 111111111110000— 11 Sherman....... 10110100w 


Sweepstakes, 7 birds, $5 entry, two moneys: 





0011011—4 11111117 
0110111—5 1101111—6 
..1101111—6 1110011—5 
1111111—7 1101101-5 
1111110—6 11111117 


Van Brackle and Brewer Tie. 


James A. Van Bracke, one of the leading members of the Midway 
Gun Club. of Matawan. N. J., caught a killing pace on July 19 in his 
match with J. L. Brewer. The match took place on the Midway 
grounds, each man shooting at 100 birds for $100 a side, Brewer using 
a 12-bore at 30yds. and Van Brackle a 10-bore at 26yds., boundary 
50yds. The most of the birds were fairly good. Van Brackle sur- 
prised his opponent by the clean manner in which he grassed his birds 
and Brewer of the other hand was rather chagrined at not doing bet- 
ter on his first quarter, when his score showed only 20 kills. Van 
Brackle’s 97th bird fell dead just over the boundary, this losing him 
the race. The scores: 

BEE un cvcvsevvvescnespsccvescscssseu 2WDOVVIAOPAONVAILVILILIIII— 20 
22] VIVVVVIIV2BIZ1:22VI2020 — 22 
10212222221 21222222211112—24 

112112221 1121122112212121—25—91 
IED ov nv vsccsnccseenesnvcucseien 1221100122111112111011111—22 
1211111110222101112212112—23 
1011112221122212101112212—23 

—~ 1111011121121222111220212—23—91 


Freehold Gun Club Shoot. 


Freenoip. N. J., July 14.—Inclosed find scores made yesterday at 
the regular shoot of the Freehold Gun Club. In the medal contest 
the first 10 targets were at known angles, 15 at known angles and the 
allowed targets at known angles: 





OG Baye? .vcccccccccsccccceccers «-1111111011111110110110010 —19 
George Hall 1111001111011110110000111 —17 
H Hance..... 1111111111011111110111001 —21 
J Ere... cece 00100000010101000001000110000— 7 
8 B Walling > 010110101110111001111100011 —17 
a 1110110111000011110111011 —17 
A. 5 GRATER .cccccccsccecccccecccscens 1111101110000110011011101 —16 
DGMMIBOR., .. cccccocceccevesccescccccscces 101110110110100011010110001 —15 
Ties: Known. Unknown. 

Tn 10111 11101—8 0110110001—5 
POEs cen pcbesscovcsnovesvesessncctst 11111 eee lg. 

Walling.......... peeboneneenuese +0101] 111018 1111101100—7 


THE INTERSTATE AT LOUISVILLE. 


LovlIsviL_e, Ky.—Editor Forest 


and Stream: The seventh tourna- 


ment of the Interstate Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ Association was 


given at Louisville, Ky., Jul 


18 and J9, under the auspices of tne Ken- 


tucky Gun Club, of Louisvi le, and once more old Kentucky demon- 
strated that she belongs to Class A in the trap-shooting world. 
Tobacco and whisky have made her famous in State history, but 


when it comes down to a shooting 


tournament her sons present a clean 


bill of all-wool and-a-yard-wide, with not a moth in the whole bundle. 


Never since the palmy days of Col. 


Barbour has so much enthusiasm 


been evinced as at this tournament, and to the Kentucky Gun Club, of 


Louisville, with its efficient set of 


officers, belongs all the credit for . 


reviving interest in an almost forgotten sport in this section of the 


country. 


A few years ago Louisville was one of the foremost trap-shooting 


cities in America, and many a noted match was shot in this cit 
of late years trap-shooting has been on the decline, and it re 


but 
ned in 


a state of innocuous desuetude until Mr. Harry J. Lyons, along about 


em 1, suggested the or, 


nization of a 
ee few enthusiasts believed he would 
his effo! 


un club. 
able to accomplish much; 


rts, however, were crowned with success, and the Kentucky 


Gun Club became a reality, Mr. W. 


Mr. Allen P. Houston Vice-President, ¥ 


and Harry L. Smyser Treasurer 


L. og being elected president; 
Harry L. Means retary, 
Grounds were secured at Fifth and 


Lstreets and inclosed =* tight board fence, a commodious club 


house was erected and o' 


er improvements made which necessitated 


an outlay of $2,000. Arrangements were perfecved with the Inter - 


state Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ 


Association for the giving of the 


tournament just ended, and it can truthfully be said the Kentucky 
Gun Club is on the road to success. 

The present tournament, as are all of the Interstate tournaments, 
was under the management of Elmer E. Shaner of Pittsburgh, Pa, 


and all details were carefully looked after. 


All the tents carried by 


the Association were erected, and added to the appearance of the 


grounds. 


This was the first time the tents have been in 
the disastrous storm at Chicage, which played such 


sition since 
havoc with 


them, and compelled their being sent home for repairs. 
The weather during the two days was threatening, with frequent 
showers, which put a stop to the shooting for quite a while the second 


day. 


The attendance was good, sportsmen being present from several 
States, and some first class shooting was done, as the scores will show 
Quite a crowd of spectators were present both days and enjoyed th« 


The First Day's Scores. 


sport. 


No. 1, 15 targets, entrance $1.50, 


GOF .ccccccccece 111110000111110—10 
Heikes........+. 011111111111101—13 
Young........+ 100111011111110—11 
WENG cccccccses 010010111111111—11 
Veges .......555 101111111111111—14 
Rike. ......0000+ 111111111100010—11 
H J Lyons...... 111111111011101—13 
Watson........- 111111101101101—12 


WueClegg...... 101111111010011—11 
Hutchings. ..... 111111110111101—13 
011111111100111— 12 
R Crutcher..... 111101110011111—12 
E R Wilson..... 101111111110111—12 


$5 added, 4 moneys: 


Cowhi erd cccccers 111101011010101—10 
Faucette........ 111111011111101—12 
H Smyser...... 111111011111011—13 
Ti ivnccsioneege 101100100010101— 5 
R Church .,.... 111101110110111—12 
RH Smith...... 111111111110010—12 
G T Church ., ..111111110011100—11 
Lecompte....... 100000100101011— 6 
are 111111010111010—11 
Thomas ........ 111111100110101—11 
Fulford, ........101100011110110— 9 


°7°011111110111111—11 
-101111111111001—12 





No. 2, 20 targets, entrance $2, $10 added, 4 mone 


Gay......+ 11111111011111111110—18 
« 120212111111!1111111— 20 
. 11111111111101111111—19 
White..... 10111111111111111111—19 
11111111011111111111—19 
Rike....... 11111111111111111101—19 
H J Lyons 11011111110111111111—18 
Watson. . ..11111111011111111111—18 
Pard....... 11121111111111111111—20 
Hutchings. 11111111001111111010—16 
Clegg.....- 11111111000111100111—15 
«»11011111111111111101—18 
. ..10100000010101000010— 5 
E Wilson, .01111111110101111111—17 
Pratt...... 10000101010010110010— 8 

















Skinner 

No. 4, 15 targets, entrance $1.50, 
eocsevcccees 111111111111111—15 
~111111110111111—14 
PE vcvasenes 111111111001111—13 
-000011111111011—10 
-111111111101111—14 
.111111111111011—14 
.101111101111111—13 














ys: 
--11110101110011101111—15 
. -11000010100101110101—10 
10111101101111101111—16 
. «»-01011100110111111111—14 
. «-11111111010101111111—17 
R Crutcher11110111011111111111—18 
R Church. .10011111010110w. 
Lecompte..10100011111010010101—12 
Howard. . .11010010100001000010— 7 
Thomas. . ..11001001111100111111—14 
Taylor..... 11111111111011110111—18 
- -12111111111111110011—18 
«-11111111011011111110—17 
-+-10111011111111111111—17 





eevee reccesevcccees 1111011110111111111101111—22 
Peccrcccccccccces 1212111111111111111011111—24 


« -1111112011111111111111111—24 
-1201111111111111011111111—23 
110011111111111110111111—22 
110111111111020110111010—19 
-1101111111111111111111111—24 
0100011111011111110010111—17 
« 1111111011111111111111111—24 
1111110111011101011100100—16 
0111100101000110111111111—16 
1119111111111111011101111—23 
.0000000101011010011001010— 9 
-1110111011111101011101011—19 
« »-1011001111011111111111111—21 
« »-101111110111111111111111—22 
~~» --0011001110111111111101110—18 
.. 1111111100110111011011101—19 
.0011010W 
1111120111111111111111111—24 
1111119001111111113111111—23 
osees, 4 moneys: 
Woodcock,..... 010100001110011— 7 
+111111011111101—13 
111111111111111—15 
. -010000001101100— 5 
. -100001000110001— 5 
. .000110100001011— 6 
+ 101111111110110—12 








SE cwecvconse 011111111111110—13 111101110111111—138 
Means.......... 111110111111110—18 111110111111011—13 
Hutchings ......111101211111101—13 Pard....... eee ee 121111111111111—15 
J ee 111111111111101—14 Taylor.......... 110111111010011—1 
Fawcett........ 110111001111111—12 Lecompte...... 110000111100111— 9 
2) 101011110011010— 9 Bonnie.......... 111111111001010—11 
RH Smith...... 111101111111011—13 E R Wilson..... 111101101101101 —11 
Carnes.......... 101010100111111—10 White.......... 110101010010110— 8 
No. 5, 20 targets, entrance $2, $10 added, 4 moneys: 
11111101110110111111—17 Watson... .01111101101011001011—18 
Heikes.....11111111111111111111—20 Fawcett ...11111110110010111011—15 
Young... ..11101111111111111011—18 GT Chureh11111101011110101111—16 
Skinner. . . .00110111011111110110—14 Thomas... .11111111111101111011—18 
Fulford... .11111101110111111111—18 Crutcher . .01110101111111011101—15 
Rike....... 11611111011011111110—16 Verges..... 11001111110011111111—16 
HS Lyons.11111111111110111110—18 E R Wilson01111001010100001111—10 
PGs ccess 11001011111111101111—16 Bonnie ., ,.01101111011111011111—16 
Clegg...... 10001011110010011101—11 White... . ..11010111011110101110—14 
Hutchings ,01101111111111111111—18 Lecompte. .00111111001011110001—12 
Means... ..10111110100111011100—14 Woodcock .00110110110101101011—12 


RHA Smith. 11011111110011101110—14 
25 targets, entrance $2.50. 


































P' 
No. 7, 20 targets, entrance 





’ 
Gay. --11111011111111111110—18 
Hicks. . .. ..11111111110111011111—18 
Young 11111111111110111100—17 
Skinner. , ,.11101111111111111011—18 
Fulford. . ..01110011111111111111—17 


Rike....... 01010111111110111111—16 
H J Lyons.11111101110110000111—14 
Fawcett , ..11111011111111100111—17 
Means .. . ..10101101011111100100—12 
aes 11111011111111111011—18 
Smith , .., .11111111101010111101—16 
Clegg,» »-,00000003110001110001— 7 






DuBray.. . .11100101101101111110—14 
$15 added, four moneys: 
-1111011111110111101111011—21 
©1111111111101111111111111—24 
-1111111111011111110111011—22 
«+ -1111101110111111010001101—18 
« «© 1022211111211191111111111—25 
« «©1121111111111011111111111—24 

« -1111100111111111111111111—23 
« «-1011111101100101011011011—17 

cccees 1011100100101 101110111101—16 
coocece 1111111011111101111111111—23 
osseone 1111111101110101011011011—19 
ecvsces 1101111111011111101111111—22 

overs 0101110011111111110111111—20 

evcce 1011111111111110111011111—22 
1011111111011111110111111—22 
1111111111111110111111111—24 
0111011111111111111110111—22 
1111111111111111111111111—24 
1011010111000110191101111—15 
0111111111111101111111111—23 
. --0000110100000110011110111—12 

-0111111110111111011111111—22 
-1111101101111110101110011—19 
0101111110001100110101010—13 
5 added. 4 moneys: 

Crutcher, ..11111111101111011110—17 

G T Church10111111011111100010—14 

Thomas, ...11111111111111111101—19 

W L Lyons01011111101010111111—15 

Virges..... 10011111110110111001—14 

Abraham. .10011111101101011111—15 

eos cna 11011011111111111001—16 


ee --11111011111100010111—15 
Taylor, . ...10110111101111101110—15 
White. ....11111111111111111111—20 


Bonnie , .. .10111111100011001001—]2 
Lecompte..11100101100W, 


oo 8, 15 targets. entrance $1 50, $10 added, ' moneys: 

evecece .111011130110101—11 _R Churcb...... 110171011111011—12 
1111900111111111—18 ee oeoes 11111130°11011'- 1z 
171111111100001—11 “4 L Lyons,.... 1010031110001'0— & 









111111111110111—14 Abraham....... 110101001101:(0— & 

111111111111111—15 Crutcher........ 111310111011111—18 
Rike....... .» 111101111111110-13 Means,......... 010011111011111—11 
HF Lyons -111111110101911—12 Wilson... ..... 110101101101011—10 
re 111111111011100—12  Fawcett....... 011011111011111—12 
PEE nesesepece 101001110011111—10 Thomas........111111111101011—13 
Hutchings...... 111001101131010—10 White.......... 121111101111111—14 
Smyser......... 101111011100110-10 Virges.......... €11100111100110 — 9 
J Hutchings. ...111011010111111—12  Dubray,........ 110111110011011—11 
Pens <carsescee 011100111001010— 7 


20 targets. entrance $2, $15 added, 4 moneys 

-12119111111111110111—19 Crutcher. "11001 1010111011011100— 13 
. 12111111111111111111—20 Smith... ..11001101111111111111—16 
«+. 11012111111101111011—18 Phelps. . -10111011111111010111—16 
«+e 117101011111111111111—17 Thomas... 11101110110111111111—16 
«++01111111111111111111—18 W Lyons, .11111111111011100111—17 
eeecces 12111011111111111111—19 J Huteh’gs11111110111111101101—17 
..01110101111111111111—17 Verges ,... 11011111110111110111—17 
~+.11111111111110100011—16_ DuBray., ...11111111011101111111—18 
..11111111110101000011—15 White. ..... 11111111111111111111—20 
Hutchings. 11111010110101111111—15 « ».11110101011111111011—16 
Abrahams. 10111110100101001010—12 Pard....... 11111011111011111111—18 


No. 10, am, RARER. $25 added, 4 moneys: 
G aeeind111414111110111111111—94 
o-1712292199111111111111111—25, 
1111111011111111111111111—24 
1011110°01000111111111001—16 
11111111121111111011101111—23 
1111111111110111111111111—24 
««-1011101011111101111111111—21 
-1101111011111110111111111—22 
« »-1201111011111110111011001—18 
«+01111011111011111111011101—21 
« «©1121111010121111011111011—21 
« --1121201111111111111111111—24 
.oe1111111111101111111111110—23 
1110111111111011111111111—22 
1111111111101111111101101—22 
0111131111111111111110011—21 
1011111111111110111111111—23 










1110110011110w 
Extra, 15 targets, entrance $1.50, 4 moneys: 
DuBray ........ 101111011111111—13  Phelps.......... 111000111110101—10 
Heikes.......... 111111111111111—15 Abrahams...... 111110111111111—14 
Piiccestoneseet 111111101111111—14 Crutcher ....... 001111111110111—12 
Fulford ........ 111111111011111—14 111111111111101—14 
Ehishide ..... . .011111100111111—12 111101111111010—11 





HS Lyons..... 101111111011101—12 


The Second Day's Scores. 
—< 1, 15 targets, entrance $1.50, $50 added, 4 moneys: 







011109111010101— 9 _Thomas.,....... 101011110111001—10 
.-111101111111011—13  Fawcett........ 011111101011111— 12 
.-111110111111111—14 Smith..... -».010010110111111—10 

101110101101111—11  DuBray +. 011010111011111—11 

000111111111111—12 Means -110011110111010—10 

011011111111111—13 Taylor --111100191110111—12 
«+-111111111011011—13 White..... «.120111111111110—13 





110101101110111—11  Virges....... *2,001110111011111—11 


8 Hutchings... 
No. 2, 20 targets, entrance $2, $10 added, 4 moneys: 


-001111111110111—12 


Rike....... 12111111111110111111—19 Smith...... 10010111111110111001—14 


Heikes ....11111111111111111111—20 Taylor..... 11101111011111110111—17 
Skinner, . ..11011110100110111110—14  Virges..... 11101011111111010101—15 
Clegg...... 01011011111011111011—15 Thomas, ,..01111111111011111110—17 
Gay...... 10111111111111111111—19 DuBray . ..11111101111111110111—18 
Young..... 11191111111111111111—20 Fulford, ...11111101111111111111—19 
H Lyons. ..11101101111111101111—17_ Pard....... 10010111111011110111—15 


«+» 01111010111111111111—17 +-11011101111111111111—18 
Hutchings. 11101011111011111010—15 Woodcock. 01100010010101000110— 8 
No. 3, 25 targets, entrance $2.50, $15 added, 4 moneys: 











BERD... ccccccccccccecccccvecccesccocceces «.1111911111111111011101111—23 
Heikes ee erecesecesccesescecseeeees ee eeeeeee 2220220221111111111111111—25 
GRERRSE ..... ccccccccccccsccsccoscscccscovees 1111111111101111011011001—20 
YOUNG. occcccccccccccccccccccccccccscvcccces 1011111111111111111111101—23 
GOP. coccccccccccccccccccccccccoccesccece «ee 1121012111111111111111110—28 
Fulford 11921191111111111111111111- 25 
H T Lyon ©1111901111111111111111111—24 
Thomas.. 011011111101001111110111—19 
Hutchings 111111111011110111111110—v2 
Pond,,... -1211111111111110011101111—22 
CRORE oo cccccvccvcccccsccccsesccccceces -1101110111101111111111001—20 
VOTBIB. ccvcccccccncccccccnsovce .ceves -1111111111111111011011011—22 
BEER. co ccccceveccecsccccccccescece ° See 
a « -1011111111110111011111111—22 
Whi 


eeececccccevoecsesecces® - sesscesces 0111111111110111111110111—22 
— 4, 15 targets, entrance $1.50, $5 added, 4 moneys: 
100111111111110—12 Vi: 110111111001111—13 


111112111111110—14 
--101111011111111—13 110101110001111—10 

--111110011111001—11 
--111101119111111—13 
001010101101111— 9 
111111111111110-14 
- -10000111111°151—10 


111111111111110—14 
CRORR..000. 0000 111101110111101—12 -011111101011000— 9 
Du Focccccee 111011111111011—13 


“¥ 5, 20 targets, entrance $8, $10 onan, 4 mopepe: 
7 


121111111111111—15 
111111111111111—15 
»o121111111111111—15 





J Hutchings... 





y 
No. 6, 25 targets, entrance $2.50, $15 wdaed. = mone 
Si cencenynedetesesenansgeabesnees cocnces 1111111011011 111111011121 



















oe o+-O121111111191111111111111—24 
- -1111101110111111001111110 - 20 
-o1111111111111111101111110—23 
1101111111111111101111111— 23 
1011111111011111110111111—22 
1111101111101111110111111—22 
- -1211111111111100111111011—22 
eae 
| 


0100w 
- -0010111111111111111111101—21 
1111111111100111111111111—23 
« ©1211111111111111111111111—25 
1111001111011011111111111—21 
4111111111111011111111111—24 





Woodcock. . 
No. 4 15 targets, $i a amar F $10 added: 
or eovcesecesaces Fulford...... cocecee F 













ia ho. besces 
oP Mer ccedsese 
7714 Hutchings DuBray..... 
‘ges 15 J.B. Hutchings....14 Fawcette 
No. 9, 20 targets, _ a7, 2 — 
VREENS, cececccccces Ge BE vwcsiceesotsesns SD Ds occseseceses 17 
White .... oe19 Smith....... +16 J.B. Hutchiags,...16 
Thomas -.-17 Hutchings. cel) We te EO Meccsccees 14 
Young ---19 Heikes...... one MED cntucesnescccces 19 
Pard.... ae Phelps . 15 
PT ccncccocesce DP Ae csxescnaiokebenst 19 
No. 10, 25 targets, entrance $4, $25 added, 4 moneys: 
eececccees eceeseccccce eevccccccee eee e4111011101101111111111111— 22 


oe ee0111111101111111101111111—23 
- - -0111101101111111110111110—20 
+ -1100111011111111111110110—20 
-1011101011111000011011111— 17 
-1111111110011111111011111—22 
-1110011111111111111111111—2% 
-0111101111111012111111110- 21 
©1112111111111101111111111—24 
eee 0110101111111111111111111—25 

 ©1211111111111111111110111— 24 


Pennsylvania State Tournament. 


Tse Altoona Gun Club, under whose auspices will be held the 1804 
tournament of the Pennsylvania State Sportsmen's Association, have 
at Altoona published an exceedingly neat programme of 32 pages, 
ee : _ a _ — cuts. A — Tn the of the aa 
gramme le by us = next issue. © mean 
address Edward Banks, Sec’y, Altoona, Pa, 





Joy 28, 1894,] 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


85 





Big Shooting at Baltimore. 


San Stenieed Gun Club nate a raed ae at their 
shoo grounds, Acton's a , 17 an , weather was 
everything that could be wished for, only one a extremely 
warm, first day's turnout was quite large, and would have been 
better had not some unfortunate accident kept some of the visiting 
shooters away, and which kept the 6-men teams from New York, New 
J and Pennsylvania from filling up. The grounds of the Standard 
Gun Club were admirably fitted = for the occasion, with plenty of 
room, and the traps and targets worked to perfection. The 
feature of the tournament were the team races. The first day in the 
6-men team 60 birds per man, the Standard a a 
honors with a splendid score of 278 breaks out of 300, a 9234 per cent. 
gait, or an average of 90 per cent. and better for each man. On the 
second day in the 4-man team race, 25 birds per man, the Pennsylvania 
team shot out a victory for themselves, breaking 95 out of a 
ble 100, def the crack Baltimore Gun Club team by only 1 
in view of the fact that the Baltimore team had already shot 
with a winning score of 94 out of 100, a score calculated to win at any 
—. Among the prominent visiting shooters were: Mr. Harvey 
MeMurchy, breaking targets ~~ left with an ease and grace 
seldom seen at the trap; Capt. B. A. Bartlett, showing the boys and 
spectators some of his tricks and fine shooting, never getting tired 
and ever willing to give any information asked; ‘Billie’ les, M. F. 
Lindsley; Mr. Swiveller, making quite a reputation for himself; Harry 
Thurman, of Pennsylvania; Van ke, of New Jersey; Treadway, of 
Pennsyvania; G. W. Haddock from Virginia, Landis from Pennsyl- 
vania, and Ww er, Hunter, Gulick, Steele, Happer, Jr., Osborne 
Mattingly, Rothwell, Ha Sr., Pruitt, Fristoe, Carroll, Barker and 
McLeod, of Washington’ B'é., and, last of all 1 shall not forget our 
friend, Major Taylor, and the genial ‘Uncle Jake” Pentz. The follow- 
ing are the scores in detail: 












First Day, July 16. 
No. 1, 10 singles, entrance $1: 
| Sees 6 7 Gloster....... 
Van Dyke...........10 McLeod..... © iiaccascs 
Hunter....... . 9 Mattingly ..... 9 MeMurcby... 
Micccccesmccccee. 5S GEM cccces 5 Bristoe 
SS eee S* Bikacesasensense 
scesuce it) SPEEaees caveces =e 9 
oseeneen ene Steele... eeeeeee-10 Clements. 


agner a crocccccccce lO CHOMOMES,....000000- 
No. 2, 15 singles, entrance $1.50: 
Barker, .........111111111010111—13  Pruitt......... + -100111111111111—13 





Van Dyke --111111111110011—13_Hartner,.......111114111101110—13 
Hunter.........110101111111101—12_ Dixon .......... 110110011111101—11 
Gulick,.... . 111111111011111—14 010011111111110—11 
Mattingly -111111110101100—11 --101101111011111—12 
Dr. Brown., ,.. .110011111100111—11 oeeeveeeeeesLII110111111101—13 
Wagner ........111110111111111—14 McMurchy,..,...111111111111111—15 
Rothwell........ 111101111111110—13  Bristoe......... 110110101111111—12 


eeeeee see eLI1OII0II111111—13 


***001110001111111—10 Hall ............111111101110110—12 
Osborne........ 111111111111111—15 Bartlett,........ 111011110111111—13 
No. 3, 20 singles. entrance $2: 





Gloster. .. .01101101101101011111—14 Claridge. ..11111111111111111101—19 
Osborne, , .11111101111101111011—17  Fieles, ,,,..11011111111111011111—18 
Hunter, ,..11101101011111011111—16 Pruitt... ...11111111010111111111—18 
Gulick,.... 10111001111011110100—13 Wagner, ...11111111111111111111—20 
Mattingly ..11111111111111110111—19 Rothwell, ,.11111110111011011111—17 
Barker..... 11100011111011101111—15 Dixon, ,, ,..11101111111101111101 —-17 
Dr. Brown.10101111011011111111—16 Bartlett... .11111111011111111100—17 
Bond. ......11010111111111111111—18 Bristoe. . . .01011111101101010111—14 
Van Dyke.11111011111111111111—19 DeSmith,.,11111111111001111111—18 


Bonday. . ..10111011111111111111—18 
Willey... . .01001111011101111010—13 
Cantiler, . . .10111401111111111111—18 

No. 4, 15 singles, entrance $1.50: 
Barker..........111011111111101—13 


Steele .. |. .11111111101011101111—17 






100011111110111—11 








Willey. «+ e111111101110011—12 + ©111101111111111—14 
West, ........+++0111011000111101—10 - ».111011110010101—10 
Van Dyke ......111111111111111—15 « o101111111111111—15 
Fieles,.... oe eee+11101141111111—14 +» -101111111110011—12 
Happer, Jr ....111111011111111—14 -» -011101101111110—11 
Bonday......... 111111111100111—13 - -111101001111101—11 


Bond.,,......++ 111111101111111—14 
Hunter, ........111011011111111—13 
Gulick,..,......111111011111111—14 


“70011111111111111—14 
2111101111011101—12 
111111001111111—12 


Osborne...... «-101011110101111—12 ---001101001111111—10 
Mattingly.......111111111111111—15 111101111001101—11 
Ducker....... -111001110110111—11 -0111111111111111—15 


Pruitt... 222222..111011111111111-14_@ 


--100111110001000— 7 
Hartner,..,... ...111100111011111—18 


010011000101111— 8 





Gloster ........-101011101110011—10 Landis, ......,..111111111111110—14 

Bartlett... .111111010111111—18 Thurman.,...... 011101111110111—12 

Wagner ..... ++ -111111011111111—14 Franklin ,,..,,.111111111111111—15 

No 5, team race: Standard No. 2. ’ 

Clements......... eovcccccecccsecoece - .0111101111111011101101011—19 
O111111111111111111111111 —24 

ND eo vcces ctcliccvccsvaes eee eee eee 2011110111111111111111110—23 
1110011111101111101111111—21 

GOCE cccvvecsccccccccves eeeeeeeeeeee ee 1O11191111111111111111111—24 
1101111111111111111111111—24 

DB icicdsccscecscceesses eee eeeeeeeeee oLL11111110111911111111011—23 
1111101111110011111111111—22 

Ducker......... seveececeeeeees eeeeeeeeLLLI11111011 1111110111111—23 
1111111111111101111111111—24 

EMER cc cocceses oe cvccccccccccocecococe 1111111111110111110111111—23 
1111111110110111111011111 —22—272 

Baltimore Gun Club. 

TEAR, . .cccccccccscccceccvceseccccccoese 1111111111011111110111011—22 
1110111111111101111011111—22 

Cantler...cccccccccscsees eeeeeeeeeee eee 2111119111101101111111101—22 
1111111111111111111111111—25 

DE BIOUE. . coccscccecsess eesccenresenes 1111110101111101101111111—21 
0111111111111111111011111—23 

Claridge. .....ccccccscccccccccccecces + -1111111001111111111111111—23 
1111101111110111101111111—23 

TEATRO. cccesvecces secvecceceeeeeeeeeet!11101111110111101111111—22 
1101111111111111111111111—24 

BEIGE, cocvecceccess eecceceveees oo eeee2111111110011111111111111—23 
1111111101111101110111111—22—272 

Laurel Gun Club. 
OWE ccc ccccss « «1111111101111111111111111—24 






0101111011110110101001101—16 


GE Baldwin .........eseeeeeeeeee00+++0110111000111011111110100—16 

1010101101011011111111011—18 

BP Balswia, ....csccecseees oeeeeeeeeeed111011111111001010001010—16 

1101011011101100000110010—13 

Dis annsisece- xeses<cnsexsn eer 0101010011000100111001111—13 

0011111101111111111110111—21 

W RBaldwin....... cede aang cacenal 1111100110111110011101010—17 

0111101101011110101010110—16 

FA PROGR. 6c.ccccccce bani naan aces 1111101111111111111111111—24 
11110!1111110101101111101—20—214 

Capitol City No. 2. 

GORE, ccccscccccssece eeeeeeeeeeeeees 01211111181101111111111111—28 

1110111111101111011110110—20 

PIR cwtncesdcencncasdcesccessceesms 1111110110110111101110101—19 

1011110111111111111111111—28 

Mattingly............. oakacbeetacecent 0111111111111011111111101—22 

1011111111111111011111111—23 

PO acssectess eoabsveneones ee eee ee eee L11011111111011011111111—23 

1111111011110111111101101—21 

re oe reer nceconee 1111111110111111111011111-23 

~  1111211111111101111111111—-24 

Ne en ee ees eae ts 1191111111111111011111111—24 
1111010111111111111111111—22—267 

Standard No. 1. 

BVORB..scccsccccccccccccccvcccccvccces 1111111111111111011111111—24 

1111111111101101111111111—23 

a re pee Toa: . -1110011111111111110111111—22 


1111111111111111111111011—24 
eee eo111110111111111110111111—23 

1110111111111111111111111—24 
eeeccccccccceces 1111111111111111111100111—28 
1101111111111111111101111—23 
eee ee0111011111111101111111111—23 
1111011111111111111111111—24 








BRM ciinesesscccssencccees Adeincvece eo -1111111101111111011011111—22 
1101111111111111101111111—23—278 
Capitol City No. 1. 
MB io cise vcies. ve evccscesse eee eeeeeL101111111110101111101111—21 


1111011111111110110101000—18 
1110111101011011111111111—21 


oho ose tea bdanabedeed e eee1111111111111111011110111—23 
1011000111110110111111110—18 
Set eee ee eee e01111111110110101111111011—21 
1111111011110110111111110—20 
Geell;;....... slolber shewcbatie ee e001111110011110111110000111—18 
1110111110111111111111111—23 
Barker........ seeceveceeesceesevesess cO110101111111101101100110—17 


1100111111111101111011011—20—242 











No. 6, 15 singles, entrance $1.50: 





Van Dyke...........18 MeMurchy..........14 Cantler..,...........15 
Bartlett.............15 Fieles..... ...14 Dixon...... es 
Evans... .12 Bond...... cece DE cccccs 
Landis... ..14 Franklin.... ..14 Claridge .. 
Gloster..... ..11 TR Evans «ell Edel..... 

Dr Brown,, ..10 Bonday.............14 Malone, 

Thurman... 1 


No. 7, 20 singles, entrance $2: 























Thurman ,..,.......20 DrSmith........... 8 ican dinnqednens 14 
WEEE caccccosece ei scccccccecsSt Sintec ceces ccccese 15 
Van Dyke........ T Evans ............19 Claridge...... umsaee 
McMurchy.... Mid se ccandaciee 18 Cantler........ ooneaae 
Bartlett..... es 8 Bonday....... susewe 17 Edel,.... mengoenses .18 
No. 8, 15 birds: 
Van Dyke.,.........14 Dixon....... ‘otiece te os evcccsecedl 
Pe cesssedeccnccs 14 Bonday..... eacaonen 13 Dr Smith 14 
nc chcdcecch snweretsnes<éhcne Ed 0 
McMurechy........0. 15 Bartlett... 
ee rs 9 Landis 
Franklin.,....... apet. SEA cksecesds ..13 Storm... 
No. 9, 15 singles: 
Fieles ..........111111111111111—15 Bonday.........111110111111111—14 
MeMurchy, -111111110111111—14 Malone, . -011111011111111—13 
jurman -111111111011111—14 Smith .... 111111111111111—15 
Franklin. --.111111111101111—14_ Claridge. 111111001111111—13 
Van Dyke......101111110111111—18 Cantler 111110111101111—13 
Bartlett .111011111111111—14_Hall., 111111101111111—14 
Dixon .011111111011111—13 Mark... 11111111111111—15 
Pruitt 111111101010101—11  Happer, J: 110011111011101—11 


*110111111101111—14 
Second Day, July 17. 


| eee aeevancll 
- 9 Cantler.. o 

. 8 Treadw 

. 8 Malone. 


15 Tredway 
14 Landis 
11 Hartm 
..-14 Franklin. 
























Fieles ... ° . | Se 
MecMurechby.......... 20 Treadway.... 
No. 4, 15 singles, entrance $1.50: 
Lindsley «ll MeMurchy 
Fieles ... 14 Landis. 
Van Dyk 15 Bonday 
Bartlett. ........... 12 Thurman 


Standard No. 2. 
Clements «1111101011011111110111111—21 
Storr.. 1111111110111101111111110—22 
Lupus 111110111111111110111111—23 


(011111111111111111111111—24—90 
Team 











Hartner 1111111111111111111111111—25 
Hall.. 110111111111011111111101—22 
Cantler... 110110111111111111111111—23 
MAlOMO,...0.cccscccccccce 111111111111011111111111—-24—94 
o. 1. . 
ecevcccececeveceees 111111111111111111111100—23 





1101111101101100111111111—20 
111111011111111111111111—24 


Co ee pcbuceccketeaeieotesanen 1111111011111111011110011—21—88 
Pennsylvania Team. 

Treadway......... eccces osene-cosece «01101111101 11111111111111—22 

Lan 1112211111111111111111101—24 





1112011111111111111111111—24 
















Mikchedadastndasasexssatassses+s*4 1111111111111111111111111—25—95 
No. 6, 15 singles, entrance $1.50: 
Fieles.........0000214 Treadway......eceee 14 
Thurman... 13 Landis... 14 
Van Dyke ..13 GW alt 
Bartastt, ...ccccccose 15 Hartwer............. 14 
No. 7, 20 singles, entrance $2: 
Van Dyke...........20 Dixon...... ecccccces 17 McMurchy,.... canna 
Fieles...... oa Bonday.. 19 
Thurman.., OW se 
Lindsley. woo.0 
No. 8, 15 singles, entrance $1.50: 
MecMurchy..........15 Hawkins...,........15 Bartlett...... eeccces 15 
Evans..........+.-..18 Landis........ Setkdes IEA vacenccuces 13 
DOM cccccccccescs ..138 Thurman............144 GW 11 
Bonday ..... occccees 18 Swiveller.......... oold 
Lindsley......... Sete WE ctedetcsscavs 14 
No. 9, 10 singles, entrance $1: 

Sete yO eee re 
Thurman..,,........ 9 Tredway..... cdisene 9 Bartlett..... iecceoon 7 
Be nccdcacccscesss © GUNPEsscccccece oS ER etiincaiicscs 10 
i iscctss<cesese 


Extra, 20 singles, entrance $2, expert rules; 
Fieles.... Landis 


eeeeeeseees 


Bartlett.......... -.-18 Lindsley,........... 18 
Van Dyke....... -»..15 Thurman,,.... caer 
Treadway...........16 McMurchy.......... 20 


Third Day, July 18. 
No. 1, 10 singles, entrance $1: 















Bartlett........ cooeelO Bwiveller...cccccccce 9 EVR... .cccccce esol 
Peicesseéwses eR | S ecccecces © CUENID....0 ene 
Bond: y Raeaies nite 10 McMurchy.... @ Fa vcccscccces 10 
No. 2, 15 singles, entrance $1.50: 
Bartlett..... cccccccslé BODGRY..... coocceee 4 Swiveller..,.........11 
BRR. ccc0cce Secacv ele WEcrecciccscceeest MMcosce eWanssewe 13 
No. 3, 20 singles, entrance $2: 
| ees 19 Bonday.......... ...19 Swiveller ..... ..19 
Pi csrasactusseces 20 Dixon...... ccccconeste BUMMBccceccccccccse 18 
No. 4, 15 singles, entrance $1.50: 
Clements. 14 Buckbee......... ooeelS Evans...... 
Hawkins 9 Dixon, ‘ 4 Swiveller ,. 
Bonday 15 Bartlett......... Hawkins .........,..13 
ise tecess. onus 1 
NO. 5, team race 
Standard No. 2. 
 iiicictastcsxexeads CSbdecervossece 1111111111111111111111110—24 
cn casvacaacedgacsmecennn eros « «-1120111111111111111111111—24 
Clements..... eevcescee-0 Seceee « » -1110111111001111010100011—17- 
SE cisescasccecones Coeds ccerccccoecs 1001111111110011111101111—20—85. 
: Standard No. 1. 
Mv cuancdocesbusiiatesvilcenwoued 1111111101011110111111111—-22 
Evans..... cocccvesceceos 0110100111111110011101111—18 
Hawkins. e+e 111111111111111111111110—24 
torr.... +e « 1001111111111111110110101—20—84 


H. E. Lupus, Sec’y. 


Tournament of the Granville Gun Club. 


In a pleasant valley that lies in about the same parallel of latitude as 
the southern shore of Lake George, tut close to the boundary line 
that divides New York and Vermont, and within the borders of the 
Empire State, may be found the pretty and thriving village of Gran- 
ville. The mountains that wall in the valley are of the veritable tow- 
ering type, clothed with forest growth, with here and there stony 
ledges ae grimly through the heavy masses of woods or bits of 
mountain ure. Granville is a bustling little place, the business in- 
terests of its citizens being ey = Al ceatered in stone and slate quar- 
ries, though there is a nice hotel or two, scores of attractive resi- 
dences, ranging in quality and style from the pretty cottage to the 
stately mansion, and lots of dainty maidens of the charming summer- 
girl Wp. Not the least of the attractions of the place is the Granville 
Gun Club, an ambitious organization, well supported by its namesake's 
solid citizens, and a stalwart, sober-looking set of fellows they are. 
All this the Albany correspondent of Forrest anp Stream found out on 
a visit to Granville in company with nearly a score of the Eastern 
New York League shooters on the occasion of the late tournament of 
the Granville Gun Club, which was held on the 19th of the present 
month of July. I journeyed thither in company with half a dozen of 
my boys of the West End Gun Club, there being in the y Charlie 
Stone, the sagacious; Lou Leon, known as the burly Briton; John §. 
Taylor, the man of lurid comparisons; Tom Greer, the grand stand 
favorite, and Harry Swinton, our most promising young sharpshooter, 
who is bound to be a bright star in the near future in the glittering 
galaxy of American marksmen. 

At a station en route we were joined by another Westerner, young 
Johnny Sanders, who is summering on a splendid parental estate in 
Saratoga county. At Troy, where we boarded the northbound train 
on the Fitchburg road, we were joined by a trio of Trojans consistin 
of “Uncle Sammy” Goggin Jobn T. tts and Charlie Stockwell. 
When Johnsonville was reached a trio of Saratogians burst in upon 
us —three members of the once famous “Big Four,” of the Saratoga 
Gun Club. There is the jolly giant Nelson Ramsdill, still wearing his 
prized goatee, an ornament familiarly alluded to by his brother 


‘ 








shooters as Ramsdill’s ‘paint brush; Harry M. Levengston, Jr., 
whose renown as a fiying-target smasher is not bounded by the State, 
and the third man is the nifty nabob who at shooting events modestly 
conceals his identity under the “nom de shoot” of “Peters.” At 
Eagle Bridge there was a change to a train of short-bodied cars that 
sped along a branch of the great L. & H., and edging over the border 
of New York into Vermont we stop ata station called Rupert. The 
tall form of a sportsman, gun case in hand, was discovered on the 
platform by the “gang” and a joyous howl of recognition went u 
that brought a responsive smile to the bronzed face of Myron 
Roberts, of Ru . Vt., whose popularity is attested by honorary 
membership in both of the gun clubs of Albany, nearly all of the 
league clubs and in his recent e'ection to the presidency of the Gran- 
ville Gun Club. The hearty greetings extended to brother Roberts 
had hardly subsided when our boxy little train slipped back again 
into New York State and we were at Granville. On the depot plat- 
form we were cordially greeted by Mr. J. E. Seeley, a local lega! lumi- 
nary, and were conducted to a commodious carryall bound for the 
oo ground. As the visiting shooters proved to be more than @ 
double load for the vehicle, and the assurance was given that the 
objective field was only half a mile away, many of the boys threw 
oe guns sone cartridge boxes in under the seats and walked out to 
the grounds. 

The club possessions were found to lie on a level plain on the west- 
ern border of the village. The firing points f the region of the 
setting sun where a dark and verdant background in the form of a huge 
wall of a mountain made more than one keen gunner anxious about 
his prospective average when he mentally pictured the clay pigeons 
flying against this somber barrier. This, however proved to be only a 
bugbear, for the sun’s rays reflected upon the shin’ ng surface of each 
bluerock, made the “bird” appear like a glowing disc of burnished 
metal, and not one of the shooters was, I think, at all handicapped by 
the presence of this giant guardian of the =—- The equipment of 
the club showed a shooting lodge, behind which a purveyor’s stand 
was erected; a row of firing points covered by an awning; a trapper’s 
pit guarded by a wooden screen, banked up by the earth of the exca- 
vation, and a set of five expert bluerock traps. Among the crowd 
gathered about the lodge when we entered the grounds fine pres- 
ence of Dr. Mosher was instantly noted, and by the genial physician 
we were introducec to his tournament aids, George MacDonald and 
Parker J. Staples. Then there were N.S. Marshall and A. Kilbourne 
of Rutland, W. E. Ayer of Poultney, P. E. Howard of Townsend and a 
lot of others whose names I failed to indite in my notebook in the 
hurry-scurry of opening the shoot, but whose records will appear in the 
scorces below. 

The programme displayed ten events, but the limited time inter- 
vening between the arrival of the visitors and the hour of their de- 
parture, which was set for 4:30in the afternoon, did not permit the 
shooting out of but eight. Before giving the scoresI must mention 
the weather. It was something terrible. Fancy a blazing sun in a 
cloudless sky pouring its beams wi.h a tropical fierceness upon the 
unsheltered plain that fairly shimmered in the torrid heat, the heavy 
air unmitigated by even so much as a breath of a breeze, and you may 
form some idea of the stifling conditions that fairly made existence a 
horror. But where is therea class of pleasure-seekers on earth who 
brave the discomforts of heat or cold, or the pelting of a storm with 
a more ——— show of pluck and stamina than gunners. Brave 
boys, all! I have followed you through the shooting events of many 
years, but have never known the elements to cause you to fall out 
when once lined up for duty. 

“All is ready,” was announced in the quiet tones of Dr. Mosher, and 
the three Saratogians, our own “Kid,’’ Sanders and the Trojans, and 
‘Perkins’ line up at the firing points as the first squad io the first 
event. The appended scores show how well the shooters performed 
in the torturing heat of one of the worst of the typical days of July 
within my recollection. 

In the 10 bird sweeps the purses were divided 50, 30 and 20 per cent. ; 
in the 15 bird sweeps 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent.; in the 20 bird sweeps 
30, 25, 20, 15 and 10 per cent. 


No. 1, 10 singles, entrance $1: 










Levengston.......... 1101011111— 8 Swinton.............. 1111111111—10 
PerkinS.....cccccccese 1101111111— 9 Greer... ...1110111101— 8 
Sanders...........++- 1111011111— 9 Ayer.... --1011110111— 8 
PeterB.....ccccescees 0010001110— 4 Howard..... - -0000000101— 2 
eevee ....-0111101011— 7 Dr Mosher., -1111100011— 7 
1111010111— 8 Seeley.... -1110101101— 7 

0111111111— 9 Goggin.... .. 1111101011— 8 

0011011111— 7 Staples... - -1000001001— 3 


--1111111101— 9 veo1111111111—10 


Roberts... 































Taylor..............-0100111010— 5 McFadden. -1111110101— 8 
Marshall....... ++eee-1110001001— 5 Pember... -1011101110— 7 
Kilbourne...... oeeee0011101101— 6 Ladd........csececes 1011011100— 6 
No. 2, 10 singles, entrance $1: 
Levengston.......... 1111111011— 9 Swintor.............. 1111011111— 9 
Weatccaccasesad 0011111100— 6 Greer..... -1111110111— 9 
Sanders........+0+005 1111110110— 9 Ayer....... 1001100111— 6 
POtePS ...cccccccce --.1131110110— 8 Howard...... . .0011000001— 3 
coccee 1100101111— 7 Dr Mosher.,.........1111111111—10 
--1111111111—10 Seeley ........ veseee sl L1O1I101— 7 
..1111111111—10 Goggin.......... + «+1110111001— 7 
..1110101110— 7 Staples.............. 0010111011— 6 
«+ +e1111111110— 9 Roberts.............. 1111111111—10 
Tec ccace .»-.1011110111— 8 McFadden........... 1010111101— 7 
Marshall .. «.+-1101001100— 5 Pember.............. 0101001110— 5 
Kilbourne............ 1011101111— 8 Ladd..............5. 1111111111—10 
No. 3, 15 singles, $1.50: . 
Levengston ,...011111111111111—14 Kilbourne...... 111110111010100—10 
Perkins........- 100111101111111—12 Swinton........111111111100011—12 
Sanders «++e111101101111111—13 Greer..,. «+ -011110111010111—11 
Peters..... . »111110111111111—14 -+e110111111111011—13 
ill. .....-.111111011111010—12 . ..101001000010000— 4 
peccocceose 111111111010111—13 e+e111111111111111—15 
Stone..........-011111111011101—12 110111011011011—11 
LOD, 2... occceced 011011111111010—11 .-111101111100111—12 
Wadsworth ... .101111011110111—12 101101001111111—11 
Taylor.......00e 101111111110101—12 «111111111111111—15 
Marshall........ 011110100001100— 7 100110111001110— 9 
No. 4, 10 singles, unknown angles: 
Levengston......... © FB csccccscacs ates. CEN rcs ccnecusene 4 
Perkins....... soccee 5 Wadsworth......... a eae 6 
Sanders. ,.......++++ WD Tas ccevcccvccuas 6 Dr Mosher..... coceel® 
Peters ......seeeeeee 8 Kilbourne........... DD TD ccccecexeccsea 5 
ce cccceceese 7 Roberts,............ SO A scicccasievaes 6 
BO ccc cccccccccese 8 Swinton.......... ~~ 8 6 neces S 
StONE, .......eeeeeeee 6 
No. 5, 15 singles, entry $1.50: 
Lovengston..... 110111011111111—13 Greer .......... 011000000001110— 5 
Perking .....00- 110101111111000—10 Ayer............ 110010111111111—12 
Sanders.. .111111101111101—13 Dr Mosher...... 111011111111111—14 
Peters .-101111110100111—11  Warner,........ 011111010111111—12 
Swinto: ..111110111111111—14 Kilbourne....... 110111101111101—12 
Betts. - 111111111111111—15 Marshall........ 111111111010111—13 
Stone 111111001110001 —10 — hai ciemecqee 111111001110111—12 
Leon ..... 111110100111111—12  Isadd............ 011011110011101—10 
Wadswort. --010011000000101— 5 . ..101001111000000— 6 
Taylor.. . 111000111101111—11 . --100010100111101— 8 
Staples . -001001001110110— 7 --000101001011110— 7 
Roberts .. . .011101111110110—11 101111111611110—i2 
No. 6, 10 singles, unknown angles, entry $1: 


ecececvees 1111111111—10 1011110110— 7 


















-1000111010— 5 
.1111110110— 8 
.1111110111— 9 
.0111111110— 8 
-1011111101— 8 
-1110110111— 8 
-0001111100— 5 
-0111100111— 7 
.1010101111— 7 
0110111110— 7 
...1110111111— 9 
, $2 entry: 


be 

No. 7, 2) singl 2 
Lev eagst’n11111011111111111111—19 
Perkins. . . .11000110111110011011—13 





Sanders . . .10111101111111111011—17 
Peters 11101011001111101111—15 
Swinton, . .11111111111111101111—19 
Betts. 10111111010011111111—16 


Leon , f2D211011 1111111110011 —-17 
Wadsw’th .00011001111010111111—13 
-11011110111010111111—16 


Roberts. *7'10101111110111111111—17 
No. 8, 15singles, unknown angles: 









L wengston.,,..101111111111111—14 
P orkins... 100001111011001— 8 
sanders, 111110110110110—11 
Peters 011101101100011— 9 
Swinton «-111111101011101--12 
Betts..... . -111111110110011—12 
Stone . 011111111011011—12 
TM cesce .+-101111010111001—10 
Wadsworth..... 010110001001111— 8 


The next event of interest to the eastern N 


--1111111111—10 
1011111111— 9 
1110111111— 9 
1001111111— 8 
1110111100— 7 
1111010110— 7 
1001111110— 7 
1000010101— 4 
0111000101— 5 
1111010011— 7 
0111100100— 5 


Goggin... .11111101101111111111—18 
Ramadill . .00111011001010001011—10 

P.. 11111011111111111000—16 
Dr Mosher.11101111111110111111—18 
Marshall. ..10000010001101011001— 8 
Staples. . ..11100011011010110101—12 

‘adden .00101001111111110001—12 
01101110111100001110—12 
10101111011101010101—13 


00110111011011110011—13 
00001110111111011001—12 


111101111110111—13 
00011110101000— 7 
-111110011111111—13 
111101110101101—11 
01111011010010— 9 
10100001011110— 8 
11100111110101—10 
10001001110101— 7 
--111111110111101—13 
ork shooters will be 














Staples . 
Warner. 





the league tournament to be held under the auspices of the West End 


Gun Club of Albany, N. Y., Aug. 7. 


Horace B. Dersy. 
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Carver Defeats Elliott. 


Kansas Crry, July 14.—Trap-shooting in the West received a great 
impetus this week throngh the series of three matches between Dr. 
W. F. Carver and J. A. R Elliott, which were shot at Exposition Ball 
Park during the past three days, and the series will go down into gun 
club history as one of the best and most closely contested ever seen 
in America. The first race was won by Elliott by a single bird on the 
good score of 96 to 95. the best made in the series. The second was 
won by Carver, 94 to 92, and the last by Carver, 95 to 94, making a 
quead total of 234 for Carver and 282 for Elliott. The matches were 

three most stubbornly contested, and the first and last were in 
doubt until the Jast rounds were fired. The second was equally 
bard ee but Elliott fell down in the last fifteen and Carver beat 
him out by two birds and lost his last bird ap mtly intentionally. 

Elliott and Carver have been nagging at each other for a match for 
two or three years, but they could not be got to the sticking — 
until last week, when some Kansas City friends of Carver threw down 
the gauntlet and a series of three matches was arranged for $100 a 
match and $100 additional on the odd, Hurlingham rules to govern 


and the gate receipts to be divided after expenses were id out. 
Elliott bably did not lose much money, but his _ was hurt; 
and while hé made a gallant fight he feels his defeat keenly and will 


seek to get on another series of matches under the same conditions 
for next September. Andy E. Thomas refereed the matches, W. V. 
siege 2etoet for Elliott and E F. Swinney for Carver and James 
~Whi scored 


Elliott was fortunate in the first race and got two birds that were 
saved to him only by the fence. but in the last two, the fickle goddess 
of fortune on the “Evil Spirit of the Plains,” and he won out the 
See oe. —n <q a — — to-da: “. a = — 

early part of the game, but shot gamely and fin strong, 
and while Yeteafed the victor had to sabiowtsies that he had met the 
hardest task of his life before the traps, and conceded that his es 
of a match was largely due to his luck in getting birds tha 
were only slightly winged. 

Carver used a 7ibs. 90z. Cashmore gun, and his loads were 3i4drs. of 
wood powder with 1}40z. of 74 chilled shot in Winchester leader 
shells. Elliott also used the Winchester leader shell loaded with 34 
drs. American E. C. powder, 11402. of chilled 7'’s and wadded with the 
new Winchester system of nitro wadding, and he thinks that his loads 
were more penetrating than were those used by Carver. 

There were quite a number of visiting sportsmen in town during the 
series, among whom were John Cook, of Mound City; M. F. Myers, of 
St. Joseph; Dr. F. P. Hatfield, of Grenola, Kas.; W. W. Dale, of Cedar- 
valle, Kas.; and the florid complexion of W. H. Skinner loomed up in 
the stand on the second day. 


Thursday's Shoot. 

The opening shoot was shot under favorable circumstances, and 
while the weather was hot there was a good breeze blowing. The 
birds were a quick to wing and as a rule were strong flyers and 
many pretty kills were made in the first fifteen rounds. rc. Carver 
was the first to miss, losing his 16th bird. He slobbered it with the 
first barrel and missed with the second. The bird was hard hit but 

to rise over the fence. Elliott continued to kill his birds in 
style and killed 27 straight. The 28th bird, a right-quarterer, be 
it with both barrels ae. but it was a big —— bird and 
managed to get over the fence into the right bleachers where it fell 
. Carver fell back again on his 32d, a hard straight-away bird 
which got away from both barrels and was last seen going over the 
fence to the races. He also missed the 47th pigeon, an easy right- 
quarterer. Elliott in the meantime was shooting in grand style, but 
i | dead in the stand, 

and his 64th bird, a right-quarterer, which looked as big as a turkey, 

t away unhurt, Elliott shooting under him with both barrels. This 
fore the score a tie again, but Carver lost his 73d, a swift-flying black 
bird,that made tracks for the e: ition building as soon as the trap was 

g- Elliott led until the round, when he fell down on another 
cinnamon-colored bird which rose above the two loads and left 


a 


E 


dead at the stone wall. Elliott finished out 
straight. although he had a narrow escape on his 99th bird. It was a 
weak bird that oe up in theair and sat right down again, and 
Elliott overshot it when he fired at it on the ground. The boy who did 
the retrieving, and, by the way, he was as clever at it as any veteran, 
lost him at the first attempt. and the bird flew to the home players’ 
bench in the shadow of the d stand, where the lad gathered him 
safely. Referee Thomas called for the bird, and as it showed a shot 
mark in the wing, declared it a dead bird. Elliott was also fortunate 
in getting his 77th bird, a white one, which wheeled out of the second 
charge and alighted in the field. The boy failed to gather him at the 
first attempt, but it flew toward the club house and was gathered on 
the door sill. A cheer went up for the local shooter when the referee 
announced the score. 
Referee Thomas was deliberate but positive in his decisions, and his 
= it was never questioned by the judges. Dr. Carver accepted 
efeat gracefully, but appeared confident that he would still win a 
majority of the series. Elliott's steady work, however, has impressed 
his friends with the idea that he will win at least one if not both of the 
other matches. The score: 


Trap svure type—Copyright, is%, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
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Friday's Shoot. 

The second match resulted in a decisive victory for Carver over the 
local crack, by a score of 94 to 92, and it was the opinvion of a majority 
of thes rs that Carver could have tied his score of Thuraday 
and je it 95, had he desired todoso. He apparently shot behind 
his last bird intentionally. The match was witnessed by a larger 
crowd than op Thursday, and until Elliott fell down in the stretch the 
shoot was fully as go and exci'ing as the opening one. The 
birds were a much gamer lot of fiyers than on Thursday, as the 
weather was not so oppressively warm, and they were also a hardier 
lot, a number of them oes a heavy load of shot out of the bound- 
aries. The same officials acted in the opening shoot performed 
the same duties, and their work was beyond criticism. 

Oarver started the match by grassing an incomer, although he was 
forced to use his second barrel and Elliott killed his 1st clean with his 
first barrel, but used the second asa precautionary measure. Both 
men did some close shooting in the first 10, ut Elliott lost his 11th 
bird, which was slow to wing and he misjudged it as it hugged the 
grass on its way out to centerfield. He aiso lost his 15th, a slow flyin, 
right-quartering driver, which, while hit, scaled the fence. At the 19t 
round Carver scored a lost one, shooting behing an easy right quarter- 
ing bird with both barrels, and at. the 30th shot he slobbered a fast 
outgoing bird. He hit it with the first barrel and it dropped as he let 
go the second. The boy who does the retrieving failed to gather the 
bira, which rose to fi'ght as he approached it and went to the races. 
This left the score a tie and it remained so until the 36th round. 
Elliott was unfortunate on his bird, the puller failing to pull the 
trap on his first call, which rather disconcerted him, and at the 
second attempt a fast fiying bird wriggied off in a ee. 
ing direction. Elliott got feathers with the first barrel, but the bird 
wheeled suddenly ond, sovaging the second load, journeyed on south- 

ward. From this on Elliott settled down and did some remarkably 
clever work, killing 36 straight, by far the best run of the match. In 
the meantime Carrer lost his 42d bird, a big cinnamon and white 

geen. which was hard hit, but managed to over the north fence, 
F ing dead at the stone wall. He also lost his 54th, and for the first 
time during the match was one bird behind. It was a right-quarter- 

ing bird, and, although hit by both barrels, the loads struck too far 
back and the bird fell dead on the right bleachers. Elliott came near 
losing his 61st, a similar bird, but it could not quite scale the south 
fence. He dropp2d his 73d, however, breaking hisrun. The bird was 
6 Hahe-qnenes and fell dead on the bleachers. At the 75th round 
two birds were trapped at once and Elliott killed both in shape, 
but his judgment in shooting the second one was by the ex- 
perts, and characterized as a grand stand play that was dangerous. 


hard have raised after striking the ground and win 

back to the lofts. Should this have occurred yesterday Elliott would 
have been in a nice predicament without any load in his gun. Carver 
fell back again on hi« 8ist, a low flying right-quarterer that he did not 
lead far enough, but Elliott lost his a twisting driver that escaped 
both barrels, and the score was again at a tie and remained so until 
the 87th, when Elliott slobbered another right-quarterer. The bird 
was shot badlv, and when it flew against the wire in the grand stand 
it looked as though luck was still with Elliott, but it recovered and 
flew out over the right bleachers. Elliott shot in — form from that 
on and lost his $2d and 95th birds, both of which touched slightly. 
This left him three behind, and Carver had the match won at the 98th 
round. He killed his 99th for good measure, but let his century bird 
get away without much apparent effort to stop its flight. The score: 


Trap score type—Copyright 1894, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
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The Saturday Shoot. 


Dr. Carver won the last shoot of the series in another exciting finish 
in what was one of the hardest fought pigeon shooting matches on 
record, by a score of 9% to 94. The match was styled a world’s cham- 
pionship contest. It was entitled to the distinction, and those who 
witnessed the series can truthfully say that they have seen the great- 
est trap-shooting event that has ever fallen to the lot of the most 
ardent patron of the trap and r. Elliott won the first match by 
a score of 96 to 95 and Carver the last two by scores of 94 to 92 and 95 
to 94. Each of the three matches was fought from start to finish, and 
the result wasin doubt in the first and third matches until the last 
round was fired. While Elliott was besten he made a gallant fight 
that stamps him a wing shot of the first class, and the world renowned 
rifle and wing shot, known on both sides of the Atlantic as the greatest 
wing shot that ever put a shotgun td his shoulder, was fortunate in- 
a to carry off the honors, as he certainly had luck in his favor ‘n 
the final and deciding race of yes' , two birds being scored to his 
credit which, it seemed, would certainly wing their flight out of the 
inclosure. 

The race was a repetition of the first one, and it was anybody's up 
to the last round. er won the toss and elected to open the game. 
He fgsaned his first, a good straightaway bird, with the first barrel, 
and Elliott did the same. The birds were hardly as fast as those of 


i 


. Friday and they were interfered with somewhat bya drizzling rain, 


which also bothered the shooters. Elliott's work 
rior to Carver's as he killed his birds cleaner and led 52 birds with 
the use of a single barrel. 

Elliott was the first to lose a bird, his 12th getting away with the loss 
of a few feathers. His 14th and 17th also esca; in like manner, on 
account of his failure to lead his birds sufficiently. Thisleft him three 
behind, and his most enthusiastic admirers thought it was all over, but 
he So them by shooting a great uphill game. Carver lost his 
19th bird, a right-quarterer, which was hit but reached the score board 
and perc and afterward flew out of the inclosure. He lost his 20th 
and 25th, while Elliott was killing in good shape, and the race was a 
tie until the 36th, when Elliott lost another rignt-quarterer that showed 
evidence of being hit. He also lost his 48th, which put him two behind 
again. Carver in the meantime was shooting a grand race, and made 
the longest run of the series, losing his 7ist bird after coeemas 45 
straight. The lost bird fell over the fence at the stone wall. He lost 
his , @ corkscrew right-quar'ering bird, and the score was again a 
~ and remained so until the 92d round, when Elliott overshot a low- 
tiying outgoer that managed to reach the high fence in center field. 
Carver finished straight and won the match and the series by a score 


of 95 to 94. The score: 
Trap Score Type—Copyright i594 by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
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Trap at Watson’s Park. 


Bornsipg, Ill., 7 18.—Scores made here to-day by the Audubon 
Club of Chicago, 15 live birds for club medal, handicap on birds added: 
JHutchinson(1) 210211021111222 —14 
L Hamline (4). .112211111202112 -15 
W Mussey (1). .112010022021221—12 
F Bissell (5) ...000102201102101—13 
C Morris (6), . . .021022020112200—15 


Ties: 
L Hamlive...... 222012021211222—15 W Shepard..... 122200002 110210—13 
Sweep at 10 birds, $5, divided 60 and 40g: 


J oe (8) .111211020020001 —12 
W Shepard (4) .102201122101211—15 
J Gillespi (1) . ..100100010100220— 7 
J Hall (guest), .111020110011112—11 





Hamline............. 0122212112— 9 RS Mott............ 1222111211—10 
Mussey.....scccceces 2222222211—10 J W Smith... .«.1111011121— 9 
HEOR , .cccccccsceccece 2111101101— 8 Hotchinson,......... 2100002001 — 4 
Same, one money only: 
Hamline............++ 21221100—8 Mott........... eceveces 211111102—9 
BE ncvoccccsococecues 1110101110—7 
Private match: 
J W McCauley ..011100121201121 -11 J Crin.......... 102001 211212020—10 


July 19.—Scores made bere to-day by the Soft Mark Club at live 
birds for practice: 






Antoine........ 211020111210011—11 Groll........... 001010000000022— 4 
aa 000000101001011— 5 Lelly............ 000011002220000— 5 
o ceba bagel 1202121112—9 Fouk.......... 0... 2110101102—7 
..2110212101—8 Hutchinson.......... 2020220002 — 

oe oe 0101100201—5 Lely... ...ccecccese+-1020122011—7 

. ..02200100011010102— 8 Antoine.............. 2211011110— 8 
...020012122111111 —12 RAVELRIGG. 


New York German Gun Club. 


Wuen the New York German Gun Club held its July shoot at Dex- 
ter Park the weather was e—tremely hot and the attendance not as 
heavy as was expected. The medal shoot at eigh; birds each, handi- 
cap rises, attracted ten competitors and necessitated a shoot—the re- 
sults being here shown: * 

Club shoot, 8 birds: Dr Hudson 8, F. Sauter 6, J. Wellbrook 8, H. 
——— 5, J. Dannefelser 5, J. Stuernagel 4, P. G. Garms, Sr. 9, M. 

nden 3. 

Ties for second medal, miss and out: J. Wellbsook 6, F. Sauter 5, 
C. Busch 4, G. Smith 2. 

Five birds: C Busch 5, J. Dannefelser 5, F. Sauter 4, Dr. Little 4, 
G. Smith 4, J. ooumeee 3. 

Thaee birds: G. Smith 3, Dr. Hudsoa 3, C. Busch 8; F. Sauter 2, J. 
Dannefelser 2, J. Stuernagel 0. 

Ten birds: Dr. Hudson 10, G. Smith 9, F. Sauter 8, M. Borden 7, 


Wilmerding Gun Club’s Tournament. 


On F , July 13, the Wilmerding (Pa.) Gun Club had a most suc- 
cessful little tournament. For a one-day’s shoot the number of en- 
tries was unusually large, but Pittsburgh is a very hotbed of trap- 

* shooters, consequently all shoots in tt neighborhood are well 
attended. Among those present were “Old Hoss,” Elmer E. Shaner, 
W. M. C, Jones, J. O°H. ny, J. E. England (‘‘Bessemer"’), W. J. 
Vance, John Gelm, Mr. Anderson of Braddock, Laughrey from 
nier, Cochran, Zumer and a number of others. most no 
absentee was ‘Jim Crow.” It appears that Jim has been suspended 
by the Pittsburgh Gun Club, the reason for his suspension being that 
he has not attended a shoot for a long time; the understan fs that 
“Jim Crow” will be reinstated Ee as soon as he shows up at a shoot. 
Jim’s plea is that just now he believes that he can shoot like Ro! 
Heikes and doesn't wish to undeceive himself. . 

To return to the shoot of the 13th, the grounds of the Wilmerding 
Club are situated in a narrow valley along 6 line of the Pennsylvania 
Railroad. On the Gag of the shoot the wind came down the valle 
during the morning with such force that it drove the targets in 

ns, mal straights, even] in such company, 
The club had everything with a view to 
comfortable, and succeeded in making 


run smoothly from the 


start. 

Match No. 1 at 10 known; No. 2,10 known; No. 3, 10 expect; No. 4, 
15 novelty; No. 5, 10 known; No. 6, 20 expert; No. 7, 15 known; No. 8, 
10 novelty; No. 9,15 known; No. 10, 10 expert; No. 11, 25 known; No. 
12, 15 novelty: 
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Traps at Narragansett Pier. 


NaRRAGANSETT Pier, R. I.—A few of the shooters of this place, who 
have taken up trap shooting within the past six months, met on Sat- 
urday P. M. last at the grounds near Sherry’s*for a few hours’ sport 
with the clay birds. They had with them Mr.8 A. Tucker, of the 
Parker Bros.,a native of this town, who is visiting his brother at 
Wakefield, and his presence seemed to inspire the boys into doing 
some pretty good shooting for amateurs and some very creditable 
scores were rolled up. The first event, not down on the me, 
was the appearance of a minature cyclone coming from a 
which was evidently sent in honor of Mr. Tucker's visit, as most o 
his time is nt in traveling through the Western States. After the 
departure of the storm, which dampened everything but the ardor of 
the enthusiastic sportsmen, a 25-bird race was shot, and although the 
atmosphere was very heavy, causing the smoke trom the ns to 
hover over the traps like a cloud, sometimes entirely obscuring the 
birds from view, some very good shooting was done--as follows: 

No. 1, 25 bluerock targets, unknown traps and angles: 







CH Tucker........ eece ceccccccerocccccoes 0101011110111111111010000—16 
8S A Tucker .... eese ee 1111121111101111111111110—23 
R Gavitt............ + «++1111101110001010111011011—17 
George T Briggs.........esesecsecsvecsenes 1111111101111110111011100—21 
PS P Randolph, ........0Feceeceeeesees « ©o1111111111111011111110111—23 
H C Rodman.,......ssecccsccccccveseceseces 111111111101011111111110i—22 
A Tucker.........++++ seeeeseeesececeeces css 0101101010001110110001011—13 


_ The rain fell at frequent intervals during the shooting, and as an- 
other shower seemed to be eqpecesions at the close of the match it 
was proposed to postpone the remaining events till the following 


Tu 

Tuesday, the 17th, was all that could be asked for as regarded 
weather conditions, being bright and sunshiny, not too hot, and a 
gentle breeze from the southwest, which, as the traps are set facin 
the northeast, only served to impart a little impetus to the speed o' 
the outs Gying targets. After a little p‘eliminary shooting to warm 
up, the following races were run off, being at unknown traps and 
angles, rapid-fire system: 











No. 1. * No. 2. 
cvecscecccese 1011111111—9 1111010111—8 
-1110111111—9 01110110117 
1011101001—6 1100000110—4 
.1111011111—9 0001001101—4 
.0111110101—7 1011101111—8 
-0011011011—6 0100101111—6 


ecccces © 0110001011—5 
, Rodman 7, J. C. Tucker, Jr., 8, 


No. 4. No. 5. 
.1111101101—8 1111010111—8 
0011101111—7 1111111011—9 
0110011010—5 0100011110—5 
001111110—7 ecccessoce 
0100110001 —4 0011111011—7 
0100111110—6 0010000011—3 
1111110110—8 1111011111—9 
0110001111—6 1110111011—8 
Palmer...... ccccccececess ceccccces ceececce 0110001011—5 


No. 6 was a 25-bird race between S. A. Tucker and R. 8. P. Randolph 
and resulted in a victory for the Parker gun representative by the fol- 
lowing score: 

TUCKS. ...cccccccsccccccvecs ewecvecececcccs 1111011111111110110011111—21 
Randolph.........+s002-s008 cub benenneesonnl 1101111111011110011100110—18 

As a final event the four leading men participated in a 10-bird con- 
test for highest honors with the following result: 

Tucker..... eocces «-1111111111—10 Rodman.,...........1111100111— 8 
Briggs, ..0.000ccceees 1111111111—10 Randolph............ 1111100101— 6 

Trap-shooting is a new departure at Narragansett Pier, none of the 
above men with the exception of Messrs. Tucker and Randolph ever 
having seen a clay pigeon until last February; but if is believed that 
there is material for a pretty strong team, as nearly all the scores are 
better than 60%. No club has yet been organized but the results of the 
above shoot may tend to awaken a little enthusiasm among the local 
sportsmen. It should be taken into consideration that this is the first 
time the men have ever shot under the rapid fire system, all the prac- 
tice shooting having been done at one score. R. 


Likes the “Reckoner.” 


Witmincton, Del., July 10—Forest and Stream Publishing Co; 
Having used your ‘*Trap-Shooters’ Ready Reckoner” during our tour- 
nament and on several other occasions, | must say that it is _—- 
time and labor saver. Any club giving a tournament or an -day 
shoot cannot afford to be without one. Caas. FERRENBACH, 

Secretary Wilmington Rod and Gun Club. 


“Trap-Shooter’s Ready Reckoner.” 


Taere has just come from the Forest anp STREAM press an ex- 
tremely useful pocket reference book for trap-shooters. Its full title 
reads: “Trap-Shooter’s Ready Reckoner. A series of tables sho 
ata glance the division of purses under all conditions, simple 


complex, with entries from one to fifty. For use by individuals, clubs, 
and tournaments. Compiled by J. Kansas State 
% A ssociation.” 


8 
Pub. Oo, 


. Clark, 
Price 25 cents, postpaid, by Forest and 
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Hartford Gun Club Tournament. , 
Harrrorp, Conn., July 20.—The Hartford Gun Club’s all day tour- 


were only twenty-five shooters present, but they represent the best 

and strongest in Connecticut. The outside shooters were Mills, of 

Bristol; Sav: of New Haven; Treat, of Manchester; Edgerton, of 

WwW tic bey, of ae. Besides these there were C. R. 

Ww. Ww. Bennett and F. Bennett, of Boston; Fred Risley, of 

East Hartiord of the Colt Gun Club, made 124 birds straight, best 
reco. 

0. 1, 10 singles: Jones 10, Dickey 9, Sterry 9, Savage 8, Clark 8, Man- 

ross 8, Tucker 7, Smith 7, Edgerton 7. - 
No. 2, 10 targets: Viberts 10. Jones 10, Treat 10, Mead 10, Mills 9, 
a = 9, Savage 9, Bailey 9, Dickey 8, Smith 8, Sterry 8, 


No. 8, io 
Edgerton 10, 


‘Wood %, 


: Tucker 10, Smith 10, Dickey 10, Savage 10, Treat 10, 
10, Jones 9, Risley 9, Milis9, Mead 8, Wood 7, Man- 


No. 4, 20 tar; : Risley 20, Jones 20. Burbridge 20, Smith 19, Edger- 
ton 19, Dickey 18, Wood 18, Sterry 18, Savage 17 Mills 17. 

No. 5, 10 targets: Jones 10, Burbridge 10, Edgerton 10, Risley 10 
on a treet as 9, = 9, Tucker 9, Manross 9, Wood 9, Mi 

No 6, 10 targets: Pitkin 10, Jones 10, Smith 10, Burbrid; 
ton 10, a 10, Dick 
Tucker 8, ls 7, Treat 7, 


8, 


, 
10, Edger- 
9, Sterry 9, Wood 9, Melrose Savage 8, 
No. 7, prize, B Re ine thitews — 
0. 7, prize, Burgess Repeating : 
Dickey......... ECOSOC err cceweedecosrevosese 1111111111111111111111111—25 
1101111111111111111111111—24 
1111111111111112111111111—25 
1111121111111111101111111—24 
0111301111111111110011101—20 
SID. «ce ukésnnetenciedweasdnewsntennhod 0101010111110111110111111—20 
Treat..... cocccccee gis tn Shatedatebsesseesen 1111101111111111010111011—21 
enesessseess 1111111111111111111111011—24 
eee 1112911111111111111111111—25 
 -1121111111011111110111110—21 
1011112111111111111011101—22 
1111110011011111101101111—20 
1111111111111111111110111—24 
«1111101111111110111111111—23 
« .1111110101011111110111001—19 










eco eeecesecscrecese 1111111111111110111111111 
Oe eccccccvevccececeseeseeees 11111111111111111111110 





No. 8, 10 targets: Jones 10, Risley 10, Snipe 9, Edgerton 9, Smith 9, 
Dickey 9, Burbridge 9, Mead 9, Treat 9, Tucker 9, Pitkin 9, Manross 6, 
Savage 8. Bishop 7, Clark 7. 

No. 9.10 targets: Jenes 10, Burbridge 10, Bishop 10, Savage 10, 
Wood 10, Risley 10, Manross 9, Smith 9, Pitkin 9, Sterry 9, Dickey 8, 
wane Edgerton 8, Tucker 8, Clark 8, Mills 8, Mead 7, Capron 7, 

No. 10, 10 targets: Pitkin 10, Jones 10, Bishop 10, Edgerton 10, Sterry 


nament, held at Union Grove yesterday was well attended. : 
| 





10, Capron 10, Risley 10, Savage 9, Clark 9, Mills 9, Wood 9, Smith 8, 
Burbridge 8, Treat 8, Tucker 8, Dickey 7. 


Danret 8S. Wapsworts, Sec’y. 


Col. Courtney Wins Again. 


Syraccss, July 20—The regular 50-target shoot by the members of 
the .Onondaga County Sportsmen's Club took place yesterdey. this 
being the contest for the three class medals. The shooting was from 
known traps at unknown angles. The portly Colonel A. G. Courtney 
again proved himself to be possessed of the stuff of which champions 
are made by defeating the field and scoring another win of the mag- 
nificent A class diamond medal. The Colonel did not have a walk- 
over, however, as Charles Arno tied him on the fine score of 46 
breaks, Col. Courtney winning the 10 target shoot off by 9 breaks to 
Arno’s 8. One more victory for ‘‘Court” will make him the owner of 
the above medal, which has been won as follows: A. G. Courtney, 
four times; Charles Arno and Charles Wagner, three times each; 

H. Mowry, Harvey McMurchy and Geo. H. Mannn, twice each:. W. E. 
Hookway, A. C. Ginty, D. M. Lefever and Charles Dugar once each. 

Although genial George Mosher has parted company with his long- 
flowing, blonde moustache, and is frequently taken for a schoolboy 
he is still able to smash targets, and yesterday he gave an exhibition 


of his ability by winning B class medal on 46 breaks. Below are the 
scores in detail: 
Class A. 
C Arno...... eoeces 11111111111011111111011111111111011111111111011111—46 
A G Courtney... ..12101103111111111111111111111111111101111111011111—46 
Cal Dugard....... 01111111111110111101511111111011110111111011111111—44 
GH Mapn.,....... 01011111111111010111011110101111011111111111111111—42 
W Willards........ 11111111111111011011011101111111101111111110011100—41 
A C Ginty........- 10111111011111111111011101101111111100011111011111—41 
Class B. 
Geo Mosher....... 11111111111101111011111111111001111111111110111111—46 
H Jones..... eocece 11111110111111101111111101111111111011111111011110—45 
AS White........- 10111111111111111111111010111111101111110111011111—44 


Geo C Luther..... 101111100101 10110111111110110011111111110110110100 —87 










Geo Howard ..... 10001111100110111100101111101111001011000111011110—32 
Prof Gilbite....... 11110111110111111101111001111011111111111001111111—42 
hi es 11111011101111111101111001111111101111101010111111—41 
12111111111111211111100111101 1010100011110110111111—40 
« © 11111011011111110111011110011101110101110111111110—39 
11101111111110111101011001101010111001111100011111—36 
JC -11111011101101100111100110001 110011110110111011101—34 
M Williams... .1111111111101100001 1001011010110011110101110101011—33 
W H Holden...... 1001110001 1001101001110100111011011111111110011011—32 
Ties in Class A, C. Arno 9, A. G. Courtney 8. 
Sweep: 
OO vccccctecccs ee SB TRIN, vccéccosccs 22 
FOMEB is. oc cccccoscccs AR King........00- Se Ge idaccccavacdced 23 
Holloway..... ...- e 


Out of the first 70 targets only 2 missed. 





Brewer Loses Both Wagers. 


Quits a fair-sized audience assembled in Willard’s Park, Paterson 
to see J. L. Brewer make an effort on a wager of $250 to kill 95 out of 
100 birds in a 50yds. boundary, and an additional wager that he could 
kill 97 out of 100 in the fence boundary. The day was extremely hot 
and tbe birds slow to start, althouzh some of them were go0d enough 
once they were on the wing. As the below score will show he lost 
both wagers. The scores in the below table decided both wagers, his 
scores being 91 in 50yds. and 94 inside the fence, three birds falling 
by = of bounds. He used a 12 bore Winchester and American E. 

. powder: 


Trap score type—Copyright 1894, by Forest and Stream Publishing U2. 
RE LARK LOLA T9399 I C2 2T 


5S0yds. boundary] 112211001212122221111201-8 
THA KRVPERT LION 2 mo 
Lesa Tee st idariiel beste ose 
TRAWTELALKA TAS AHOH RA TO 
D327 199281014 et 1S 21 
TYP LOR LN L399 ASAESARON 
101122111211121111112111 1-2-9 

In the fence boundary,........... eee e11122112012121 22221111 01 —23 


2212212021 122111212221 222 —24 
2221112221011211112201121 —23 
1011221112111211111121111 —24—94 
The above shoot was followed by two $1 miss and out events, which 
resulted as follows: 


o. 1. No.2. No.2. 
112112111 1110 229 
«2222222 222112. «Van Dyke........0 = ...... 

11228822... 0 
ae? (anna 2110 
220 iomtedin 122110 





Then came the following target events, No.1 at 15 singl 1.06 
eutry; Nos. 2 and 3 at 10 ae ~ $1 entry: ont 
1 


o. 1. No, 2, No. 3. 
NS ie ccanacebaeuee 111011111101111—13 0111111111— 9 0111110111—8 






7 eeee 111211111111111—15  1111011111— 9 0111110111—8 
Van Dyk «+ o101111111111110—14  1111111111—10 1110101111—8 
Brewer...... -+-141011111011111—13_ 1111111 — 7 0001111110-6 


eee cccccccecees 116010111110111 —11 





Standard Keystone’s Seventh Annual. 


New Lovpon, Conn., July 20 —The Standard Keystone Company’s 
seventh annual tropby and championship tournament will be held on 
the Thames Gun Club grounds, this city, on Sept. 4, 5, 6 and 7, 1894. 
Programmes will be ready Aug. 1. New and interesting features will 
be introduced to attract trap ters from far and near. 

STanDARD KeystTong Company, 
J. W. Ciivron, Secretary. 








WE COULD NOT IMPROVE THE QUALITY 
if paid double the price. It is the 





choicest Smoking Tobacco that ex3 
( perience can produce or that money) 
q@\ can buy. 


05., 
yan BROS. BALTIMORE ay ¢ 
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It will give us great pleasure to forward a copy of our catalogue to any 


one who “goes a-fishing.” Some people charge for their catalogues, some 


charge for the postage, some charge for both. 


We are more than willing to 


give away our catalogues and prepay postage on them. No angler, after 
looking at the catalogue, can resist buying from us or from our trade- 
customers all the fishing-tackle he can afford to pay for. 
get back a good deal more than cost of catalogue and postage. 


That is where we 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


18 Vesey Street, New York Cirs 





—mAL_IVEIARER STEERS HAS Wo RMS 2. 


Sand Worms 12 and 15c. per doz. White or Blood Worms, 25c. per doz. 


I am with you again with lower prices for Fishing Tackle. 


I find by experience that putting down the prices and not decreas 


ing the quality, it increases my business every year. 
One lot of Split Bamboo Fly and Bass Rods will be sold at $1.19 until all are sold. These rods are all nickel mounted, solid reel seats, silk wound, extra tip, complete in wood form and will 


give satisfactior . 
Length and weight of the Fly Rods are: 9ft., 6oz.; 9sft. 
Length and weight of the bass rods are: 8$ft., 90z.: 9ft., 


jor. 10ft., 7oz.; 10}ft., Tyoz.; 11ft., 8oz. 


; 9$ft., Lloz.; 10ft., 1 


Reel seats below hand. 
z., 10$ft., 140z. Reel seats above hand. 


No H—a special lot of Hard Rubber and Nickel, Raised Pillar, Multiplying Reels with Balance Handle and Side Spring Click, 40yds., 63 cts.; 60yds., 73 cts.; S0yds., 88 cts.; 100yds., 98 cts. = 
= ae of the above reels sent by mail for price and 10 cts. extra for 
o. 


ecial lot Hard Rubber and Nickel 


Single Gut Leaders, mist color, lyd., 20c. 
A special lot of Trout Flies at 25 cents per 


er doz.; 2yds., 40c. per doz.; 3yds , 602. doz. 


as rene lot of Bass and Pickerel Spoons at 5 cents eagh sent by mail, 1 cent extra for postage. 


ds of Hollow Point best quality Hooks snelled to gape 
300ft. Braided Linen Reel Line on Block, 41 cts. ; 300ft. of 


nd-Made Linen Reel Lines oa Block, 9 


t 10 cts. doz.; double gut, locts. doz.; treble, 20 cts. doz.; four 
thread, 38 cts., sent by mail 


Brass Box Swivels, all sizes No. i to No. 12., 15 cts. per dozen, sent by mail 1 cent per dozen extra for postage. 


Special lot of best Rye 100ft. Linen Reel Lines, 8 
Send 2-cen' 
Open Evenings 


until 8 o’clock. 
Saturday Ev II o’cl ° 


cte,, 200ft., 15 cts.: 300ft.. 22 cts.; 3 cts. extra for postage. 
stamp for:Illustrated Catalogue and Special List No. 3. 


a 
tised Pillar Click Reels, 40yds., 33cts., 607ds., 482t3. Seat by mail 5cts. extra for postage. 
No. C—Nickel-Plated, Raised Pillar Multiplying Reels, with click aad drag and screen oil cup, 407d3., 582.; 607ds., 632.; 80yd3., 73c.; LOJ7d3., 832; 1597 13., 932. 


Double Gut Laaders, mist color, 2yd3., 752. doz. 
ozen assorted, sent by mail 1 cent per dozen extra for postage. 


: 10:. extra for postage. 
Hand T wistad Gat Leiders, 102. each, 90c. doz. 


Ply, 25 cta. doz. 1 cent extra per dozen for posta; e. 


cts. extra for postage. 


J. FE. MARSTERS, 51, 53 and 55 Court Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 





SEE HOW WE GROW IN POPUL 


Our Distributing 


C.Meacham Arms Co.,St Louis Mo 
C. Chase, Baltimore, Md. 
B. F. Kinney, Worcester, Mass. 


Thorsen & Cassady Co., Chicago. 
A. J. Rummel, Toledo. oO. 

V. Kindler, East Saginaw, Mich. 
James Bown & Sons, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
L. W. Bicaise & Co., Charleston, 8. C. 
J. G. Schmidt & Son, Memphis, Tenn. 





January, 1894, 


Don’t be the Last One to Try Them—Everybody 


EMPIRE TARGET CO., 294 Broadway, New York. 


W. Fred Quimby, 


Gen, Agt. U. 8. and Canada, 













THE J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL CO., 


Send. for Catalogue, free of charge. 


Agents Are: 


Hibbard, Spencer, Bartlett & Co,- 


Chicago, Ili 
Geo. Worthington Co., Cleveland, O. 
Schoverling, y & Gales, N. Y. 


Louis Erhardt & Co., Atchison, Kans. 
J. P. Lovell Arms Co.. Boston, Mass. 
W. B. Belknap & Co , Louisville, =r. 
F. 8. Parmelee Gun Co., Omaha, Neb. 
John T. Bailey & Co.. Philadelphia. 

Powell & Clement Co., Ciacinnati, O. 
Bowman Keanedy & Uo., London, 0. 


April, 1894, 
As a BREAKER, TRAPPER and TRANSPORTER, there is nothing better, and they cost no more—perhaps less—than any other, and can be thrown from all principal traps. 


Likes 


ARITY. 
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July, 1894. 


Them. 








P. O. Box 4108, 
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 


THE NEW IDEAL RIFLE. 


Our Latsst Moper 189.. 








NUVYDTOTNTO DOTTED eTene rT renee ero enone rn rereneere renenrene eenr ere enenrenevereneneneaneninnenyee 
Forest and Stream’s Outdoor Scenes. 


SEES SEEESEEE SEES OEE EEE EEE SESE ESE E ESSE FEF EF HOSES EE Esse 


vyrnnriy2 


FROM ORIGINALS IN WATER COLOR AND OIL, PAINTED EXPRESSLY FOR THE FOREST AND STREAM. 


AS PREMIUMS. 


We have prepared as premiums a set of four beautiful 
and artistic reproductions of original paintings of realistic 
outdoor scenes. The art work is the best obtainable 
in New York; the pictures are rich in effect and are 
intended for framing. They are done in 12 colors. 
The yacht.race is from an oil painting; the others from 
water colors. The scenes are shown in the small cuts 
herewith. The plates are 143¢x19in. The pictures 
are sent both to mew subscribers and to old subscribers 
upon renewal, on the following terms: 


Forest and Stream one year and the four pictures, $5. 
Forest and Stream 6 months and any two pictures, $3. 


If subscribing for mos. designate by title the two 





pictures desired. Single pictures will be sold separately, : 
price $1.50 each, or the set, $5. Remit by express or BASS FISHING AT BLOCK ISLAND. 


postal money or- 


HE’S GOT THEM. 


der, payable to 
Forest andStream 
Publishing Co., 
318 Broadway, 
New York. 

The pictures 
are sent by mail, 
postpaid, wrapp- 
ed in tube. 

Copies of them 
may be seen at 
this office, and 
inspection is in- 





vited. 





POPOV NNTP Neen erernnenTrrnerT are en nne entree nTerTreT eT eT rey nT 


JACKSNIPE COMING IN. VIGILANT AND VALKYRIE. 


SULMUMANAAAAUAAANUAAAAAAAUUAAANAALALAAANAAAALAAAASLAALAAAAULAAANAA LULA NALL4LL44UALL4LL4AUbAAAAdAA UA 


Mr. Grinnell's Indian Books. | FISHERMEN, ATTENTION! 
BLACKFOOT AND PAWNEE. 


e e 
These two volumes treating of two different tribes of Indians are full of fascination for 
lovers of outdoor life. Each contains a number of the stories current in the tribe to which 
it relates, and these are followed by a series of graphic pictures of the old wild life which is 
now only amemory. The stories deal with hunting, war, love, ghosts, magic and natural & . 


WAbLAbAALGAbGALLAAGAAGAALAALAALAAGAALAALAALAALALLALGAALAGGALLAG UAL ddddddd ddd dddddd 





phenomena. They are given just as related by the old men who told them to the author, 
and show Indian life from the Indian point of view. 


BLACKFOOT LODGE TALKS:| Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk Tales) THE NATCHAUG SILK CO. 


THE STORY OF A PRAIRIE PEOPLE, WITH NOTES ON THE ORIGIN, CUSTOMS AND will give nine big cash prizes for the following catches 
By GEO. BIRD GRINNELL, By GEO. BIRD GRINNELL. of fish taken during the season 1894, viz.: From the ist 
pp. 360. Cloth. Price, $1.75. Illustrated, pp. 446. Cloth. Price, $1.75. 


day of April to the ist day of November inclusive, with 
FOREST AND ST%EAM PUBLISHING OO., 318 Broadway, N.¥.|the NATCHAUG SILK FISHING LINE: 


FIRST PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest Muskallonge. 
SECOND PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest small-mouth Bass 


THIRD PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest large-mouth Bass. 
4 FOURTH PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest Lake Trout. 





FIFTH PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest Brook or Mountain 

Trout caught in other waters than in the State of Maine. 

BY HOWLAND GASPER. SIXTH PRIZE— .$25 in Gold for the greatest variety and largest num- 

Cloth, Royal Octavo, 277 pages, 17 Lilustrations. Price $2.00. ber of fresh water fish caught in one day by one person. 

A manual of scientific and practical knowledge, designed for the instruction and infor- SEVENTH PRIZE-—$25 in Gold for the greatest weight of any kind of 
mation of all votaries of the gun. ‘The author has had in view only one object—so to fresh water fish caught in one day by one person. 

familiarize the sportsman with the habits of the game he pursues, and the methods of hunt ee ; jest fi ; 
ing it, that his success in the fields and marshes may be practically assured.”—Jntroduction EIGHTH : PRIZE NS ten Gael Bae the easiest Ree of any bind conght 


with the Natchaug Silk Line in fresh or salt water. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO.,|  nintu prize— 


$25 in Gold for the heaviest Brook Trout.caught 
(SPEcIAL) ip the State of Maine. 


As the Trout caught in the lakes of Maine are acknowledged to be genuine 
Brook Trout, on account of the size of these fish we bar them from our Fifth 


a . a Prize, and offer this as a special prize for these waters. 
me Il [ all | ail p i] ntl | A sample card of our Lines sent free on application. 
) CONDITIONS: 
All ne mae acme wa the Natchaug Silk Fishing Line in fresh 
water (except Prize 8) and by fair angling. 

The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Competitors must forward to us their full name, P. O. address, together with the 
description and weight of fish caught, and name of dealer from whom line was purchased, 
together with the name of one reputable witness affixed. On November 7th, 1894, 
the award will be made, and the list of succes-ful competitors announced in the 
Entertaining sketches of hunting and exploration by members of the Club, he hand- , FOREST AND STREAM and the American Field. aa ane ; / 
some volume comes from the DeVinne Press; a large octavo of 345 pages, with 16 full page| _; All successful competitors before receiving their prizes will be required to send an 
Illustrations by leading artists. Price $2.50, postpaid. affidavit as to their statement of fish caught. 


ie oP sag dealer does not keep the Natchaug Silk Fishing Lines, order 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO..) 74 NATCHAUG SILK CO. Willimantic, Conn, 
318 Broadway, New York. Or 213--215 Fifth Avenue, Chicago. 








EDITORS: THEODORE ROOSEVELT, GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL. 














FOREST AND STREAM. 






















It will wind up the line a 
hundred times as fast as any 
oper reg in me ort. - 

i wu e line slowly 
oo © fish can ever ef Peatals 


et slack line with different 


t. dt will save 
more fish than 
any other reel. 
Manipulated_ en- 
tirely by the hand 
that holds therod 
SEND FOR CatT- 
ALOGUE. 


YAWMAN & ERBE, 





Rochester, N. Y, a G 
\ Ses QV. aQY 
4 SOG i 
Ws = eS FF 


* ~*~ OUTING SUPPLIES 
5 5 AT BOTT Om Prices: 

ay SeND STAMP FOR CAT 
SZ WILKINSON (0.85 RANDOLPH S" CHICAGO. 


Of course you want 
the MOST PRACTI- 
CAL Fly Book when 
fishing. 

Send for our No. 1894, 
size 2igin. x 55¢in.; fits 
vest pocket, holds three 
dozen flies, and pocket 
for leaders. Weighs 
only loz, Allspring 
clips on celluloid leaves. 

PRICE. 


Imitation Russia, 81.00 
Genuine Russia, 1.50 
Discount to the Trade. 











THOS. D. VONDY CO., 
MAKERS OF FINE POCKETBOOKS & FISHING BOOKS TO ORDER. 
294 Broadway, New York. Ro D > FLt ES 
When writing tell them that you REE! s 


saw the ad. in ‘‘Forest and Stream.’’ 


LINES 
Wants and Exchanges. 


nts under this head, strictl 


Advertiseme 
limited to Wants and Exchanges, will will 
inserted at the ates & poe of t recns 
word each insertion. The money must 
company the order. 


ace- 








RARE BOOKS ON SPORT. 


We have for sale a number of rare books on sport 
which have a hy out of = and are seldom to 
oe hese are, of course, second hand 

pies and are somewhat soiled as to covers, but are 
in st condition otherwise. The books 
“Hunting Grounds of the Great =." Dodge, $5 co 
teeta Arctic Seas,” Lamon 





“Qarolina Pi shesttenhheddenscacesus A R D 
“Hunter's ce in the Southern States,” 
acti nes kisvatvsccceuaninsdénts00snsacies 
Sent postpaid on receipt of price. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 318 B'’way, N.Y 


ATE AY REE aN AR NN A 
Bm. HUNTING IN THE ROGKIES —WANTED 
- - hunt bear or a big game about 
guarantee 8) or no ; 

Be, Th Thompsons, Utah. — 


“The Leaping Quananiche” 50c 


Illustrated Catalogue free. 


Do You know ‘that 


THE BRISTOL 


STEEL FISHING ROD 


growing in favor very rapidly as it becomes better known? 
is free for the asking. Send for one and learn about the 
and Bait Casting making. 


Discount to the trade. 


THE HORTON MANUF'G CO., Bristol, Conn, U. 8. A. 
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15 USED ONLY ON OUR 
Fi oa QUALITY oF — Made 


FISHING TACKLE. 


WE MANUFACTURE ~ 
—FvervTHING A FISHERMAN REQUIRES. 
OVER FIVE THOUSAND ARTICLES ZVARIETIES~ 


FLY BOOKS BASKETS 
Hooks  SNELLEDHeoKS Roxes 
LEADERS 


Lnited StatesNetstwine( 


MANUFACTURERS & WHOLESALE DEALERS . 


316 BROADWAY, 
—— NEw York .——~ 


VOM Ho 


CEsraBiisHep 1867) 





Importers and Manufacturers of 


HIGH GRADE FISHING TAGKLE, |. 5. 


95 & 97 Fulton St., New York. 


i os o 
n Fishing 
consists in se first-class tackle and accessories. 
Among the bes' the latter is our 


NEW FISH HOOK HOLDER. 







Our 
Rods we are 











eit 


b- 


It will hold 50 hooks, on gut, regardless of size, 
keep the snell straight anda single hook can be re- 
moved or inserted in a moment without disturbing 
the —— ont hold single or os snell equally 
well. Sent free by mail for 60 ce 

SHIPLEYS FOLDING MINNOW NET for 
catching live bait, folds to about size of a rod, weighs 
180z , costs you by mail $1.50. 

Our Bethabara Bass Rods 
are made in our establishment after the Henshall 
pattern. They aretheonly genuine. Brass mounted, 
$7.50; Nickel, 810.50; German silver, $12.00. 


“Fish Takers and Medal Takers.” 


Send 5 two-cent stamps for 116 papetontnd 
pamphlet of Rods, Tackle and Accesso: 


A. B. SHIPLEY & SON 
503 Commerce st., Philadeiphia. 


es Food 


FOR FISHES 


THEY'RE ALL 


AHOLD-FAST 
ep tilt HOOKS 


: ALLSTYLES AND SIZES 
“ARTIFICIAL BAIT-KIFFES BASS BAIT, 


TROUT FLIES Ete. H-H-KIFFE C° 


. 


is 


ee 


= 7, 
PA 


Pe 


eo DPer TRADE MARK: a 


Dd hel 









BAITS 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE, 5273 BROANWAY NY 


NETS Ere. 





To ANGLERS. 


The Boyten Salmon, Bass and Trout Flies. 
Will float on the water; a Sure Killer. No angler shoul 
be without them. The nearest ey oe to natural i 
sect. Trout size, 15 cents; Bass, 2 ¢ Salmon, 
cents each. To bs bad cals . the avomen and makers 


E RoSs., 
459 Valencia st. and 245 Fifth st., San Francisco, Cal. A 
communication to either of t houses will receive 
prompt attention. Makers of every description of Fish- 
ing Tackle. Send for Price List. 


HIGHEST GRADE TACKLE, 


FE 





Prices Right. Catalogue upon application. 
Wilmette, Ill 


Wita Fly-Rod and Camera. 


Price #5.00, For sale at this office. 





Mention this paper, 





Fly-Fishing & Fly-Making 
FOR TROUT, BASS, SALMON, Ete. 
By J. HARRINGTON KEENE. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 318 Broadway, N. Y, 


aC Cc. B. WILKINSON 
os 42 John Street, N New York. 


Manufacturing Jeweler. 


MEDALS AND BADGES 


A SPECIALTY. 


Special Designs furnished on application 
free of charge. 


CANOE HANDLING. 


By CG. B. VAUX (“DOT.”) 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., NEW YORK, 











THE ONLY PERFECT FISHING LINE IS THE 


Natchaug Braided Silk Line, 


Made from the choicest stock braided 16-strand 
three-cord silk. They will outwear three ordinary 
lines. Spool perfectly when in use. 

Never flatten or become water soaked. 


THE NATCHAUG WATERPROOF BAIT & FLY LINES 


will float on the water. The finish cannot be broken. Those who have used them will have no others. 
Send four cents for samples and prices and pamphlet containing our awards of prizes for last season and 
cash prizes for 1894. For sale by all dealers. Manufactured by 


THE NATCHAUG SILK CO., Willimantic, Ct. 


Chicago Office, 213-215 Fifth Avenue. 


vy, HE JOHNSON FLY-BOOK: 


aerety Fly Caster should have one. oe Beni 
Bound in Cal? Lea’ ae contninins: wate best cae TRO 
BASs pontiens, denon eees s high SS = Bass 
FLIES, with a concise practical trea aoe = 
Johnson. Sent by express, Pcharges paid, on Tease of 'S7. 0. 


THE JOHNSON TROUT & BASS FLIES 


I -Viehin delightful_ success. For sale by aK 
Make ae ne a a felieht - y 


5 eo ~t- Fly- y.Fiahing fo area 
ents. A Seagniot on uu ‘or 
” »? mailed on receipt of ten cents. Address 


>> THE WALTONIAN MANUFACTURING Co., 
F 213°215 Fifth meena Sot ill. 














When writing tell them that you saw the ad. in «Forest and Stream.” 





The American Angler’s Book, Price $5.50. 
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AND STREAM. 


FOREST 
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ORANGE “EXTRA” 
RIFLE POWDER. 


Patented Avril 17, 1888. 

The best Powder made for general shooting, 
with shotgun or rifle. Quick and strong and 
burns with perfect combustion. Very little 
smoke, which is almost instantly dissipated. 


ORANGE LIGHTNING. 
ORANGE DUCKING, 


MANUFACTORED BY 


Laflin & Rand Powder Co., 


New York Office, 29 Murray St. 


Send poet = for illustrated pam pan show- 
ing sizes of grains of powder. mailed free. 


i? DUPONT’S 10H 
GUNPOWDER. 


Du Pont’s Rifle. 
Du-Pont’s Choke Bore. 
Du Pont’s Trap Powder. 


Marked V.G.P. Strong, Clean and Quick. 
Du Pont's Eagle Ducking. 
Du Pont's Crystal Grain, 


Something New! Try It! 
Du Pont’s 


SMOKELESS POWDER, 


SEND POSTAL FOR CATALOGUE 


E. |. DUPONT DE NEMOURS & CO., 


32 Pine Street, New York. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S. 


STEEL PENS. 


— 2 — PARIS EXPOSITION, 1889, 
E CHIGAGO EXPOSITION AWARD. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 


a) 
Oil your Gun, Bicycle, Reel, or Typewriter with the 











x 

This oiler is absolutely unequalled. Does not leak. 

Denison, 189 supply eS - to a drop. 2c. Cushman & 
nison. 


When 








A gun or rod or 2 
thousand shells or a 
cast of flies, send 25 
cents extra and ask 
your dealer to put 


You 
in a copy of the 


Order Game Laws in Brief. 


BUFFALO BILL’S 
WILD WEST. 


At Ambrose Park, South sepetae. 
Twice daily all summ 








Field] Trial Training 


BY LUKE W. WHITE. 


Illustrated with Portraits of Famous 
Field Trial Winners, 


This little book is written by a practical field trial 
trainer, and is the result of many years experience. 
The author believes in suasion rather than punish- 
ment, condemns the spike collar, and recommends a 
sparing use of the whip. 

Paper covers, 30 pages, postpaid, 25cts. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING OO. 
New York, 


Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 









Ammunition, etc. 


HAZARD’S 
GUNPOWDER. 


PRICES GREATLY BEDUCED. 


"Sie8 Bop many cael whe esner chad 
And him who always shot now 
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Your Fishing Tackle 


Our best gtades of fishitig tackle aré unequalled in quality, and our low ard 
medium priced goods we are selling for less money than any other house is ask+ 
ing for goods of similar qualities, 


WILLIAM MILLS & SON, 


No. 7 Warren Street, New York. 


Hazard’s B 


THOS. J. CONROY, = 


Fine Fishing Tackle and Camping Goods. |= 
aRADE MAR, 


label). Made = 7. oe tr 
pL inco) ea eenpetns a strengy 


and. a peratively favorite among MIN from med bi QUARRY AEN 


estomnnem Cannon and Musket 
ee also er grades fer EXPORT of any 


°3 Sho Cartridges, 
Carefully loaded Op perfect ect automatic machines 
only the best of sh other material used. 


ol BE, ORRERING, om. eta e 
that they contain “ 


or Uartridges 
should cost no more than 


310 BROADWAY, NEW YORE 
My New Catalogue 


1894 


Sent E*ree. 
PRESIDENT REELS 


‘PATENTED Dec. 20, 


other HAZARD" powder” Te 


Tor Diagram Card and Descriptive Oiroular write 


The Hazard 1 Powder Co. 
44,46448 oe 
yor yz L.~ bye 
R.8. WADDELL. Agent, Cincinnati, O. 


F. J. WADDELL. Agent, . _ Chattan Tenn. 
Ww. W. MeBLAIE ae in . ae 
. F. 8C. & SONS, Aste, Fanses 


H. P. COLLINS, Agent, Baltimore, Mi. 


Oriental Powder Mills, 


BOSTON, MASS. 


ae 


Established 1830. 





steel 76 7.60 25 11.50 
pape sera viet my o 835. sttt0 


The reels consist of the ordinary came appearance, but | Western 8; ° 
80 constructed pmet a ow cooeeee of time * without = Wild Fowl Shoot ¥ 
use of any tool ween oe os ay be removed fro: Fal 
replaced in operative eee he trame of t the reel. con ucking,. 
Fn the ng of reel be Fee 
xposed for cleaning and lubrication at any moment, whereby ALSO THE NEW 
not only is the useful life of the reel protcaaes, but its work- 
condition is always at its e thumb- in the 
center of the back plate, when & ned, allows the reel to 
come agers. there = no aie screws or —. 
heads and no These reels 
procmsed Ty the ing Fishine tackle stores. SPORTING POWDER 
a not se 


JULIUS VOM HOFE, Brooklyn, N. Y- 





AGENCIES AT ALL PRINOIPAL POINTS IN 
THE WEST. 
Send for illustrated and descriptive pamphlet. 


PETER MOLLER’S 
Norwegian 


COD LIVER OIL. 


SKINNER’S LATEST SUCCESS, 


His ** NEW CASTING or TROLLING BAIT” is a marvelous killer for 
large trout, black bass, ete. 


THE 


Full particulars with each bait. Price.... 25 cents each. 


“ NEVERBREAK ” 





Hard Braided Silk Casting Lines..............c0ssscscececcosseees $3.50 per 100yds. a) 
o 99 ae “FO ENV aie ys 
THE “BRAY FLY BOOK, 3 
Holding 6 to 12 Dozen Flies, at..........sssseccesceeseceesess $3.00 to $8.00 each. | Sweetest, Soundest, Best and of Absolute Purity. 


Put up in flat, oval bottles, sealed and dated. All druggists. 


W. H. Schieffelin & Co., New York, 
Sole Agents for the U. S. and Canada. 


MARBURG BROS. 


LINES, RODS, REELS, HOOKS, LEADERS, Etc., Etc., 
for all waters. MOCCASINS, HUNTING AND 
FISHING COATS, LEATHER AND DUCK 
PACKS in great variety. 


DAME, STODDARD & KENDALL, al Mashington St., Boston, Mass. 











og. StS ae — 
Wa SS PSs 







eo = 


WE WANT YOU TO TRY 


‘GOLDEN SCEPTRE 


MOKING TOBACCO. 
All as talk in the world will not convince you so 
- quickly asa trial that it isalmost PERFECTION. We 
will send on receipt of 10c. a sample to any 
wy address, ;Prices of Golden Sceptre, 1 Ib., 
< eet — , 40 cents, postage paid. Cata- 


= “ *SURBRUG, 159 Fulton St., N. Y. City. 
Manufacturers of Fine Fishing Rods and Tackle, 


SNELLED HOOKS, LEADERS, MINNOW GANGS and FLIES. 
ru REL CATALOG UR orton aarp terete en este ae 
TRADE PRICES AND DISCOUNT SHEET TO DEALERS. 


SHARLES PLATE & SON, 130 Canal &St., (near the Bowery), New York, 





Packed in Patent Canvas 








Pouches, conveniently shaped for 
the pocket, as well as in the old 

Reels, 
10 cents in | style packages. 


When writing tell them that you 
sew the ad. im °‘Forest and Stream.”’ 





